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CHAPTER  L 

Mr.  Simon  Cummins  Allnutt,  at  the  time 
^liea  oTxr  narratiTe  commences,  was  a  widower, 
o£  the  age  of  thirty-two.     He  was  an  inof- 
fensive, friendly  sort  of  person,  imperfectly 
educated,  weak,  Tain,  and  ill-informed.     His 
ambitioii  had  never  soared  above  his  actual 
atation,  that  of  a  wholesale  fruit  and  spice 
mercliant,    in  Upper  Thames  Street.     His 
villa,  at   Clapham,  like  all  other  villas  at 
Clapham,  had  its  ornamental  paling,  its  park 
gatej  its  dusty  garden,  of  a  quarter  of  an 
acre,  and  its  light  green  coach-house  doors  in. 
JQZta-position  with  its  drawing-room  windows. 
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He  kept  a  showy  gig,  with  yellow  sides,  and 
brass  mouldings,  and  a  smartly-dressed  groom, 
with  a  military  cockade  in  his  hat. 

He  had  been  a  good,  quiet,  indulgent  hus- 
band, was  respected  in  the  livery,  and  looked 
up  to  as  a  rising  man,  in  the  Worshipful 
Company  of  Grocers — ^was  "  well  to  pass  in 
the  world,"  which,  in  city  phraseology,  means 
about  one-fourth  as  rich  as  a  warm  man,  the 
latter  title  never  descending  below  the  *  hundred 
thousand  pounders.' 

He  was  a  fair-dealing  tradesman,  lived 
contented  amongst  his  own  class ;  and  a  swan- 
hopping  party,  up  the  river,  with  the  Lord 
Mayor,  once  a-year,  a  white-bait  dinner, 
down  it,  with  the  same  exalted  functionary,  a 
front  box,  twice  in  the  season,  at  Drury  Lane — 
filled  to  overflowing,  with  members  of  his  own, 
and  his  wife's  families — and  an  occasional  fort- 
night, at  Margate,  or  Brighton,  formed  the 
entire  circle  of  his  dissipation;  whilst  the 
honour  of  sitting  upon  the  aldermanic  bench,  in 
the  decline  of  life,  was  the  utmost  stretch  of 
his  ambition,  as  it  had  been  that  of  his  father 
and  grandfather  before  him. 
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Unhappily  for  Mr.  Allimtt,  lie  met  nearly 
at  the  same  time,  with  a  great  loss  and  a  great 
gain.     His  wife,  a  well-dispofled,  notable  per- 
acmage,  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Deputy  Fideston, 
the  drysaltery  died  suddenly;  and  a  very  few 
days   afterwards,  her    disconsolate    husband 
made  a  yery  lai^e  and  a  very  sucoessM  specu- 
lation in  nutmegs. 

The  first  of  these  events  was  nothing  out  of 
the  ordinary  course  of  nature,  as  wives  have 
died  suddenly  in  all  ages  of  the  world,  and 
will  probably  continue  to  do  so ;  but  the 
second  was  not  only  a  more  important,  but  a 
far  more  singular  occurrence.  Mr.  Allnutt 
bought  and  sold,  re-bought  and  re-sold,  and — 
the  fact  can  be  authenticated  even  to 
this  day  by  his  books — a  third  time  purchased, 
and  a  third  time  vended,  the  same  identical 
cargo  of  nutm^s,  and  each  time  at  an  immense 
profit. 

This  one  transaction,  or  rather  these  three 
transactions,  followed  up,  as  they  were,  by  a 
few  other  speculations,  made  his  fortune  and 
destroyed  his  happiness.  The  quiet,  contented 
tenour  of  his  life  was  at  an  end.    His  business, 
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his  city  friends,  his  relations — they  were  city 
relation^ — all  became  distasteful  to  him  ; '  his 
Clapham  villa,  with  its  light  green  paling, 
park-gate,  and  all,  grew  odious  in  his  eyes — 
nay,  his  groom,  although  a  good  attentive  lad, 
no  longer  suited  him,  and  yet  the  poor  fellow's 
only  fault  was  that  he  had  always  lived  with 
city  gentlemen. 

The  very  same  day  that  the  last  fifty  casks 
of  nutmegs  took  their  final  departure  from 
Allnutt's  warehouse,  two  distinct  and  alniost 
equally  dangerous  objects  of  ambition  took  a 
firm  grasp  upon  his  mind.  He  resolved  to  go 
into  parliament,  and  he  resolved  to  marry  a 
woman  of  rank. 

It  may  be  doubtful  which  of  these  two 
speculations  was  the  most  likely  to  conduce  to 
his  happiness ;  but  beyond  all  question  he  was 
best  fitted  for  the  latter.  The  prospect  of  his 
ever  shining  in  St.  Stephen's  Chapel  was 
very  slight.  He  had  a  great  paucity  of 
ideas,  and,  a  much  more  fatal  disqualification, 
was  very  bashful  at  all  times,  but  more  espe- 
cially so  when  he  attempted  to  speak  and 
stand  up  at  one  and  the  same  time ;  the  latter 
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folly,  uBtii  at  length  he  felt  that  he  had  no 
right — ^that  it  was  criminal  in  him. — ^to  de- 
prive  his  country  of  his  eloquence; — ^to  ^^wrap 
up,"  as  he  himself  figuratively  expressed  it, 
^^  his  public  talents  in  a  private  napkin !" 

If  Mr.  AUnutt'a  parliamentary  ambition  had 
had  for  its  object  the  obtaining  a  good  snug 
sinecure  by  a  fevr  years  of  assiduous  attention 
to  saying  ^^ate''  and^^NO"  on  the  rightoccasions, 
all  his  slight  disqualifications  of  manner  and 
intellect  would  have  been  of  little  importance ; 
but  before  Simon^s  mental  eye  there  flitted 
incessant  visions  of  Pitt,  of  Fox,  of  Sheridan, 
equalled — ^nay,  perhaps,  surpassed ;  and  when, 
in  the  cool  of  the  evening,  he  paced  up  and 
down  the  gnvel  walk  in  his  front  garden, 
and,  stopping  at  the  end  of  it,  &noied  the 
wooden  ball  of  the  gi^  tiie  bewigged  head  of 
the  Speaker,  Hateniiy,  in  nmte  attention,  to 
his  half  audibly  utt^ed  speeches  and  replies, 
he  feit  that  he  was  destined,  by  his  doquence, 
to  nde  the  House  in  its  wildest  tnmult  of 
debate; — ^he  felt  that  he  was  destined — still 
hi^pier  and  more  con^brkible  fate — to  read, 
morning  after  morning,  entire  columns  of  his 
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Bat  SimoE  Chunmins  had  set  his  heart  upon 
rank ;  and  had  an  angel,  bom  east  of  Temple 
Bar,  sought  his  hand,  she  would  have  sought 
in  vain.  Bank  in  the  person  of  his  wife,  par- 
liamentary distinction  in  his  own— one,  or 
both,  he  must  and  would  have;  and  it  was 
the  subject  of  many  an  hour  of  nocturnal  con- 
templation, when  the  poor  man  ought  to  have 
been  asleep,  how  best  to  obtain  these  two  ob- 
jects— ^which  should  be  attempted  first,  or, 
whether  both  should  be  struggled  for  together. 

Before  the  sixth  month  of  his  widowhood 
had  expired,  he  had  disposed  of  his  business 
on  very  advantageous  terms,  parted  with  his 
comfortable  country-box,  sold  his  gig,  and  dis- 
missed his  city-bred  groom ;  and  having  thus 
shaken  himself  free  from  all  commercial  ties, 
and  washed  his  hands  of  nutmegs,  cloves,  ciu* 
namon,  and  all  other  spices,  he  turned  his  face 
resolutely  to  the  west,  and  fixed  his  future 
abode  in  very  handsome  lodgings  in  Curzon 
Street,  May  Fair. 

The  place  of  his  gig  was  supplied  by  a 
splendid  second-hand  chariot,  which,  having 
belonged  to  a  marquis,  pleased  Allnutt  far 
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l)etter  ihaa  a  new  one; — carriage  and  saddle* 
horses  ^ere  bought,  and  a  coachman,  footman, 
and  groom  were  hired;  every  one  of  whom  was 
enabled  to  prove,  in  the  most  satisfactory 
manner,  that  he  had  lived  in  not  less  than 
fomr  noble  iamilies  during    the    last    three 


By  dint  of  great  exertion^  and  a  consider- 
able expenditure  of  ^^  secret  service"  money, 
he  contrived  to  get  himself  elected  into  one  of 
the  third-rate  dubs.  He  rented  a  front  pew 
in  the  gallery  of  St.  James's  Qhurch,  with  a 
dnke's  fJEunily  on  one  side  and  an  earl's  on  the 
other,  whose  religions  duties  he  sadly  inter- 
rupted, until  alarm  at  the  proximity  of  so 
unknown  a  being  subsided  into  tranquil  im- 
perception  of  his  presence.  He  took  a  ticket 
for  the  season  at  the  Opera,  opened  a  first- 
dass  subscription  at  Hookham's  and  at  Eber's, 
and  at  once  boldly  wrote  himself  down  a  man 
of  the  world  and  a  fine  gentleman. 

The  change  of  life  was  so  strange,  so  sudden, 
that  he  scarcely  knew  how  to  reconcile  himself 
to  it,  and  there  was  a  loneliness  in  his  western 
grandeur  which  was  absolutely  oppressive.   It 
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has  been  said  that,  without  a  ccmpaiiion,  man, 
even  in  paradise,  wonld  have  been  wretched; 
and  Simon  found  that  the  same  troth  held 
good  in  the  paradise  of  May  Fair.  He  looked 
about,  therefore,  to  discoyer  some  agreeable 
male  companion  who  could  share  his  grandeurs, 
and  somewhat  diminish  their  expense,,  until 
success  in  his  matrimonial  ^peculations  should 
oUige  him  to  change  his  splendid  lodgings  for 
a  still  mors  splendid  house,  in  tiie  ample 
dining*room  of  which  he  was  already,  in  imar 
gination,  giving  his  parliamentary*— nay,  per- 
haps his  ministerial  dinners* 

To  select  his  companion  firom  among  his 
dty  acquaintance  was,  of  course,  out  of  ikB 
question;  and  as  he  possessed  few  otiiers,  the 
range  of  choioe  was  veiy  limited.  He  cared 
Mttie  as  to  the  money  payment,  and  still  less 
as  to  mental  qualifications:  high  connedon 
was  the  one  only  pwifc  he  serionsly  looked  to; 
Blood,  bloody  blood  was  what  he  thirsted  afiterv 
like  the  vHkans  in  meIo-*dramas!  He  would 
ratherhaveacoeptedyas  hisbQaDm£r]aud,thefir8t 
cousin  of  a  nobleman,  blind,  deaf^  dumb,  lame, 
and  ill*tempered,  than  the  pleasantest  fellow 
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vlio  ever  bieatihed,  if  unprovided  with  an 
aristoeraticil  great-grsndfather* 

The  odI J  individual  of  his  acquaintancey. 
irhose  claims  to  gentility  at  aU  aqnared  with 
his  lequirementy  was  Alfred  Trevdlyan^ — a 
gsf ,  good-hnmomed,  dissipated  yoimg  man, 
nho^  according  to  his  own  asBertion^  and  his 
h&ea^s  helieTy  was  now  following  Hue  pro- 
fession of  the  law ;  but  who,  in  fact,  was  ays- 
tematicany  wasting  his  time  at  tibeatres,  bil- 
liard-tables, horse-races,  rowing-matches,  and 
in  other  equally  meritorious  pursuits. 

There  was  no  pari^ular  vice  in  the  young 
man;  bat  liavii^  too  early  been  left  to  his 
own  control,  he  had  fidlen  amongst  a  dissi- 
pated set;  and  was  certainly  in  asfair  a  way 
of  turning  out  badly  as  his  worst  enemy  could 
hare  wished^  He  was  hig^*«pirited,  lively, 
and  dever;  had  been  one  of  the  beat  scholars, 
and  the  Tory  best  fi^irter  and  cricketer  at 
Eton;  a  cf^atal  rower,  fox*fannter,  and  tan- 
dem-driver at  Cambridge;  and  aU2iough  when 
absent,  every  one  groaned  over  his  de- 
linquencies, when  present,  he  was  a  great 
finronrite  wHft  all  the  world. 
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In  short,  he  belonged  to  that  very  numer- 
ous class  of  gay  thoughtless  young  men,  who 
oscillate  between  virtue  and  vice ;  and  whose 
fate  through  their  whole  future  life  frequently 
depends  on  veiy  casual  circumstances.  When 
we  have  added  that  Alfred  Trevellyan  was 
tall,  athletic,  well  made,  well  looking,  and 
two«and-twenty,  we  have  completed  his  por- 
trait. 

On  this  wild  young  scape-grace,  the  steady, 
business-like,  matter-of-fact  man,  Simon  All- 
nutt, — ^for  he  was  still  all  this  as  much  as 
when  he  dwelt  among  his  cloves  and  ginger, — 
fixed  his  eye,  and  resolved,  if  possible,  to 
•obtain  his  companionship.  This  preference 
did  not  result  from  his  admiration  of  the 
young  man's  talents,  nor  from  the  hope  that 
his  lively  gaiety  would  amuse  him ;  but  it  was 
an  incontrovertible  fact  that  Mr.  Trevellyan's 
father's  own  brother  was  A  babgnet  !  and  that 
there  were  only  a  few  sickly  first  cousins  be- 
tween him  and  the  title. 

The  society  of  one  thus  nearly  approximat- 
ing to  rank,  possessed,  too,  of  so  long  and 
high-sounding  a  name — ^^  so  arttfdocraUcalj^ 
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as  Simon'  neTer  failed  to  remark — ^was  a 
treasure  cheap  at  any  price;  and  as  he  had 
met  him  several  times  at  a  friend's  house,  and 
ou  one  or  two  grand  occasions  the  dashing 
young  man  had  even  honoured  the  Clapham 
YiUa  with  his  presence,  Allnutt  conceived  that 
he  might  venture  to  make  him  the  offer. 

He  did  so  in  a  most  business-like,  pounds* 
shillings-and-pence  style — '^  If  Mr.  TreveUyan 
would  like  to  reside  with  him  at  No.  42,  Cur- 
zon  Street,  May  Fair,  on  the  left  hand  side,  five 
doors  past  the  chapel,  where  he  had  hired  the 
two  drawing-rooms,  three  windows  in  the  front 
and  two  in  the  back,  with  a  very  nice  look 
out,  &c.,  &c. ;  he  should  participate  in  all  the 
advantages  of  his  establishment,  have  full  com- 
mand of  his  carriages  and  horses,  which  were 
so  and  so,  see  his  own  friends,  and  pay  for  all 
this  such  and  such  sums,  per  year,  per  month, 
and  per  day,"  &c.,  &c.  Nothing  was  said  about 
the  baronet  connexion  in  Warwickshire,  as 
explanatory  of  the  offer ;  but  it  was  set  down 
to  his  admiration  of  Mr.  Trevellyan's  accom- 
plishments and  social  talents,  and  the  impossi- 
bility of  a  widower,  even  in  such  a  very  eligibl 
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situation  as  that,  ever  recovering  his  spirits, 
if  he  lived  alone. 

Alfred  Trevellyan  did  what  he  was  very 
little  in  the  custom  of  doing;  he  actually  read 
the  whole  of  the  somewhat  verbose  epistle  twice 
over;  and  having  diverted  himself  with  its 
commercial  oddities  of  expression,  b^an  as 
seriously  as  he  could  do  anytl^ng,  to  consider 
whether  the  oflfer  were  not  worth  accepting. 

He  had  become  rather  tired  of  his  chambers 
in  the  Temple;  and  scnnething  like  common 
sense  told  him  that  the  getting  a  couple  of 
miles  further  from  some  of  his  present  inti- 
mates might  be  a  beneficial  measure.  He  liked 
Allnutt  as  a  good*natured,  obliging  fellow,  whose 
vanity  and  pretensions  were  excellent  comedy, 
and  he  thought  that  a  raw  citizen,  struggling 
with  all  the  difficulties  of  a  new  location  in  the 
^^far  west,"  would  be  an  amusing  and  in- 
structive spectacle* 

After  twenty  minutes  consideration,  for  him 
a  very  unusual  slowness  of  decision,  he  accepted 
the  offer,  agreeing  without  a  word  of  contro- 
versy to  all  the  terms  proposed,  and  only  stipu- 
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latiBg  for  abBolute  and  unbounded  freedom  as 
to  eDgagementSy  absences,  hours,  and  society. 
The  n^otiation  was  soon  concluded,  and, 
within  three  days  these  two  very  dissimilar 
persons  were  settled  under  the  same  roof. 
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CHAPTER  n. 


On  the  first  day  of  Alfred  TreveUyan's 
residence  in  Curzon  Street,  he  thought  fit  to 
leave  the  house  at  an  early  hour,  and  not  to 
return  until  half-past  four  o'clock  the  next 
morning;  and  as,  on  the  succeeding  day,  he 
did  exactly  the  same  thing,  Allnutt  began  to 
fear  that  their  living  together  would  put  an 
end  to  their  acquaintance.  But  on  the  third 
day,  the  young  man  condescended  to  dine  at 
home;  and  the  repast  being  over,  and  the 
small  round  table,  with  their  wine,  drawn  close 
to  the  fire,  Simon,  who  was  absolutely  boiling 
over  with  eagerness  to  disclose  the  mighty 
projects  which  filled  his  mind,  and  to  install 
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his  companion  in  his  post  of  privy-councillor, 
at  length  found  himself  in  a  position  to 
do  so. 

The  ex-fruiterer  was  a  great  talker,  as  all 
people  who  lisp  are,  especially  if  they  are  weak- 
headed — ^the  axiom  being  as  true  as  it  is  hack- 
neyed, that  our  words  are  in  the  inverse  ratio 
of  our  ideas.  But  with  Simon,  a  senator  in 
anticipation,  it  was  no  longer  the  mere  ab- 
stract love  of  talking :  he  viewed  every  conver- 
sation in  the  light  of  so  much  parliamentary 
practice,  nor  did  he  latterly  ever  contest  a 
butcher's  bill,  or  scold  a  servant,  without 
mental  reference  to  the  future  effects  to  be  pro-^ 
duced  on  the  opposition  benches. 

As  he  now  stirred  the  fire,  and  spread  the 
palms  of  his  hands  to  its  blaze,  he  looked  in- 
expr^sibly  happy.  It  was  a  moment  to  which 
he  had  long  looked  forward  with  delight,  and 
as  he  gave  his  usual  little  chuckling  laugh,  he 
exclaimed — 

^^  Well,  this  is  comfort,  at  last ! — ^this  is 
comfort,  my  dear  sir,  isn't  it  ?'^ 

"  Yes !"  answered  Alfred,  with  a  yawn — 
"yes!" 

VOL.  I.  C 
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"  It  is,  my  dear  sir — it  is  F  repeated  All- 
nutt;  "  Comfort,  Conviviality,  and  Converse 
— ^the  three  (Ts  of  social  life  I  Hey,  my  dear 
sir?  He!  he!  he!"  and  his  flattering  little 
laugh  at  his  own  wit  subsided,  by  degrees, 
into  a  look  of  deep  reflection,  as  he  added — 
"  Capital  port,  isn't  it  ?  Tis  1796,  every 
drop  of  it.     I  got  it  from " 

^^  I>om  the  wine  merchant,"  said  Alfred. 

"  Good ! — ^very  good !  Devilish  quick  and 
clevar,  upon  my  word!  He!  he!  he!  But^ 
my  dear  sir,  I  hope  to  heavens  you  aint  going 
to  sleep !"  (Trevellyan  had  stretched  his  legs 
out  upon  a  chair,  and  folded  his  arms  in  a 
very  anti-conversational  manner.)  ^^Good 
heavens !  I  want  to  consult  with  you  on  busi« 
ness  of  the  vitalest  importance — business 
which  I  may  say — ^which  I  am  authorized  to 
say " 

^^  Business?"  said  Trevellyan,  opening  his 
eyes,  and,  as  he  closed  them  again,  fixing  him- 
self still  more  comfortably  on  his  chairs. 
^^  Why,  did  not  you  tell  me  that  you  had  cut 
business,  and  were  going  to  enact  fine  gentle- 
man?" 
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"  Well,  i?ell,  my  dear  sir,  and  so  I  have," 
and  here  Simon's  face  assumed  an  expression 
of  mysterious  dignity ;  "  I  have,  my  dear  sir, 
I  have :  but  I  am  not  going  to  waste  my  time 
and  my  talents — I  beg  pardon ;  I  mean  to  say 
I  am  not  going  to  waste  my  time,  and  such 
poor  factdties  as  the  bounty  of  Providence  has 
condescended  to  bestow  upon  me, — hem!  in 
the  indolence  of  opulent  inactivity, — ^hem! 
in  the  indolence  of  opulent  inactivity. ,  I  have 
two  projects,  my  dear  sir." 

"Projects?'  cried  Trevellyan. 

"  Yes,  my  dear  sir,  ttoo  projects — tuoo;  and, 
I  can  assure  you,  on  the  honour  of  a  man  and 
a  gentleman,  that  you  are  the  first  human 
being  to  whom  I  have  said  a  single  word 
about  them.  My  first  determination  is, — ^but 
now  don't  go  to  sleep,  my  dear  sir,  if  you  can 
possibly  help  it — donH  now!  It  is  so  very 
unwholesome  to  put  up  one's  legs  so  soon  after 
diimer.  Oh,  those  dreadful  late  hours !  Well, 
my  dear  sir, — ^yes,  my  first  determination  is — 
to  go  into  parliament !" 

"  Farliam^t !     The  devil  it  is !     For  what 

earthly  reason  T 

c  2 
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"  Dear  me,  what  an  odd  question !  Why, 
because  I  think  I  am — ^"  here  his  voice  by 
d^ees  became  solemn  and  oratoricali  and  his 
lisp  proportionally  increased — ^^  because  I  think 
that  the  poor  faculties  which  the  bounty  of 
Froyidence  has  condescended  to  bestow  upon 
me — ^may  be — ^that  is,  I  mean  to  say, — ought 
to  be, — if  I  turn  them  into  the  proper  channel, 
— ^incalculably  beneficial,  sir,  to  my  country's 
glories,  whilst  they  dignify  their  humble  pos- 
sessor's fame, — ^hem !     He !  he !  he  I" 

^^  Oh !  I  understand.  A  snug  berth  under 
government.  Well,  if'you  can  make  up  your 
mind  to  do  all  the  dirty  work  they  will  require 
of  you,  it  may  be  well  enough." 

"  Dirty  work  f  My  dear  sir !  Dear  me, 
no !  Quite  the  contrary,  my  dear  sir.  I  may 
join  the  ministry  ultimately;  but  I  think  I 
had  better  go  in  upon  the  patriotic  side.  I 
think  I  had  better  begin  there,  hey?  What 
do  you  think,  my  dear  sir?" 

"Are  you  really  in  earnest?"  asked  Tre- 
vellyan,  who  thought  Allnutt  about  as  fit  for 
the  senate  as  he  was  for  the  woolsack;  "  are 
you  really  in  earnest,  Mr.  Allnutt?" 
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^^  Earnest  I  Well,  if  that  isn't  the  un- 
kindest  qiiestion  I  was  ever  asked  in  the  whole 
conise  of  my  bom  days.  Earnest  I  my  dear 
sir;  yes,  to  he  sure  I  am«  Why  shouldn't  I 
go  into  parliament  as  well  as  anybody  else?' 

"  Faith  !  I  don't  know,"  answered  Tre- 
Tdlyan^  laughing.  ^^  There  is  nothing,  I 
hdiere,  very  sublime  in  the  material  out  of 
which  m^nbers  of  parliament  are  usually  con- 
structed. But  pardon  the  question — ^what  the 
devil  will  you  do  with  your  lisp  !" 

'^  Oh!  my  lithp,  my  dear  sir!  I  ain't  afraid 
of  that.  It  always  goes  off  when  I  get  ani- 
mated in  debate." 

^^  <  Animated  in  debate  I' "  repeated  Alfred, 
without  any  attempt  to  disguise  how  much  the 
idea  amazed  him. 

"  Yesj  Mr.  Trevellyan,  animated  in  de- 
bate !  I  hate  boasting,  but  I  could  mention 
instances — ^names  and  places,  too— -where  people 
have  been  convinced  that  I  could  speak;  and 
I  could  tell  you  things — ^yes,  things — ^that 
have  been  said  of  me !  But  never  mind,  never 
lumd — it  is  no  matter.  The  bottle  is  with 
you,  my  dear  sir.     Lithp !"  he  continued, 
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after  a  long  pause,  ^'why,  Lord  Frederick 
Dighton  lithps  worse  than  me,  and  wasn't 
there  two  whole  colomns  and  a  half  of  hiB  speech, 
all  about  the  Sussians,  in  the  ^  Morning  Post/ 
only  last  Wednesday  week  T^ 

"Ay,"  said  Trevellyan,  "the  reporters 
have  a  wonderful  knack  of  hearing  and  under '^ 
standing  everything  that  Lords  Fredericks 
and  Lords  Augustus  Charleses  think  fit  to 
say." 

"  Why  dear  me !  my  dear  sir,  eloquence  is 
eloquence,  I  suppose,  ain't  it  ? 
.  "  Not  exactly,  Mr.  Allnutt.  Very  flat  things 
will  tell  better  from  the  lips  of  a  duke's  son  than 
very  bright  ones  from  an  unknown  man. 
Action,  action,  action !  might  have  been  the 
three  grand  rules  of  oratory  in  days  of  old, 
but  now  it  is  station,  station,  station  !" 

"  Three  rules,"  said  Allnutt,  musingly. 
^*  But,  my  dear  sir, — station !  why,  that's  my 
other  project  exactly."  He  drew  his  chair 
closer  to  his  friend.  "Yes,  my  dear  sir, — 
station!  station!  Dear  me!  how  surprised 
you  look !  Yes !  I  am  resolved  to  elevate  my 
rank  in  society!"     He  rose  from  his  chair, 
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turned  bis  baek  to  the  fire,  and  looked  more 
dignified  thaa  ever.  ^^  Sir,  I  am  reserved  to 
marry  into  a  noble  family — a  noble  family, 
sir !"  A  look  of  astonishment  was  Trevellyan's 
only  answer.  ^'  Yes,  my  dear  sir,  I  am  re- 
solved to  marry  into  a  noble  family — a  real 
woman  of  tide,  my  dear  sir ;  wont  that  give 
me  station  !  Won't  that  make  the  news* 
papers  attend  to  me  ?" 

^'  The  name  of  the  fair  peeress  is  probably 
asecretr 

^^  A  secret !  'Gad,  that  is  a  good  one !  I 
think  it  is  a  secret.  Why,  my  dear  sir,  I 
haven't  b^un  my  operations  yet ;  I  haven't — 
what  is  it  the  poet  says — ^I  haven't  ^  launched 
my  bark  upon  the  Cyprian  tide  of  love's  fond 
stream.'  Thaf  s  not  quite  right,  but  never 
mind.  I  haven't  begun  yet ;  and  that's  the 
very  point  that  I  want  your  advice  upon, 
above  all  things." 

"  WeUr  said  Trevellyan. 

**  Why,  my  dear  sir,  then  the  fact  is,  I  have 
resolved  simultaneously,  and  at  once,  to  ad- 
vertise for  a  seat  and  a  wife, — ^both  a  seat  and 
a  wife, — ^both  at  one  and  the  self-same  time !" 
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"  Advertise !"  exclaimed  Trevellyan. 

"  Yes,  my  dear  sir,  advertise !  I  have  told 
you  about  my  nutmegs.  Well,  my  dear  sir, 
all  those  grand  series  of  operations  that  began 
with  those  nutmegs,  and  put  a  good  thirty-five 
thousand  pounds  into  my  pocket,  was  all  done 
by  advertising.  Why,  we  do  everything  in 
the  city  by  advertising." 

^^  But  is  it  not  somewhat  early  days  to 
think  of  remarrying?" 

"  Why,  well,  so  it  is — so  it  is;  but  the  two 
operations  must  go  on  together.  My  poor, 
dear  lost  wife  I" — Allnutt  spared  time  for  a 
moment  to  look  sentimental  and  sigh — ^^  I  am 
sure  I  didn't  love  her  less  than  other  husbands 
do;  but  the  object  is  so  important — so  very 
important — ^that  I  am  sure,  if  she  was  alive, 
dear,  good  soul !  she  would  be  the  very  first 
person  to  overlook  the  want  of  ceremony. 
Besides,  I  have  been  a  widower  seven  months 
and  better,  and  nobody  at  our  west«end  here 
knows  that  it  mayn't  have  been  seventeen; 
and  then  you  know  that  I  can't  be  married  in 
a  day,  let  things  turn  out  how  they  will; 
there  must  be  some  delay." 
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"  True,       Shall    you    combine  your  two 
necessities  in  one  application  ?' 

"Deddedly  not,   my  dear  sir;  decidedly 
not.    Wait  oneisingle  minute." 

Simon  hurried  into  the  back  drawing-room 
snd  brought  from  thence  an  immense  imting- 
desk,  which,  when  he  unfolded  it,  nearly 
coyered  the  entire  table,  and  left  only  a  dan- 
gerous margin  for  the  decanters  and  glasses. 
It  was  probably  the  largest  locomotive  writing 
desk  in  the  known  world.  It  had  been  con- 
strocted  under  his  own  express  directions 
when  he  first  set  up  in  business,  and  was  cal- 
cidated  to  contain  sundry  account  books.  It 
had  been  his  constant  companion  in  all  his 
aatmnn  excursions  to  Margate  or  Brighton; 
had  always  been  very  dear  to  him,  and  still 
continued  so. 

The  mercantile  books  had  now  given  place 
to  Court  Guides,  Court  Calendars,  Peerages, 
Elements  of  Heraldry,  and  such  like  specimens 
of  occidental  literature,  Entick's  Dictionary, 
Lioley  Murray's  Grammar,  and  one  or  twa 
other  helps  to  feeble  scholarship ;  and,  above  all, 
to  a  splendid  Common-place  Book,  in  which  from 
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the  first  day  of  his  new  career  as  a  man  of 
fashion  he  had  recorded  every  event,  even  the 
most  trifling,  and  in  which  he  hoped  soon  to 
record  the  entire  series  of  his  parliamentary 
labours,  and  still  sooner,  on  its  pink-coloured 
leaves,  all  the  softer  annals  of  his  amatory 
darings. 

This  momentous  piece  of  fdmiture,  which 
Alfred  had  never  before  seen,  and  at  the  con- 
tents of  which  he  felt  an  instinctive  and  anti- 
cipative  horror,  Simon  now  unlocked;  and 
with  an  air  of  mysterious  grandeur  brought 
forth  from  one  of  its  multitudinous  recesses 
two  packets,  the  docketing  of  which — Paelia- 
MENTAET — Mateimonul — ^he  held  up  before 
the  eyes  of  his  friend,  and  gave  his  little 
chuckle  of  delight  as  he  did  so : 

"  Yes,  my  dear  sir,  there  they  are, — ^there 
they  are ;  rough  drafts  of  my  advertise- 
ments! I've  made  half-a-dozen  of  each,  all 
different :  and  now  I  do  hope  and  trust,  my 
dear  sir,  that  you  will  do  me  the  very  par- 
ticular favour  to  assist  me  with  your  literary 
taste,  and  all  your  Latin  and  Greek  sort  of 
elegance.     I  shall  be  proud  to  adopt  all  your 
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alterations.  Perhaps  this  may  be  the  most 
unportaat  xDoment  of  my  life !  Shall  I  read 
them  to  you?" 

'^Pray  do.  I  shall  be  delighted.  Begin 
with  your  parliamentary  proposals;  your 
amatory  ones  will  be  light  and  refreshing 
afterwards." 

Trevellyan  anticipated  some  amusement 
from  these  literary  productions ;  but  he  was 
eonTineed  that  nothing  they  could  contain 
would  divert  him  so  much  as  did  the  mixture 
of  solemn  grandeur,  self-complacency,  and 
Im^ness-like  precision  with  which  his  com- 
panion commenced  the  task.  The  prefatory 
and  senatorial  hem  ! — ^the  succession  of  little 
tittering  laughs  which  followed  it — ^the  perti- 
nacious exactness  with  which  he  doubled  back 
and  straightened  out  every  fold  of  the  paper, 
were  all  delightful. 

^^  ^ Legislation r  Hem!  That's  the  catch 
word,  my  dear  Sir — Legislation  !  Hem ! — 
hem !  ^  An  op^iing  into  public  life — a  gentle- 
man of  independent  fortune  and  talent,  and 
not  divested  of  oratorical  acquirements,  is  wil- 
ling to  devote  himself  and  his  energies  to  the 
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public  good,  on  equitable  and  senatorial  terms.' 
Senatorialj  my  dear  Sir — ^not  too  open,  is  it, 
eb  ?  Oh !  very  well — on  equitable  and  sena- 
torial terms.  '  Though  now  in  the  bosom  of 
a  retirement,  he  is,  nevertheless,  aware  of  the 
duties  which  every  citizen  of  the  world  owes 
to  the  nation  which  gave  him  birth,  and  is 
prepared  to  raise  a  patriotic  voice  in  his  coun- 
try's cause.  Aroused  by  this  consideration, 
he  now  tenders,  unshackled  by  any  precon- 
ceived opinions,  the  best  exertions  of  his  voice 
and  mind;  and,  though  the  subject  is  one 
surrounded  by  delicacies  of  every  description, 
he  doubts  not  that  the  influential  few  in  whose 
hands  the  legislative  powers  of  the  country 
has  been  placed * " 

"  Have,"  suggested  Trevellyan. 

"  Have  ? — Oh  dear  me !  yes,  tobe  sure.  Have 
— ^plural ;  thank  ye,  my  dear  sir — ^  have  been 
placed  by  the  wisdom  of  their  ancestors,  will 
at  once  appreciate  his  meaning  and  co-operate 
with  his  intentions.  As  a  man  of  honour  and 
a  gentleman  he  is  prepared  to  give  the  usual 
compliment  for  the  article,  which  prudence 
requires  him  to  indicate  rather  than  express. 


LADY    CECILIA  FABBENCOimT.  29 

The  most  tmexceptionable  references,  as  well 
as  inviolable  secrecy,  will  be  given  and  re- 
quired, and  tbe  mode  of  settlement  arranged  on 
the  most  satisfactory  terms.     A  rural  district 
would  be  preferred  to  an  urban  position,  pro- 
vided the  terms  are  the  same.    Answers,  post 
paid,  to  be  addressed  to  A.  B.  C,  Esq.,  at  Mr. 
Sims's,  hairdresser,  No.  99,  Little  Compton 
Street,  Soho.'  Hem ! — ^hem !— eh  ?  my  dear  sir, 
what  do  you  think  of  that?  Will  it  do,  my 
dear  sir? — ^will  it  do?' 
"  Admirably." 
"  But  is  it  clear  enough?" 
"  Clear  enough? — ^It  is  as  dear  as  crystal." 
"  You're  joking — ^you  know  you  are !" 
^'  Faith,  I  am  not.     Nothing  can  be  clearer ; 
unless  you  were  to  walk  up  and  down  the 
streets,  placarded  front  and  rear — ^  I'm  Mr. 
Simon  Cummins  AUnutt :  who'll  buy  me  ?'  " 

**  No !  do  you  think  so  ?    Then  I  must  alter 
it ;  for  it  is  very  delicate  ground  to  stand  upon 

— very  dangerous  ground  too !     I'll " 

"  Why,  don't  you  want  to  be  understood?" 
"  Yes,  to  be  sure  I  do ;  but  only  by  the 
patrons  J  not  by  all  the  riff-raff.     The  thing 
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must  be  kept  quiet,  you  know.  Come,  my 
dear  sir,  do  tell  me  how  to  alter  it;  I  have 
such  confidence  in  your  literary  judgment. 
And  are  there  any  more  what-deH»dl-ums  in 
it — ^false  concords,  or  things  of  that  sort? 
But,  first  of  all,  how  am  I  to  put  it  safer?" 

'^  Oh !  it's  perfectly  safe;  but  let  me  hear 
the  rest — ^let  us  have  that  long  one." 

"No  I  wont!  I  wont!  you  only  want  to 
quiz  me — ^you  are  such  a  dreadful  one  for  that. 
But  I  have  a  great  mind  to  read  you  Number 
five ;  only  I  know  you  will  say  it  is  too  flowery 
and  allegorical." 

"Do;  I  am  all  attention." 

"  No ;  you  shall  have  Number  three  next. 
I  do]jke  Number  three.  There  is,  I  do  think, 
a  beautiful  passage  about  public  spirit  and 
oppression — ^very  striking  indeed;  only  I'm 
afraid  it  pledges  me  too  far.  I  want  to  go 
into  the  House  perfectly  unshackled,  you  un- 
derstand." 

"  Yes,  I  understand,"  said  Trevellyan; 
<<  any  man's  money.  Pray  go  on.  Let  us 
have  them  all — flowers,  and  allegories,  public 
spirit  and  all." 
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Tbe  whole  were  accordingly  read  by  Allnntt, 
whose  giayity  of  tone  and  solemn  lisp,  amused 
Ms  auditor  quite  as  much  as  the  absnrdities  of 
the  sabject  matter.  As  he  condoded  the 
fflxth  he  exclaimed^  ^'  Now,  my  dear  sir,  what 
d'ye  say?  Your  fiat  is  fate !  What  shall  it  be? 
Nimiber  one,  two,  three,  four,  five,  or  six, 
eb,  my  dear  sir?  Number  one  is  the  best; 
Tm  sore  it  is;  it  is  the  most  statesmanlike 
and  diplomatic.     Eh,  my  dear  sir  ?" 

<^  I  think  so,"  said  Alfred ;  ^^  and  yet  it  is 
almost  a  pity  you  can't  bring  in  the  public 
^irit,  and  the  patriotism,  and  the  other  alle- 
gories." 

^^  I  tried  that  yery  thing  for  two  hours  last 
night,  my  dear  sir.  I  tried  to  put  Number  one 
and  Number  three  together,  but  I  couldn't  do 
it.  There's  no  part  of  writing,  I  always  say, 
so  difficult  as  dove-tailing.  Aint  it?  But 
would  you  now  have  the  kindness  just  to  try 
yoor  hand  at  them,  my  dear  sir — ^you  are  so 
qnick  and  cleTer — ^you  know  you  are." 

"  Oh,"  said  Alfired, "  Number  one  will  do  ex- 
CMiyely  well  as  it  is.    If  you  must  advertise. 


/ 
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that  will  answer  the  purpose  as  well  as  any- 
thing ebe.  Come,"  he  continued,  yawning, 
^*  now  for  the  other  bundle." 

"  Yes,  my  dear  sir,  yes.  Here  it  is  that 
you  can  be  of  real  service  to  me.  You  have 
all  about  Horace,  and  Ovid,  and  Ph»drus,  at 
your  very  fingers'  ends — ^here  you  cau  indeed 
assist  me  with  your  classical  taste  and  poetry* 
On  parliamentary  matters — hem  !  hem  !  I 
perhaps  know  rather  more  than  you  may  do ; 
money  negotiations,  and  all  that ;  but  I  do  not 
quite  understand  the  amatory  style,  though  I 
did  at  school.  Here,  I've  wrote  all  these  pro* 
posals  of  a  connubial  tendency ;  and,  the  fact 
is,  I  don't  quite  like  any  one  of  'em." 

"  Let  me  hear  them !"  cried  Trevellyan, 
laughing  in  anticipation  at  their  absurdities. 
'^  Let  me  hear  them  all ! — all,  all  your  tender 
ones  !     Lege,  Simonides,  lege." 

^^  Simonides ! — capital ! — ^what  a  fellow  you 
are  1  Well,  here  is  Number  one.  I  know 
you'll  laugh — I  know  you  will;  but  never 
mind.  Number  [one.  Hem !  hem  I  ^  Mar- 
riage  ^A  Widower.'     The  catchword,  you 

know,  in  big  letters,  like  Legislation.     '  Mar- 
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riage. — A  'Widower,  deprived  of  the  enjoy- 
ment of  those  ties,  the  absence  of  which 
augments  th^  want,  whilst  their  possession 
eonstitate  the  purest  happi ^  " 

"  Constitutes,"  said  Alfred,  "  if  you  have 
no  particular  objection." 

^*  Ah !  there  I  go  again !  Yes,  thank 
you,  my  dear  sir.  Possession  singular,  to  be 
sure.  Yes,  constitutes  with  an  s.-  There,  it 
is  right  now — ^  constitutes  the  purest  happi- 
ness of  connubial  bliss !'  Hem !  hem !  ^  The 
advertiser  is  anxious  to  be  restored  to  their 
reciprocation  in  a  higher  and  more  exalted 
sphere.  Marked  out  by  destiny,  if  the  partial 
applause  of  others  do  not  mislead  his  better 
judgment,  to  fill  an  elevated  station  in  the 
promotion  of  his  country's  cause,  and  called 
upon  by  the  dictates  of  duty  to  assist  in  the 
l^islation  of  the  public  weal.'    W — ^e — a— 1? 

Ehr 

"  Yes." 

"  Fve  put  it  so — the  public  weal.     *  The 

advertiser  seeks  a  partner  whose '  " 

^^Partnerr  exclaimed  Trevellyan.  "  Dread- 

VOL.  I.  D 
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full      The  word  is  ocMiuiiereial  to  its  rexj 
i^ack-bone !" 

^^  Dear  me  I  I  nerer  thought  of  that*    But 
youVe  partners  at  whist,  you  know,  my  dear 


sir." 


^^  True,  bat  you  do  not  adyertise  for  them, 
not  genjoally  at  least.  No,  say  your  better 
half — ^your  fond  oompanioii — ^your  other  self — 
your  mental  monitor — ^your  domestic  deity — 
your  spousal  specimen — ^yoor  nuptial  necessity 
' — ^jrour ^' 

^^  Stop !  stop !  my  dear  sir,  that's  it — ^that's 
the  right  one  ~- my  nuptial  partner — that 
Hmst  make  it  quite  clear.  A  nuptial  partner  ? 
—eh?" 

'^  Try  nuptial  speoim^L" 

^  No,  I  don't  like  specimen;  that's  a  city 
word,  I'm  sure.  But  you  are  making  nonsense 
<xf  it.     Dear,  dear  me,  how  unkind !" 

"  Well,  well,  partner  will  do ;  stet  partner." 

"  Thank  you,  my  dear  sir ;  *  the  advertiser 
seeks  a  nuptial  partner,  whose  aristocracy,  in 
addition  to  hex  other  qualifications,  will  facili- 
tate his  entry  into  the  highest  circles  of 
metropolitan  society  and  legislative  power. 
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and  whose  exalted  and  unqaesiioiiable  birth 
diaD  enable  ber  to  sustain  her  husband's 
dignity  by  dividing  it  with  her  own!' — ^Heml 
hem !— Eh  ?'  Trevellyan  nodded.  "  *  En- 
dowed— and  prodigally,  he  may  perhaps  be  per- 
mitted to  remark— endowed  with  several  of  the 
ehoicest  blessings  of  person  and  talents ' " 

Trevidlyan  laughed  aloud. 

''  Weil,  rU  leave  that  out.'' 

"  Not  for  the  wwld — not  for  the  world ! 
Pray  go  on!" 

^^  ^ Choicest  blessings  of  person  and 

talents,  together  with  tibe  less  intellectual 
attribates  of  fortune,  the  advertiser  seeks 
political  distinction  less  for  the  spontaneous 
gratification  <^  individual  vanity* — ^hem !  hem ! 
— ^^tban  from  a  sense  of  that  overpowering 
duty  which,  in  common  with  every  other 
created  being,  he  owes  to  the  country  which 
gave  him  birth.  To  facilitate  both  these,  he 
trusts,  meritorious   objects  —  domestic   bliss 

and  political  emin^ice ^ " 

Again  Tievellyan  laughed  immoderately. 
^  What's  the  matter,  my  dear  sir — ^what 
can  you  be  laughing  about  now  ?" 

d2 
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"  Oh,  nothing — ^nothing !  But  would  it 
not  be  more  to  the  point  if  you  were  to  say 
political  bliss  and  domestic  eminence?  But 
pray  go  on  I" 

Allnutt  sighed  deeply.  "  Dear  me,  how 
odd  you  are !  But  never  mind ! .  ^  To  facilitate 
both  these,  he  trusts,  meritorious  objects' — 
yes,  my  dear  sir,  domestic  bliss  —  I'll  say 
happiness,  if  you  like — and  political  eminence ; 
— ^why,  isn't  that  what  I  mean  ?  '  the  adver- 
tiser is  desirous,  on  the  most  liberal  terms  as 
to  settlements,  pin-money,  and  all  minor  con- 
siderations, to  contract  a  connubial  alliance 
with  the  titled  offspring  of  a  noble  hoiisey 
— (Italics,  eh?  —  or  larger  letters,  perhaps? 
Oh,  Italics ! — very  well) — *  the  titled  offspring 
of  a  noble  hozcsey  not  below  the  rank  of  Eabl,^ 
— (Earl  in  capitals,  of  course) — *  the  title  of 
Lady,  in  her  own  undivided  and  family  right, 
being  an  indispensable  sine  qvd  nmi — ^hem  ! 
hem ! — *  in  the  future  object  of  the  advertiser's 
affections.  An  English  peerage  would  be  pre- 
ferred, but  Scotch,  or  even  Irish,  will  be 
treated  with.  Youth  and  beauty,  together 
with  affluence  and  amiability,  will   be  con- 
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sidered  as  additional  items,  but  not  absolutely 
required.  But  to  prevent  all  mistakes,  no 
female  below  the  rank  of  an  eabl's  daughter' 
(capitals)  'need  apply,  under  any  circumstances 
whatsoever. 

^' '  The  most  unexceptionable'references  and 
secrecy  will  be  given  and  required. — ^Letters 
of  proposals  to  be '  addressed,  post  paid,  to 
X.  T.  Z.,  Esq.,  at  Mr.  Mullings,  oilman, 
No.  104,  Maddox  Street,  Bond  Street,  on  or 
before  the  25th  of  this  month.'  Hem !  hem ! — 
he!  he!  he!  Eh,  my  dear  sir?  what  do  you 
say  to  that?  It  reads  pretty  well,  don't  it? 
You  see  the  difference  of  my  two  styles,  eh?" 

"  They  have  one  or  two  pretty  strong 
features  <rf  resemblance,"  said  Trevellyan, 
drily.     "  But  come,  let  us  have  the  others." 

"  Well,  so  you  shall, — ^but  that's  the  best  of 
'em  all,  Vm  certain.  How  well  it  reads  out 
loud,  don't  it?  Isn't  it  elevated  and  gentle- 
manlike? But  what  d'ye  think,  my  dear  sir, 
wouldn't  a  line  or  two  of  poetry  give  it  a 
classical  turn,  perhaps?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Alfred,  "  I  think  it  would. 
A  few  lines  from  Hudibras  or  Peter  Pindar 
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might  be  ornameats ;  but  they  would  add  to 
the  expense,  yoa  know.'' 

^^  I  don't  care  foor  that,  Mr.  TreTdtyan — ^I 
don't  care  a  fartiiing  for  the  eaqpense,  my  dear 
sir.  Sir,  I  consider  these  two  advertisements 
as  the  two  most  important  events  in  my  whole 
life — the  two  oomer-stones,  if  I  may  be 
allowed  to  express  myself  so,  of  my  foture 
destiny!  If  they  do  but  answer,  Fm  con- 
vinced that  a  splendid  prospect  is  expanding 
itself  before  my  feeL  And  when  the  time 
does  oome^  my  dear  sir,  that  I  can  do  my 
friends  a  good  turn,  depend  upon  it  I  wont 
forget  you.  But  you  must  really  assist  me 
with  your  classical  taste,  now.  WiD  the 
poetry  be  an  important  improvement,  d'ye 
think?" 

"Why,  Mr.  Allnutt,"  said  Treveflyan, 
*^  your  production  is  so  near  perfection  at 
present,  that  it  were  unwise,  periiaps,  to 
meddle  with  it  But,"  he  continued,  after  a 
pause,  his  better  nature  conquering  his  love  of 
the  ridiculous — ^^  can  it  be  possible  fiiat  you 
mean  to  send  all  this  nonsense  to  the  papers? 
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Caa  ]foa  seriously  intoicl  to  do  aaything  one^ 
tenth  part  so  absurd?' 

Poor  Simoa  stood  aghast  at  this  sadden 
burst  of  disapjffobation. 

^  My  dear  sir! — my  dear  friend!  Bless 
my  aouly  what  am  I  to  do?  Why,  what  i^ 
there  so  yery  absord  about  it?     I'm  ^ure 

I "" 

<<  Do  yoa  sappose,"  interrapted  Trevellyan^ 

"  that  there  ever  existed  a  properly  disposed 

nomaa — raiik»  or  no  rank — who  would  con* 

descend  to  reply  to  such  absurd  bombast  ai| 

this?    Yoa  cannot  think  it." 

^  Why,  I  d(xx't  know,  my  dear  sir,  what 

yoa  mean  about  properly  disposed  wcwaen;  but 

Im  sore  Fye  tried  to  ke^  my  amatory  feelings 

as  mufih  in  the  background  as  possible;  and 

as  to  what  you  say  about  absurdities, — "  here 

he  sunk  his  voice  to  a  whisperi — ^'^  to  tell  yon 

the  truths  my  dear  sir,  I  w&at  three  nights 

running  to  Feel's  CSo&e  Houses  you  km>w, 

where  diey  file  all  the  papers,  and  I've  picked 

out  nearly  ail  of  it — a  bit  here,  and  a.  bit 

theie— from  the  matrimonial  advertisements 
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in  the  Morning  Post ;  and  isn't  that  the  most 
fashionable  paper  going  ?" 

Trevellyan  looked  at  him  fixedly:  he  saw 
from  the  solemn  expression  of  the  ex-fruiterer's 
countenance,  that  his  mind  was  made  up  upon 
the  subject,  and  that  all  remonstrances  would 
be  vain.  '^  Come/'  he  said,  give  me  all  the 
rest,  and  I  will  report  upon  their  comparative 
merits.  By  Juj>iter!"  he  exclaimed,  as  he 
glanced  over  them,  ^^  a  geometrical  progression 
of  insanity,  each  term  of  the  series  twice  as 
long  as  the  preceding  one." 

Laughing  very  often,  and  occasionally  groan- 
ing, he  went  rapidly  through  them  all,  Simon, 
the  while,  gazing  with  intense  anxiety,  into 
the  critic's  countenance ;  and  every  now  and 
then,  indulging  in  a  little  subdued  titter,  when 
he  thought  that  his  eye  was  directed  to  some 
passage  of  especial  merit. 

As  Trevellyan  concluded  the  last  of  the 
series,  and  threw  it  from  him  upon  the  table, 
he  exclaimed,  ^^  Mr.  Allnutt,  it  is  my  duty 
to  tell  you,  that  all  this  is  vastly  absurd.  I 
beg  your  pardon  for  speaking  so  plainly  to  you. 
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bat  joa  have  asked  for  my  advice,  and  I  must 
giye  it  to  you  honestly.  Tour  object  can  never 
be  obtained  by  things  such  as  these." 

Alhiutt,  with  a  hurried  hand,  collected 
together  his  productions,  as  if  fearful  that  his 
indignant  firiend  should  throw  the  sum  total  of 
tbem  into  the  fire;  and  as  he  did  so,  plaintively 
exclaimed,  ^'  My  dear  sir!  my  dear  Mr.  Tre- 
veDyan!  now  do  only  but  listen!  you  don't 
bow  what  is  done  by  advertisement!  you 
don't  know — ^indeed  you  don't,  my  dear  sir ! — 
only  let  me  try! — I  must  try!  I  must  I  only 
do  condescend,  now,  to  tell  me  which  are  the 
two  best?  Tell  me  ihat^  and  I  will  take  all  the 
R^nsibility  upon  myself,  individually,  and 
personally ;  only  tell  me  that." 

As  it  was  evident  that  all  resistance  was 
nsdess,  TreveUyan  decided  in  favour  of  the 
two  Number  Ones.  They  were  the  shortest, 
and  therefore,  in  all  probability  the  sum-total  of 
dieir  absurdity  was  the  least.  With  his  pencil 
Ik  rapidly,  half  in  sport  and  half  in  charity, 
made  a  few  corrections ;  and  having  done  this, 
and  once  again,  in  as  civil  terms  as  he  could 
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devise^  infonned  his  host  that  he  considered 
bim  ft  great  Uockheftd  for  his  pains,  he  took 
his  departure  for  the  Opera  House. 

AUnntt,  fixing  himself  down  before  his 
moontain  of  a  desk,  never  stinted  his  labours 
until  a  sufficient  numbor  of  copies  had  been 
prqiaied;  and  on  the  next  dqr  but  one,  greatly 
to  his  delight  and  triumph^  both  the  eflfusioiis 
were  displayed  in  the  front  page  of  tiie  six 
most  popular  London  papers. 


> 


I 
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CHAPTER  m. 


Th£  se^en  or  eight  sneoeeding  days  were  to 
our  ambitioiis  citiKn  a  period  of  intense  ex- 
ciftement  and  inMxanDg  lalxNir.  Morning  after 
morning  answers  came  pouring  in  npon  him  in 
a^  ineareanng  abondanoe.  Many  of  them 
were  evidently  ironical;  a  few  shewed  by 
phraseology  that  they  were  of  Ii^;ai  origiBy- 
Simonhadan  instinotiTehoRorof  thelaw,- 
a  large  majority  were  tiie  genmne  and  seriooa 
ffodncdons  of  temtie  pens:  but»  alas,  there 
was  reason  to  fear,  despite  the  flowered  pi^Mr, 
the  musk,  and  the  golden  sealing  wax,  that  the 
pedigrees  of  the  fair  writera  woold  not  come 
iqpto  the  required  standard* 
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Notldng  could  exceed  the  business-like 
exactness  with  which  he  perused,  answered, 
numbered,  docketed,  and  classified  this  mass 
of  letters.  Many  hours  of  each  morning  were 
devoted  to  this  labour,  and  all  the  rest  of 
the  day  was  spent  in  running  about  from  one 
end  of  the  town  to  the  other,  seeking  out 
references,  making  appointments,  and  hurrying 
from  one  unsuccessful  interview  to  another. 

The  mixture  of  mercantile  solemnity  and 
chUdish  eagerness  with  which  he  pursued  the 
whole  affair  was  inexpressibly  amusing  to  Tre- 
velly an ;  but  compounded  with  Allnutt's  folly 
there  was  much  good-temper  and  kind-hearted- 
ness, and  Alfred  by  degrees  began  to  take  an  in- 
terest in  him  and  his  absurd  projects,  of  which 
he  was  more  than  half  inclined  to  be  ashamed. 
Gay,  thoughtless,  and  good-humoured,  and 
living  only  for  the  passing  moment,  he  was 
easily  induced  to  attach  himself  to  whatever 
companions  were  thrown  in  his  way,  however 
inferior  to  himself  in  talents  or  education,  he 
now,  half  from  good-nature,  half  from  the  love 
of  frin  and  mischief,  willingly  lent  his  aid  to 
promote  his  companion's  enterprizes ;  and  be- 
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fore  they  bad  UTed  together  ten  days,  he  was 
an  eagerness  for  the  success   of  those  very 
plans,  ^hich,  when  he  first  heard  of  them,  had 
exdted  his  xmmeasarea  ridicule. 

For  many  days,  however,  no  prospect  of 
success  dawned  upon  the  anxious  advertiser: 
disappointment  came  quick  upon  disappoint- 
ment, and  hoax  succeeded  hoax,  until  his 
spirits  were  well  nigh  broken  down.  The 
parliamentary  replies,  after  laying  aside  the 
JacetuPj  were  but  few  in  number,  and  proved 
on  investigation  to  come  from  parties  so  dis- 
reputable in  character,  that  it  would  have 
been  madness  to  have  negotiated  with  them ; 
and  to  the  amatory  proposition  not  a  single 
answer  was  obtained  from  any  scion  of  a  noble 
house,  English,  Scotch,  or  ^  even  IrishP  The 
nearest  approach  to  rank  was  in  the  reply  of 
an  elderly  lady,  whose  husband  had  been  of 
the  Feg-Nicholsonian  creation;  but  indepen- 
dently of  an  admission  on  her  ladyship's  part 
that  she  was  a  trifle  above  sixty,  her  rank 
was  very  far  from  coming  up  to  Simon's  de- 
mand. 
Fatigued  and  disheartened,  the  ex-nutmeg- 
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contractor  was  on  the  point  of  giying  np  his 
enterprize  in  despair,  when,  on  the  twelftii 
morning  of  his  labours,  a  letter  was  brought 
to  him  so  unlike  any  of  its  predecessors,  that 
it  at  once  revived  his  hopes.  It  ran  as  fol- 
lows:— 

^^  Your  Wosship — ^Honorsd  Sik, 
^^  I  am  not  a  lady  of  quality,  nor  nothing  of 
that  their  sort;  but  for  all  that,  I  ham  the 
man  as  can  get  you  what  you  wants.  You  & 
A.  B*  C,  Esq.,  are  all  the  same.  That's  cer- 
tain; and  the  wife  you  wants  is  one  as  can 
make  a  porlmunt  man  of  you.  It  is  unbelieye- 
able  for  you  to  be  so  green  as  to  think  tip- 
top ladys  will  bemean  themsdves  and  their 
blood  by  hansering  your  advertizers.  You 
must  get  at  what  you  wants  thru  such  as  me, 
as  is  a  respectable  saryant^  and  can  put  you 
in  the  right  rode,  and  one  as  news  w^e  all 
there  shoes  pinches. 

^^  If  you  an  willing  to  act  like  a  gentle- 
man, and  come  down  andsome,  and  no 
trick,  nor  gammon,  or  bad  bills,  and  such 
like,  I'll  soon  put  you  in  the  way  of  getting 
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a  mfe  as  needs  only  to  old  up  her  litde 
filler  to  get  yon  smak  into  parlmnnt  with- 
out a  penny  to  pay  but  tfaankye  to  them  as 
she  bdongs  two. 

^  I  dont  like  letter  rightiiig  mnch,  and 
amt  no  great  shaks  at  it;  so  if  yon  thinks 
veil  of  my  oftr,  and  amt  wanting  to  make  a 
feol  of  people — and  if  yon  are,  yon  are  the 
fool  and  not  me,  fear  you  most  have  paid  the 
newspaper  peojde  pounds  upon  pounds  for 
yonr  jokes,  if  they  are  jokes — ^but  if  you  amt^ 
why  then  just  do  you  post  pay  me  a  line,  and 
fix  a  time  &  place  between  7  and  10, — ^that's 
there  dinner  time,  and  Til  be  sore  to  come. 

^  But,  Mr.  A.  B.  C,  Esq.,  understand  one 
thing — you  amt  got  to  do  with  a  man  as  will 
stand  nonsense.  So  no  tricks  upon  travlers. 
Tour  nmble  servant,  to  command,  till  better 
nown. — ^D.  £.  F. 

"  8,  Piggons  Queens  Muses,  Bond  Street. 

^  Poscripts.  —  I  was  agoing  to  leave  of 
hetr,  for  I  dont  want  to  bother  myself  with 
q)eachliefyii% — ^taint  my  trade;  but  I'd  jest 
like  to  say  one  thing  more,  and  that's  this, — 
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that  theirs  idden  springs,  and  wheals  within 
wheals  in  al  tip-top  familys,  and  if  you  appen 
to  no  anything  whatsmnhever  of  grete  fonlks, 
Ide  like  to  ax  you  who  rules  um? — Wj  its 
their  sarvants  to  be  sure!  A  ladies  made, 
and  a  valley-de-sham, — let  alone  a  coachman, 
— ^is  two  many  guns  for  all  the  lords  and 
ladys  has  ever  lived;  yes,  and  all  the  kings 
and  queens  two ;  and  any  childe  has  can  read 
nos  that  well  anouf.  Your  servant  at  com- 
mand, D-  E.  F." 

"  My  dear  friend,"  cried  Allnutt,  as  he 
handed  this  letter  to  Trevellyan,  "  we  shall 
be  all  right  at  last !  I  know  we  shall ! — some- 
thing convinces  me  that  we're  in  the  right 
channel.  Don't  ask  me  what,  for  I  can't 
tell;  but  I'm  sure  we  are!  Ill  answer  the 
letter  this  very  moment!  I'll  appoint  to- 
morrow evening !  Mark  my  words,  my  dear 
friend ;  the  thing's  as  good  as  done !" 

"  The  man,"  said  Alfred,  after  he  had  read 
the  letter,  ^^  is  certainly  in  earnest :  but  it  is 
impossible  that  he  should  have  the  means  of 
fulfilling  his  promise — quite  impossible." 
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"Wait  the  event,  my  dear  friend,"  ex- 
claimed AUnutt,  rubbing  his  hands,  and 
chucUing  and  lisping  with  delight — ^^  wait  the 
eyent.  This  is  consolatory!  —  this  is  ans- 
picioos  !  rU  answer  the  letter  this  very 
instant  !" 

"  A  mere  servant  !"  said  Alfred,  with  an 
iBcrednlous  shake  of  the  head. 

"  Yes,  my  dear  sir,  and  'tis  that  very  one 
single  circnmstance  that  makes  me  think  it  the 
more  likdy  to  prove  successful.  'Tis  always 
the  most  unlikely  things  that  turn  out  best." 

"  Ah !"  said  AlEped,  "  your  theory  for  find- 
ing wives  is  the  same,  then,  as  the  old  Dray- 
ford  gamekeeper's  for  finding  hares, — ^the 
most  xmlikeliest  places  are  always  the  more 
likelier  than  the  most  likeliest.' " 

"  WeU,  my  dear  sir,  that  may  be  very  funny, 
bat  I  have  heard  just  the  same  thing  said  in 
the  city  about  bargains  a  hundred  times — yes, 
and  proved  true,  too.  I'll  tell  you  what, 
Mr.  Alfred  Trevellyan,  I  feel  a  sort  of  unac- 
countable  impulse— I  feel  an  innate,  an  in- 
terior  conviction — ^hem  !    hem  ! — that    the 

TOL.  I.  E 
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thing^s  as  good  as  done !     Dear  me !  dear  me ! 
how  wonderfidlj  things  do  turn  out !" 

An  answer  to  this  momentous  letter  was 
forthwith  dispatched,  appointing  a  meeting  at 
No.  99,  Little  Compton  Street ;  and  never  on 
the  eve  of  any  of  his  preceding  conferences 
had  the  poor  man  felt  himself  so  nerrous  and 
excited. 

As  the  hour  approached,  he  walked  up  and 
down  the  room  with  his  little  short  irresolute 
step,  muttering  to  himself,  —  ^'  This  is  the 
crisis  of  my  fate! — ^it  is !  it  is  I — I  am  certain 
it  is  I"  And  when  at  length  the  dock  struck 
seven,  he  grasped  Trevellyan's  hand,  and  ex- 
claimed with  solemn  and  pathetic  energy — 
^^  God  bless  you,  my  dear  Mend,  I  go  !  This 
is  the  most  important  moment  of  my  life  ! 
^  To  be  or  ncrt  to  be,  that  is  the  question/ 
Why,  yes,  who  can  tell  whether  in  less  than  an 
hour's  time  my  fortune  mayn't  be  made,  and 
yours,  too,  my  dear  friend.  It's  almost  awfiil 
— aint  it  ?  GoodAye  I  good-bye !  I  hope 
you  will " 

"  Prmf  for  you,"  said  Trevellyan,  oondud-^ 
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ing  the  speech  for  him,  ^^  certainly,  with  great 
pkasore,  if  yoa  wish  it." 

''Wen,  dear  me!"  cried  Allnntt,  shuffling 
hBck  into  the  room.  '^  I  didn't  mean  that, 
bat  I  \nsh  you  would !    It  couldn't  do  any 

harm,  you  know.  My  poor  dear  first  wife " 

*^  First  wife !"  said  Alfred,  with  a  smile. 
^^  Yes,  my  dear  friend;  she  will  be  my  first 
wife  soon,  I  hope.    Well,  she  always  threw  an 
old  shoe  after  me  at  Clapham,  when  I  was 
going  out  on  any  yery  important  business." 

'^  It  would  be  rather  awkward,"  said  Alfred, 
drily,  '^  if  she  were  to  make  her  appearance, 
and  do  so  now." 

"  So  it  would — so  it  would.  However,  do 
think  of  me,  my  dear  friend ;  and,  for  mercy's 
sake,  don't — don't  be  out  when  I  come  home ! 
Good-bye — good-bye  1" 

"Adieu! — adieu!  thou  combination  of 
Marc  Antony  and  Cicero!"  exclaimed  Tre- 
yellyan,  with  tragic  emphasis,  as  Alhiutt  closed 
the  door. 

Simon  had  first  intended  to  have  gone  to 
the  place  of  meeting  in  his  own  carriage,  in 

£2 
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order  at  once  to  demonstrate  liis  station  and 
respectability;  bnt,  on  second  thoaghts,  he 
deemed  it  hazardous  to  do  so,  as  the  party  he 
was  about  to  encounter,  might,  by  this  means, 
prematurely  find  out  who  he  was ;  not,  indeed, 
by  his  armorial  bearings — ^these,  being  the  re- 
cent invention  of  the  coach-painter's  brain, 
could  tell  no  tales — but  by  the  much  more 
certain  testimony  of  his  serrants'  tongues.  It 
was  on  foot,  therefore,  that  he  proceeded  to 
his  appointment;  and  he  entered  the  shop  of 
Mr.  Josiah  Sims,  Barber,  Hair-dresser,  and 
Wie-maker,  with  a  palpitating  heart,  saying, 
in . Toic. L^  tJoL tJ on^j «Li 
visit,  ^*  Good  evening,  Mr.  Thims  I  Has  any 
individual  called  to  inquire  for  you  know  who? 
He!  he!  heP 

Mr.  Sims  was  an  old  ally  of  Allnutt's,  who, 
in  his  days  of  bachelorship,  had  frequently  had 
recourse  to  his  agency  in  little  affairs  of  the 
heart ;  for  even  the  most  meritorious  and  in- 
dustrious votaries  of  trade  have,  in  their 
spring-tide  of  life,  their  amatory  weaknesses 
just  the  same  as  their  betters ;  the  chief  dif- 
ference being,  that,  with  the  one  class,  these 
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porsoits  form  the  business  of  life,  with  the 
other,  its  relaxation. 

Simon's  juvenile  indiscretions  had,  however, 
been  of  a  very  moderate  and  tnuiqnil  nature ; 
and  having,  at  an  early  age,  enrolled  himself 
in  the  only  truly  respectable  and  moral  dass 
of  society — ^the  class  matrimonial — ^he  had 
long  ceased  to  need  such  a  confidant.  Still  he 
had  been  accustomed,  even  during  the  lifetime 
of  his  wife,  occasionaUy  to  beguile  half-an-hour 
in  the  barber's  little  back-parlour.  Let  not 
one  grain  of  suspicion,  however,  rest  upon  his 
conjugal  fidelity — ^he  did  not  deserve  it,  having 
always  been  a  perfect  model  of  marriage  truth. 
But  Simon's  heart  clung  to  old  friends,  and  he 
loved  talking,  more  especially  talking  of  him- 
self, and  of  former  times. 

His  visits,  therefore,  to  Compton  Street, — 
partly  necessary  on  account  of  his  handsome 
raven-black  hair,  and  partly  for  old  acquaint- 
ance' sake, — ^had  always  been  somewhat  fre- 
quent; but  since  his  bereavement,  and  espe- 
cially since  the  commencement  of  his  present 
views,  much  more  so;  and  unintentionally, 
and  bit  by  bit,  and  under  the  most  solemn 
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and  reiterated  promises  of  secrecj,  he  had 
detailed  to  the  barber  the  whole  extent  of 
the  ambitious  plans  which  now  swelled  his 
bosom. 

Mr.  Sims  was  by  far  too  wise  and  judicious 
a  man,  and  too  accomplished  a  hair-dresser,  to 
throw  cdd  waller  upon  projects  which  were  so 
likely  to  bring  grist  to  his  own  mill ;  and  the 
encouragement  which  he  had  quietly  given  his 
weak-headed  customer,  had  tended,  as  much 
as  anything  else,  to  fix  him  in  his  absurd 
resolutioiL 

^^  How  do  you  do,  sir,  this  evening,  sir? 
Walk  in,  sir,'*  ssdd  Mr.  Sims,  wiping  his  hands 
clean  from  the  lard  which  he  had  been  con- 
verting into  bear's-grease,  and  throwing  open 
the  back  parlour  door — ^^  walk  in,  sir.  Yes, 
sir,  there  has  been  a  gentleman  here,  better 
than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ago,  asking  for  you, 
sir;  that  is,  for  Mr.  A.  B.  C.  He  said  he 
would  call  again  in  twenty  minutes." 

Simon  trembled  from  head  to  foot. 

^^  A  gentleman,  Mr.  Thims  ? — a  gentle- 
man?" 

^^  Why,  sir,  not  exactly  a  gentleman,  sir,  as 
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ftr  a8  that  goes;  but  yoaknow,  sir,  in  matters 
of  basiness,  we  always  call  everybodj  gentle- 
men. Not  one  of  the  real  gentry,  like  you, 
sir,  bat  a  Tery  respectable,  bettermost  sort  of 
kokiiig  body.*' 

"  But  what  did  he  look  like,  Mr,  Thims?' 

^^  Why,  I  should  say,  sir,  that,  for  aQ  the 
world,  he  looked  most  like  a  body-coachman  of 
8C«&e  great  fiunily,  or  to  the  Lord  Mayor, 
perhaps,  though  I  think  he's  west-end;  but 
I'd  bet  a  penny,  or  a  pound  either,  that  he's 
well  off  in  the  world,  by  his  bold,  knock-me- 
down  way  of  talking.  But,  sir,  he's  coming 
down  the  street.  Ton  had  better,  Mr.  Allnutt, 
sir,  slip  up  stairs  into  the  two-pair  front,  the 
lodger's  out  to  the  play,  and  you'll  be  more 
frirate  than  in  here." 

Simon,  with  great  celerity,  darted  up  the 
naiTow  staircase;  and,  with  a  palpitating 
heart,  awaited  his  visitor's  approach. 

There  was  a  knock  at  the  room  door. 
^  Walk  in,  sir,"  faintly  uttered  Simon,  and 
forthwith  entered  Mr.  D.  E.  F.  He  was  a 
tall,  corpulent,  handsome-looking  man,  with  a 
sedate,  smiling,  rosy  face ;  and  his  grey  frock 
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coat,  his  white  irig,  coyered  all  over  with  little 
round  hard  curls  like  marbles,  and  his  air  of 
self-importance,  all  testified  that  Mr.  Sims's 
conjecture  waa  well  founded;  indeed,  had 
nothing  else  proved  this,  the  steady,  fixed 
look  which  the  domestics  of  the  great  Some- 
bodies are  accustomed  to  bestow  on  the  little 
Nobodies,  would  have  convinced  Allnutt  that 
he  was  in  the  presence  of  a  very  important 
personage;  and  trembling  at  this  close  ap- 
proximation  to  rank,  he  got  up  from  lus 
chair. 

On  the  coachman's  part  one  look  was  de- 
cisive. The  proud,  high-fed  domestic  settled 
in  an  instant,  that  the  person  brfore  him  was 
one  of  the  Nobodies — absolutely  and  wholly 
a  Nobody.  Allnutt  was  at  all  times  exces- 
sively timid;  but  now,  suffering,  as  he  was^ 
under  a  paroxysm  of  alarm  and  anxiety,  he 
looked  sheepish  and  insignificant  to  a  degree 
that  was  actually  surprising. 

^^  Sarvant,  sir,"  said  the  stranger — ^^sarvant, 
sir.     Mr.  A.  B.  C,  I  guess?" 

"  Yes,  sir,'*  lisjied  out  Allnutt  "  Yes  I 
am^  sir." 
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"  By  your  leave,  then,  111  sit  down,"  said 
the  coacliman,  drawing  a  chair  to  the  table; 
^^  tiiere's  nothing  makes  me  so  hot  as  walking, 
and  I  was  affieored  I  was  late.  I  thought  she 
wonld  never  have  left  off  going  from  shop  to 
shop  for  everlasting.  Wont  you  take  a  chair, 
msster?** 

Allnntt  placed  a  chair  opposite  his  new 
acquaintance,  and  sat  down  on  the  very  edge 
of  it,  as  people  in  a  fright  always  do,  mutter- 
ing internally,  '^  She  !  she  /"  and  wondering 
whether  the  lady  referred  to  was  the  future 
mistress  of  his  affi^ctions. 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  the  coachman,  "  who's  to 
begin  ? — you  or  I?'  And  after  searching  for 
sometime  in  an  inside  breast-pocket  of  his 
coat,  and  extracting  from  it  the  '^  Times" 
newspaper  and  Simon's  letter,  he  exclaimed,  as 
with  a  blow  he  laid  them  down  upon  the 
table  before  him,  ^^  There's  the  doccaments, 
master;  and  now  what's  to  be  done  next?" 

ADnutt  cleared  his  throat  with  several  pre- 
fiitoiy  little  ooughs,  and  drawing  out  from  the 
▼ery  large  commercial  pocket-book,  which  he 
fiSSL  continued  .to  use,  the  coachman's  letter. 
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murmured  out — "  I  presume,  sir,  that  that's 
your  letter,  Mr.  D.  £•  F.  ?' 

^^  All  right,  sir  ! — here  I  am,  and  my 
maxum  is,  the  fewer  words  the  better — ^the 
less  talking  the  more  business.  You  wants  a 
wife  as  can  get  you  into  parliament,  and  I 
thinks  I  can  help  you  to  one.  Now,  if  I  does, 
what  am  I  to  have  for  my  trouble  ?  What's 
your  figure  ?    What's  your  terms  ?' 

The  negotiation  with  a  coachman  for  a 
titled  bride  appeared  to  Allnutt,  even  excited 
:as  he  was,  and  somewhat  obtuse  in  faculties,  so 
strange,  so  imaccountable  a  thing,  that  he 
paused  some  time  before  he  could  collect  his 
faculties,  and  Ids  first  words  were  only — ^^  Dear 
me !"  followed  up  by  his  nervous  little  laugh. 

D.E.F.  evidently  understood  what  was  pass- 
ing in  his  mind.  '^  Yes!"  he  said,  ^4t  may 
seem  queer,  but  I  can  get  the  job  done  for 
jou  for  all  that,  though  I'm  only  a  poor  sarvant. 
No  play,  no  pay,"  he  continued  ;  "  you're  in 
^eamest,  I  sees  you  are,  because  you're  in  such 
a  desperate  flurry;  and  I'm  in  earnest  because 
I  thinks  I  can  turn  a  good  round  penny  in  an 
honest  way,  and  no  harm  done.    You've  took 
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a  fancy  to  be  a  parliament  man?  Haven't 
you?' 

"^  Hem!  hem! — Yes,  sir,  I  want  very  much 
to  get  into  the  house  in  an  honourable,  gentle-* 
manlike  manner,  and  on  reasonable  terms  ; 
but,  dear  me!  I  never  heard  of  such  a  thing 
as  a — a — ^I  ask  your  pardon,  Mr. — ^I  am  sure 
-.hot " 

^No  oflfence,  master,  I  knows  what  you 
mean.  You  never  heard  of  a  coachman 
sdling  a  borough?  No,  nor  more  did  I ;  our 
masters  saves  us  all  that  trouble.  But  that's 
not  the  thing  I'm  a  talking  about.  I  haven't 
got  no  borough  to  sell,  worse  luck;  I  wish  I 
had:  I  wouldn't  be  a  coachman  long.  But 
you  wants  to  go  into  parlmunt — eh?" 

^  Very  much,  indeed,  sir,"  said  Simon,  with 
a  ampeiing  joyousness  of  look,  the  decisive 
tone  of  the  man  beginnihg  to  inspire  hun  with 
confidence.  ^^  Fety  much  indeed,  my  dear 
air!" 

"Well!  and  you've  found  out — and  there 
you've  shown  yourself  a  sharp  'un — that  tiie 
easiest  way  to  get  into  parliament  will  be  to 
get  a  wife  as  can  put  you  there.    Well,  I 
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knovrs  one  as  can  do  it,  and  one  as  I  can 
put  you  into  the  way  of  getting,  as  easy  as  I 
can  driye  fonr  horses,  if  you  and  I  can  come 
to  terms/* 

^^  But,  dear  me !"  said  Allnutt,  "  dear  me ! 
Mr. — Mr. — Pray  what  may  your  name  be, 
sirr 

^^  My  name  ?  Mr.  D.  E.  F.  at  present,  if 
you  please,  master.  No  use  to  be  more  par- 
ticular just  now  on  either  side." 

"  Oh,  yes  I  very  true.  But  is  she  a  real 
lady  of  quality? — a  lady  of  rank? — a  Lady 
Somebody  Something?" 

^^  Yes  she  is,  no  mistake  about  that.  She's 
an  earl's  daughter,  and  an  earl's  sister,  and  an 
earl's  aunt — ^isn't  that  enough  for  you ! — and 
a  good  old  soul  into  the  bargain.  You  said," 
added  the  coachman,  pointing  to  the  paper, 
'^  that  you  wam't  partickler  about  age  ?" 

*'  No  !"  said  Simon,  slowly,  **  but  is  her 
ladyship  very  old  ?" 

^^  No,  not  very.  Mayhap  two  or  three  and 
forty — perhaps  rising  five-and-forty.  But — ^" 
here  he  paused — **  I'm  not  come  here  to  try 
to  take  you  in,  master.    I'm  an  honest  man. 
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though  I  say  it  as  shouldn't  say  it,  and  I  have 
&  ivife  and  ux  young  children  to  provide  for, 
and  I  haven't  never  been  ont  of  place  for  four 
weeks  together  for  the  last  fifteen  years.    But 
sarvice  is  no  inheritance,  and  if  I  can  do 
sommat  in  an  honest  way  to  make  my  chil- 
dren independent-like,  why  it's  my  duty  to 
do  it.     But  I  don't  come  here  to  cheat  you 
with  false  accounts ;  't  wouldn't  answer  in  the 
long  run.     No,  I  means  to  tell  you  the  real 
tnith  of  the  matter.    I  see,"  he  added  with  a 
smile,  ^^  that  you  am't  one  of  the  keen  'uns  as 
a  man  need  be  affeared  to  deal  with.     Well, 
then.   Lady  Cecilia — "  he  checked  himself, 
^  her  ladyship,  I  mean — ^no  names  yet,  mas- 
ter— is  as  good  a  soul  as  ever  breathed  ;  but 
she's  no  beauty,  that's  certain,  and  she's  not 
over  young,  nor  over  wise,  perhaps,  neither. 
But  she's  a  real  lady  every  bit  of  her,  from 
the  crown  of  her  head  to  the  tips  of  her  toes ; 
and  she  'as  a  nice  comfortable  fortune  of  her 
own,  if  she  knowed  how  to  spend  it ;  but,  Lord 
love  you!  it  all  goes  between  the  Methodist 
parsons  and  the  doctors !" 
"  Methodist  parsons  ?"  ejaculated  Simon. 
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'^  Yes,  master,  they  are  everlastingly  at  her« 
It  is  that  as  vexes  my  lord  so.  He's  very 
fond  of  his  aunt ;  but  he  and  the  Ck>untess  are 
so  much  ashamed  about  her  goings  on  ifith 
the  conventicles,  and  tabernacles,  and  such 
like.  It's  a  disgrace  as  never  happened  in  the 
family  before — ^regular  church-going  people  as 
they  have  been  for  hundreds  and  hundreds  of 
years,  as  all  the  real  tip-top  quality  always 
are.  It's  the  hope,"  he  added,  scratching  his 
head  under  his  wig,  "  that  a  husband  may  get 
her  out  of  them  vagaries  as  is  one  reason  why 
I  comes  here." 

^*  And  the  doctors  ?"  asked  Simon. 

"  Why,  Lord  love  ye,  whensomever  she  isn't 
a  thinking  about  her  soul,  she  is  about  her 
body ;  and  between  one  and  t'other  she  never 
gives  herself  a  moment's  rest.  The  quantity 
of  doctor's  stuff  as  she  swallows  in  a  twelve- 
month !  I  haven't  a  horse  as  could  stand  it  I 
Why,  to  give  you  a  notion  of  her  goings  on : — 
she  was  affeared  that  the  'pothecaries'  boys 
should  leave  the  wrong  physic  and  poison  her ; 
so  she  had  a  little  basket  made  for  herself, 
about  twice  the  size  of  that  tea-caddy,  with  a 
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lock  aod  key,  and  her  name  upon  it;  and 
tisoes  and  times  it  has  oome  stuff-full — ^yes,  and 
a  bottle  or  two,  or  a  blister,  or  such  like  what- 
nots, tied  on  outside !  I've  seen  it  with  my 
own  eyes," 

"  Dear  me !   And  what  are  her  Ladythip's, 
— ^Lady  Thethilia's  complaints?' 

"  0>mplaints?  Why  want  of  something  to 
do,  and  vapours,  and  nerves,  and  such  like, 
and  all  manner  of  fears  of  what's  to  happen  to 
her  in  kingdom  come.  Complaints  ?  The 
doctors  and  'pothecaries  are  her  chief  com- 
plaints ;  and  if  she  hadn't  a  downright  good 
constitution,  she  wouldn't  have  stood  up  agin 
'em  as  she  has.  But  once  you  marry  her,  and 
only  just  send  the  whole  kit  of  them  packing 
— doctors,  and  bottles,  and  Methodist  parsons^ 
and  all;  and  111  bet  a  horse  to  a  hen  she 
phonps  out  in  no  time." 

^^  Is  her  Ladythip  so  very  emathiated  at  pre- 
sent, sir?'  asked  Simon,  with  something  ap- 
proaching to  a  shudder,  whilst  the  image  of 
the  late  crwmmy^  comfortable-looking  Mrs. 
Allnutt  passed  across  his  mind; — '^is  Lady 
Thethilia  so  very  particularly  plain  ?" 


64  LADY  CECILU  FAER£NCOUBT. 

^^  Plain?  Why,  master,  I  don't  come  here 
to  tell  lies,  'twould  onlj  make  our  bargain  go 
off  when  it  came  to  the  pinch.  For  the  matter 
of  looks,  she  is  consumedly  thin,  and  out  of 
condition,  that's  the  truth  of  it — scraggy-like. 
You  may  look  through  her  almost,  as  a  body 
may  say.  What  with  the  praying  an'  the 
physic,  it  has  been  almost  too  much  for  her, 
poor  soul!  But  it's  my  belief,  give  her 
fair  chance,  and  she'd  pick  up  yet.  I'd 
bet  a  pound  she  would,  once  get  her  married 
to  such  a  nice  handsome-looking  man  as 
you — ^I'm  not  gammoning — I  means  what  I 
says.  Tou're  a  better-looking  chap  than  I 
expected  for  an  advertiser,  ten  to  one.  Why, 
there's  hundreds  of  the  real  gentry  am't  so 
sightly  as  you.  All  you  wants  is  to  leam 
to  carry  your  head  better,  and  shew  more 
action  in  your  paces  like.  ''Plain!"  he 
repeated,  ''  she's  not  so  particlar  plain. 
She's  a  good  face  enough  of  her  own, 
if  that  everlasting  psahn- singing  hadn't 
pulled  down  the  comers  of  her  mouth  so. 
But  even  now,  no  one  as  knows  what  real 
quality  is,  could  mistake  her.      You'd  like 
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kr  well  enough  when  once  you'd  got  used,  like, 
to  the  sight  of  her ;  and,  Lord  love  ye,  when 
she'd  a  husband,  she  wouldn't  want  to  be 
always  after  them  botheration  parsons !" 

Simon  bent  his  ^es  upon  the  ground  for 
some  moments  ;  at  length,  heaving  a  deep 
si^  he  looked  up  and  said,  "  And  the  bo* 
rough,  sir?' 

"Borough?  Why,  my  lord  has  three  of 
'em — ^two  and  a  half,  any  ways«  He  can  send 
op  fiye  members  as  easy  as  he  can  put  on  an 
oU  glove.  No  mobbing — ^no  hooting — no 
rottoi  eggs  and  brickbats.  He  can  bring  in 
lus  firimds  as  gentlemen  should  be  brought  in; 
and  that's  a  comfortable  thing,  master,  for  a 
man  as  happens  to  be  a  little  timmersome  or 
80.  'Tisn't  every  one,"  he  added,  with  a  sly 
smile,  ^^  as  quite  enjoys  having  an  obstromerous 
mob  at  his  heels,  even  for  the  good  of  his 
country." 

"  Very  true,  sir ;  but — "  and  AUnutt's  coun- 
teDance  brightened  up — ^^but,  sir,  couldn't 
f  on  get  me  one  of  the  seats  without  her  lady- 
thipr 

The    coachman    shook   his    head.     ^'No^ 

VOL.  !•  F 
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master,  ifs  no  go.  'Tis  she  as  most  get  jou 
in — ^not  I.  My  lord,  and  my  lord's  father, 
and  his  fiither  before  that,  never  dirtied  their 
hands  with  a  single  guinea  for  any  one  of 
their  boroughs.  And  my  lord, — ^why  he's 
one  of  the  proudest  men  living,  and  a  very 
devil  when  his  spirit's  up''— ^-(Allnutt  shud- 
dered,)— "  would  knock  you  or  any  man  down 
as  whispered  such  a  thing  to  him.  He's  one 
of  the  true  blue,  downright  thick-and-thin 
good  old  Tories;  he'd  do  anything  for  his 
party,  but  he  scorns  jobbing.  In  course  I 
don't  mean  to  say  that  he  don't  look  to  his 
own  interest — ^he's  not  such  a  fool  as  that ;  but 
'tisn't  money  he  wants, — ^he's  rich  enough, 
thank  God,  to  be  above  that !  But  he's  like 
all  the  rest  of  the  real  tip-top  'uns,  he  just 
wants  to  have  things  all  his  own  way." 

<'  Is  he  very  particular  about  the  principles 
of  the  gentlemen  whom  he  brings  into  the 
house?" 

"  Principles?  No;  provided  they  votes  as 
he  bids  them — ^that  goes  in  course." 

"Yes,  I  suppose  so.  But,  my  dear  sir, 
supposing  I  could  make  up  my  mind  to  marry 


J 


I 

I 


LADT  CBCIUA  FASSENCOUET.  67 

lier  ladyihip,  hoir  could  yoa  manage  to  bring 
it  about?  Bear  me!  I  beg  your  pardon,  but 
how  is  it  possible  for  a — a — a  coaclunan  to 
manage  such  an  affidr  as  this?' 

*^ Never  do  you  mind  that,  master;  that's 
my  job,  not  youm.  No  play,  no  pay — ^no 
wife,  no  money.  If  that  isn't  fair,  then  I 
don't  know  what  is." 

Allnutt  lifted  up  his  hands  and  eyes. 
"  Dear  me,  it  is  surprising — ^but  couldn't  you 
be  so  obliging  as  just  to  tell  me  what  your 
plans  are — or  the  rest  of  her  ladythip's  names 


^^I'll  teU  you  nothing,  master,  till  we've 
come  to  terms— signed,  sealed,  and  delivered. 
If  yon  likes  h^  when  you've  seed  her,"  he 
smiled — Simon  groaned — '^  I  mean  if  you  likes 
the  connexion,  and  all  that,  why  then  the 
thing  goes  on,  and  I  gets  so  and  so;  if  you 
don't,  why  we  shakes  hands,  and  says  good- 
bye— and  honour  bright  that  you  tells  no 
tales." 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  Allnutt,  trembling,  "  well, 
as  to  the  terms,  then  ?  Dear  me,  how  confi- 
dent yon  do  seem !" 

f2 
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^'Tes,  master;  tenus  first,  that's  the  best 
way.  What  sum  will  yon  come  down  with,  if 
I  gets  you  married  to  my  lord's  aunt,  and  he 
puts  you  into  parl'munt?" 

^'  But,"  said  Allnutt,  in  a  piteous  tone,  "  I 
miist  see  her  ladyship  first,  before  I  can  posi- 
tively decide !" 

"  To  be  sure  you  must-  Why,  all  we 
agrees  to  now  is  conditional  like,  in  course." 

^^  Why  then,"  said  Allnutt,  with  hesitating 
deliberation,  ^^^  I  am  satisfied  with  her 
ladythip,  after  I  have  seen  her  three  timesj 
I'll  give  you  five  hundred  guineas  for  her 
ladythip,  and  five  hundred  guineas  more  for 
the  seat :  or,  if  you  could  manage  it,  I'd  give 
you  fifteen  hundred  for  the  seat  by  itself." 

The  man  laughed.  ^^No  go,  master — no 
go :  and  so  youll  understand  when  you  knows 
how  the  thing's  to  be  schemed.  But  you  are 
a  desperate  sight  too  low  a  figure,  master ;  too 
close-fisted,  as  all  you  city  chaps  are.  I'll 
tell  ye  what,  in  one  word :  my  terms  are 
two  thousand  pounds,  half  for  her  ladyship, 
and  half  for  the  seat.  Seat?  Why,  he'll  get 
you  in  again  and  again,  if  he  takes  to  you,  to 
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your  dying  day.  And  isn't  that  cheap?  I 
ought  to  haye  more,  when  one  takes  that  into 
aocoimt.  Bftt  my  word's  my  bond«  T\co 
tiumsand  pounds j — a  thousand  when  you 
takes  your  wife,  and  a  thousand  when  you 
takes  your  seat !" 

'^  Sixteen  hundred,"  said  AUnutt,  in  a  low 
tone* 

'^  7\oo  thousarkdr  loudly  reiterated  the 
coachman,  enforcing  his  demand  by  striking 
the  table  with  his  massive  fist,  ^^two  thou* 
sand — ^not  one  farthing  less !" 

'^Well,  dear  me,  my  dear  sir!  we  wont 
part  for  the  four  hundred  pounds.  I'll  give 
you  the  two  thousand,  provided  you  can  keep 
your  word;  and  provided — dear  me,  how 
strange  it  is  to  think  of! — ^provided  I  have 
leave  to  drop  the  bargain  affcer  I  have  seen 
her  ladythip  three  times." 

^^Li  course — m  course,  master.  If  you 
don't  marry  her  I've  no  claim  on  ye." 

^  But  I  wont  pay  a  single  penny  in  advance !" 

^  I  don't  ax  you.  Lord  bless  us,  what  a 
timid  man  you  be!  Toumustget  asightmore 
hrasB  before  you  goes  into  the  House;  but  that 
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always  comes.  Tou'll  do  well  eium^  when 
yon  gets  used  to  their  ways.  Your  lisp — I  ax 
your  pardon^ — ^is  the  worse  thifig  about  ye* 
But  I  suppose  you  wont  want  to  speak  eyer?^ 

^'  Not  speak !"  oied  Simon  with  a  start — 
'^not  speak!  Goodness  heavens!  then  what 
should  I  go  into  Paiiiamentfor?" 

^^  Welly  all  that  doesn't  consam  me ;  there's 
plenty  of  dumb  'uns  without  you.  Bargain  or 
no  bargain-^thafs  the  point?' 

^  Bargain  I"  cried  Allnutt,  in  a  parozysm 
of  resolution — ^'  bargain !  my  dear  sir,  on 
condition ^*' 

^  Lord  love  the  man !  why  it's  all  on  con* 
dition^  aintit?' 

Allnutt  started  to  his  feet,  and  trying  to 
assume — although  he  still  trembled — a  digni- 
fied and  senatorial  air,  exdaimed — ^^  It  w  a 
bargain!    Done — done!" 

'  ^^  And  done — done !"  cried  the  coachman, 
rising.  ^'  There's  my  hand  on  it,  master.  If 
you'll  write  down — you're  the  best  penman  of 
the  two — no  doubt  on  that — if  you'll  write 
down  what  we  both  on  us  mean,  I'll  sign  and 
seal,  and  I'll  keep  my  word  like  an  honest  man^ 
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as  far  as  lies  in  my  power.  Yes,  and  Til 
manage  it  all,  or  I  shall  be  surprised  a  bit. 
But  Fm  a  desp'rate  bad  band  at  dry  talking, 
master;  cant  we  manage  to  get  a  drop  of 
sommnt?  Yon  needn't  be  above  taking  a 
glass  ofwine  with  sach  a  one  as  me,  though  Ido 
wear  another  man's  coat  I'tb  cracked  many 
a  bottle  with  gentlefolks  and  members  of  Parl- 
munt  before  now;  yes,  members  of  Parlmunt 
as  is,  not  as  wants  to  be,  and  there's  some  little 
diffisrence  between  that,  master." 

Wine  and  writing  materials  were  soon  pro- 
cured; and,  at  the  eiqpiration  of  an  hour, 
duplicate  contracts,  very  regular  and  clerk- 
like, were  signed,  sealed,  and  ddiyered  by  the 
two  parties,  and  witnessed  by  the  barber; 
whose  astonishment  was  great,  but  would  have 
hem  still  greater,  had  he  not  previously,  by 
the  aid  of  the  keyhole,  picked  up  the  leading 
features  of  the  negotiation. 

This  done,  the  ci-devant  D.  E.  F.,  now  the 
avowed  Mr.  Jacob  Tomkins,  with  very  little 
ceremony  flung  open  the  room-door  and  dis- 
miseed  the  barber,  cautiously  listening  to  his 
descent  even  to  the  bottom  of  the  stairs.   Vain 
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precaution !  for,  in  these  matters,  coadimen  are 
no  match  for  hairdressers, — and  then  closing 
the  door,  resumed  his  seat. 

A  long  pause  ensued.  The  man's  whole  heart 
and  soul  was  in  his  enterprise,  which,  however 
absurd  it  might  appear,  it  was  evident  he  con* 
fidently  hoped  to  bring  to  a  successful  issue. 
Had  nothing  else  proved  this,  the  alteration  in 
his  tone  and  manner  towards  Allnutt  would 
have  done  so.  The  contract  between  them 
once  signed,  he  considered  him  as,  virtually, 
one  of  thefim^Uy.  His  hail-fellow-well-met^ 
and  somewhat  swaggering  air  changed  into 
one  of  deference  and  respect,  greatly  to  AIL- 
nutt's  delight ;  who,  on  his  part,  gradually,  but 
with  timid  caution,  became  considerably  more 
consequential. 

*^  I  suppose  I  may  know  her  ladythip's  en- 
tire name  now  f "  he  said,  his  voice  still  slightly 
tremulous. 

'^  In  course,  your  honour— in  course.  Her 
ladyship's  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt,  and  she's 
own  aunt  to  my  lord,  and  he's  the  Earl  of 
Farrencourt,  and  lots  of  titles  besides.  You've 
heard  on  him,  sir,  little  doubt  of  that?" 
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^^ Lord Farrencourt I  Oh!  dear  me!  yes, 
dear  me!  Why  he's  one  of  the  great  men  at 
Ae  court.     He's  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  aint 

ie?/ 
^^No»  Sir;  Lord  Pendennis  is  Lord  Cham- 

beriain  now.    But  my  lord's  always  about  the 

court;  and  he's  one  of  the  household,  as  they 

calls  it.     Why,  he  can  do  pretty  well  what  he 

likes  with  the  old  king.    I  could  tell  ye  all 

manner  of  things,  sir,  as  proves  that;  and  she 

was  one  of  the  maids  of  honour  for  years,  but 

she  refflgned  when  she  began  to  get  so  mortal 

^ous.     'Twas  the  Sunday's  parties  as  upset 

her; — and  cruel  things  they  be  too,  particUar 

for  us  out-o'-door  sarvants,  as  don't  know  what 

a  day  o'  rest  means." 

^'  Dear  me!"  said  Allnutt,  in  a  tone  of  deep 
rrefiedion — ^'  Fairencourt !" 

^'Yes,  Farrencourt,  your  honour;  and  a 
grand  name  it  is.  There's  not  a  higher  family 
in  all  Enj^bmd.  Why,  they  have  got  king's 
blood  in  their  veins — ^the  wrong  side  o'  the 
blanket,  perhaps,  but  king's  blood  for  all  that 
— and  proud  enough  they  are  on  it,  too ;  and 
there  it  is  on  all  the  carriages." 
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^^  Lady  Thethilia  Farrencourt !"  again  eja- 
culated Simon — ^^  bat  it  can't  be  possible ! 
My  good  man,  how  can  you  ever  get  me 
united  to  her  ladythip?    'Tisn't  possible!'* 

'^  Monejr,  your  honour !  Money  and  skill 
does  wonders.  I'll  unite  you  two — ^if  thaf  8 
iBrtiat  you  Ukes  to  call  it — or  you  never  say  my 
name 's  Jacob  Tomkins !" 

^^  But,  Mr.  Tomkins,  what  are  your  plans  ? 
jmd  where  does  her  ladythip  reside?" 

'^  Beside,  sir?  why  she's  at  Exmouth  just 
now,  for  the  benefit  of  her  health,  as  she 
thinks,  but  for  the  benefit  of  the  doctors,  as 
we  all  says.  Ah !  she's  got  a  bad  set  round 
her;  and  trouble  enough  it  gives  my  lord." 

^^  Well,  Mr.  Tomkins,  and  how  are  we  to 
set  to  work?" 

"  Why,  your  honour,  my  wife's  sister  is  her 
own  maid^  and  has  been  for  twelve  years;  and 
there's  not  a  thing  in  the  univaisal  worid 
that  she  can't  make  her  do — she  manages  her 
like  e  new-bom  infant.  The  doctors  and  the 
field-preachers  are  nobody  ciMnpaxed  to  her; 
no,  not  even  Mr.  What-de-call-um,  here,  up 
in  town,  the  famous  one  as  squints  so,  as  my 
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lard  and  lady  was  the  most  a£feard  on.  Why, 
L(«d  love  your  honour!  Kitty  could  have 
tmned  'em  aQ  oat,  and  shnt  the  stable-door 
iqx>n  'em,  as  we  says,  any  blessed  day  she 
likfid,  if  anybody  had  made  it  worth  her 
while.  But  she  knows  which  side  her  bread 
is  buttered  on,  and  hangs  to  them  in  part 
fike.  Mrs.  Simpson — ^that's  her  name,  sir — 
£ttf  Simpson — is  just  about  the  keenest 
hand  as  ever  lived:  my  wife 's  a  pretty  sharp* 
idi  body,  for  the  matter  of  that,  but  she' s  a 
babby  by  the  side  of  her  sister." 

^  And  what  else,  Mr.  Tomkins?'  said  All- 
sntt,  in  a  tone  of  doubt  and  disappointment. 

^  Else,  your  honour?  why  nothing  else. 
Nothing  else  wanted.  If  I  can  but  get  Kitty 
Simpson  to  take  up  the  job,  heart  and  soul, 
wfaj  then  ii^s  done — ifs  settled  T^ 

^  But  will  she,  my  dear  sir?  will  she^ 
Mr.  Tomkins  ?" 

^  Why  thaf  s  the  pint,  your  honour.  She's 
a  great  one  for  fidelily,  and  all  that  sort  o' 
ddng;  but  die's  an  eye  to  her  own  interest,  in 
coorse-^wlio,  as  has  got  any  sense,  hasn't? — 
and  if  she  takes  a  liking  to  you,  and  comes  to 
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think  that  'twill  be  better  for  her  lady  than 
all  that  sight  of  physic  and  praying,  why  I 
thinks  she  will.  But,  in  course,  I  must  come 
down  with  a  good  round  snm.  She's  not  the 
sort  to  be  had  for  nothing.  I  shall  put  it  to 
her  slap — ^four  hundred  guineas  on  the  day  of 
the  marriage — less  wont  do — and  that's  a  heavy 
pull,  your  honour,  out  of  my  two  thousand. 
It's  a  grand  thing  that  you're  so  sightly- 
looking,  or  I  must  haye  come  down  heavier. 
But  I  axes  your  pardon,  sir,  for  making  so 
free." 

No  sort  of  freedom,  in  Simon's  opinion, 
required  less  apology  than  that  which  had 
reference  to  his  own  good  looks.  He  simpered, 
and,  with  a 'patronising  air,  exclaimed — ^^  No 
offence  at  all,  my  good  fellow.  No  man  ought 
to  be  proud  of  his  person,  for  we  don't  make 
ourselves;  and  if  we  are  handsome,  we  ought 
to  be  thankful,  not  proud." 

The  coadmian  bowed,  and  the  lower  that 
he  might  conceal  a  smile.  ^*  Certainly,  your 
honour !  With  your  honour's  leave  Fll  write 
to  Kitty  Simpson  this  blessed  night — ^^J 
doesn't  go  out  anywhere  to-night — I'll  put  it 
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an  before  her,  as  clear  as  the  sun  at  noonday. 
Shell  not  take  long  to  make  up  her  mind; 
and  the  instant  moment  as  I  gets  her  answer, 
m  let  yonr  honour  know." 

After  fOling  in  the  names  and  addresses  in 
the  naptial-parliamentary  contract,  which, 
with  due  diplomatic  caution  had  been  left 
blank  at  the  time  of  signing,  and  going 
through  a  very  business-like  adjustment  of 
sundry  minor  points,  the  two  new  allies  cor- 
dially shook  hands,  and  parted  in  the  best 
possible  temper  with  each  other  and  them- 
fidres,  both  alike  confident  of  success. 

Mr.  Tomkins  betook  himself  to  his  epistolary 
labours ;  and  Allnutt,  overflowing  with  delight, 
hurried  home  to  recount  to  young  TreveUyan 
all  the  particulars  of  the  momentous  confer- 
ence; and  so  little  did  the  incredulity  or 
laughter  of  his  friend  shake  his  confidence, 
that  his  last  words,  as  they  parted  for  the 
night,  were — "Very  well,  Mr.  Alfred  Tre- 
TeDyan,  we  shall  see,  sir — ^we  shall  see — Simon 
Commins  AUnutt,  M.P.,  wont  look  so  very 
moch  amiss  in  the  Morning  Post,  after  all !"  * 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


The  worthy  Mr.  Jacob  TomkiDs  was  a  sbw 
and  sure,  radier  than  a  brilliant  penman ;  and 
his  labours  had  continued  deep  into  the  night, 
before  the  following  letter  was  produced. 

<<  Deab  Sister  Kittt,— Bum  this  letter,  as 
soon  as  ever  you  have  read  it,  and  be  sure  to 
do  the  same  with  all  the  rest,  and  I'll  bum  all 
youm.  'Tis  the  only  safe  way,  where  theirs 
any  business  a  doing.  Dear  sister,  I  hopes 
this  finds  you  well,  has  it  leeves  Sophy,  and  I, 
and  all  our  youngons,  at  this  present  writting, 
{{raise  be  to  God. 

"  Sister  Kitty,  a  gret  chance  for  you,  and  I, 
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and  dl  OH  ns,  lias  tiirned  up,  and  Lne  sore  as 

joa  wont  throw  it  away,  if  you  be  the  clever 

iraman,  as  I  takes  you  for,  and  die  trae  friend 

to  your  lady,  God  bless  lier.     You  knows  well 

CDouf  as  1  amt  a  wild  chap,  and  that's  why 

you'll  think  the  more  of  what  Ime  going  to 

«ay. 

^' Ksker  Kitty ,  I  can  get  your  poor  dear  missis 
out  (f  the  daase  of  the  doctors  and  methodees^ 
save  her  life,  and  perhaps  her  precous  sole,, 
two,  and  put  400  good  golden  goinees  into 
yoinr  pockett,  and  do  myself  a  good  torn,  two. 
I  can  do  all  this,  if  you'll  be  rolled  by  me,  and 
knd  a  helping  hand,  for  IVe  got  hold  of  one 
cf  they  rich  citee  folk,  that's  got  more  money 
than  brains,  and  he's  set  his  hart  on  haying  a 
lady  of  qualitee,  for  his  wife,  now,  as  he's  out 
of  business,  and  he  wants  to  go  into  Parlmunt 
to  amuse  himself. 

^^  WeU,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  the  gen- 
tleman  adrertised  himself  in  the  newspapers,, 
for  a  place  in  Parlmunt,  and  a  wife,  two :  so 
ibmks  I,  theirs  no  arm  in  seeing  the  chap ;  so 
I  answers  him  for  a  lark,  as  a  body  may  say, 
but  when  I  seed  what  a  quiet,  civil-spoke  gen- 
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tleman  he  was,  and  a  nice  age,  and  as  ansom 
a  man,  as  1  in  100,  and  not  so  much  amisSy 
when  one  makes  aUowance  for  his  having  been 
a  merchunt ;  why,  then,  it  struck  me  all  of  a 
heap,  that  he  was  theyery  man  to  be  a  blessing 
to  your  lady,  and  all  of  us. 

^^  One  can  see  with  halfe  a  eye,  that  he's  des- 
p'ratesoft,  butthatwillmake  him  the  better  hus- 
band, and  more  suitable,  for  she's  softish,  herself, 
you  know;  and  'twiU  suit  my  lord,  too,  if  he 
puts  him  in,  and  that's  what  he's  wilder  about 
than  a  wife,  even.  He'll  never  give  my  lord  any 
trouble,  or  want  to  have  a  will  of  his  own,  as 
some  of  um  do.  Well,  but  now  for'particklars, 
though  this  is  the  largest  letter  allready,  I  ever 
writ,  in  all  my  life,  but,  then,  its  the  most  con* 
sequensal,  two,  aint  it?  Well,  you  can  make 
your  Lady  do  anything  you  like,  and  how  you 
like,  and  that,  all  the  world  knos :  remember 
the  Lottry  Ticket.  Now  you  can  turn  her  to 
mattymony  wishes,  as  easy  as  anything  else, 
easier  mayhap. 

^*  The  lover  as  is  to  be,  is  one  Mr.  Simon 
Cummins  Allnutt ;  he 's  been  one  of  the  great 
citee  merchunts,  but  is  now  turned  gentleman^ 
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and  lives  on  his  fortune,  and  a  good  un  it  is, 
two.  Tiiree  men  sanrants,  and  a  close  carriage^ 
with  his  own  harms  upon  it — ^pretty  well  for  a 
badiler  I  think,  and  three  as  dever  iron-grey 
geldings  as  you  could  wish  to  look  at.  I've 
instructed  him  aQ  about  you  and  your  missis; 
and  the  instant  moment  you  says  the  word, 
down  hell  come  to  Exmouth,  and  put  himself 
under  your  orders,  and  the  thing  will  be  as 
good  as  done,  and  all  our  fortunes  made. 

^^  Now,  dear  sister  Eitty,  don't  let  no  non- 
sense about  plotting  or  gentility  stand  in  the 
way  of  a  good  action.  Think  on  them  doctors, 
and  the  lives  they  leads  you  and  your  lady ; 
and  think  on  your  own  innocent  nevys  and 
neeses,  as  you  have  always  been  a  real  ant  to ; 
and  as  for  the  methodees  parsons,  why,  though 
I  be  a  little  affeared  that  you  are  giving  into 
there  ways  summut  lately,  yet  you  nows  as 
well  as  I  do  how  they  squeeches  everything 
ont  of  your  lady,  and  wont  leave  nothing  for 
others  as  might  come  after  her. 

^^  Besides,  the  gentleman  will  be  agreble  to 
his  wife's  religious  feelings  to  a  reasonable 
^tent — ^he  says  he  will ;  and  what  need  you  or 

VOL.  I.  G 
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anyone  desire  more  besides?  Who  can  tell  how 
much  more  incroching  thej  maint  come  to  be 
as  she  gets  older;  and  how  do  you  know  that 
you're  safe  yourself,  place  or  annuity  either, 
that  you've  toiled  and  moiled  for,  day  and 
night? 

<<  And  then,  sister  Kitty,  isn't  four  hundred 
golden  guineas,  and  a  good  addon  into  the 
bargain,  something  as  is  worth  trying  for?  so 
I  can't  be  doubtAill  but  what  you'll  take  it  up, 
like  a  clever  good  woman,  and  a  kind  friend, 
as  you've  always  showd  yourself  to  me  and 
mine,  and  that  TU  say  to  iny  dying  day,  let 
what  will  come  of  this. 

^^  So  hopping  to  here  from  you  as  soon  as 
possible,  to  our  mutual  satisfaction,  I  remain, 
dearest  sister  Kitty,  as  in  duty  bound,  your 
faithfull  frend  and  loving  brother-in-law, 

^<  Jacob  Tomkins. 

^^  Poscrips.  I  can't  send  no  loves,  for  no 
living  soul  knows  a  word  about  it,  but  we 
three." 

It  did  not  appear  that  Mrs.  Simpson  was 
disposed  to  make  up  her  mind  upon  the  im- 
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portant  sabject  of  this  letter,  quite  so  quickly 
»  her  rdatiTe  had  expected;  for  it  was  not 
nntil  after  a  delay  of  several  posts  that  he 
reoeiTed  Uie  £dlowing  answer: — 

^'  Dear  Bbothxr, — ^I  have  received  your  es- 
teemed  faTOur;  hot  it  seems  to  my  poor  judg- 
ment a  sad  thing  for  relations  to  write  letters 
to  eadb  oiher  that  require  homing.  However, 
I  have  conformed  to  your  desire. 

^  I  have  always  tried  to  he  a  tme  friend  to 
those  who  have  claims  on  me,  and  I  hope  I 
ahrays  ahall^  for  I  am  not  one  of  those  who 
forget  Iheir  own  flesh  and  hlood.  But  there's 
a  great  deal  in  your  letter  that  requires  con- 
sideration}  and  I  will  tell  you  at  once  that  I 
am  not  the  sort  of  person  to  undertal[e  any 
wildgoose  plans  for  other  people's  advantage, 
and  I  am  sorry  to  see  the  flighty  unsettled  way 
that  you  speak  ahout  religion. 

Nothing  will  prosper  with  you  and  yours 
as  long  as  you  do  that,  and  so  you  will  find  in 
the  long  mn.  We  ought  to  get  wiser  and 
better  as  we  get  older,  and  think  less  of  this 
world,  and  more  of  the  next ;  and  I  am  sure 

6  2 
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that  is  what  I  striye  to  do.  Bat  I  don't  want 
to  intrude  my  religious  sentiments  upon  any 
one;  the  carnal  can  never  understand  the 
spiritual.  However,  I  don't  say  this  in  any 
unkindness ;  and  I  am  sure  I  hope  and  pray 
that  the  Lord  will  open  your  eyes,  and  bring 
you  into  the  right  way  in  his  own  good  time. 
^'  As  to  what  you  speak  about,  I  thank  you 
kindly  for  your  fears  for  me;  but  I  have  been 
able  up  to  this  time  to  take  care  of  myself,  and 
by  the  blessing  of  Grod,  I  think  I  shall  still ; 
and  I  don't  want  anybody  to  tell  me  what  is 
best  for  me,  or  for  the  person  you  mention,  or 
to  concern  themsdves  about  her  affairs;  and  I 
must  see  my  way  a  good  deal  clearer  before  I 
meddle  or  make  in  the  matter.  And  as  for 
your  offers,  though  they  sound  all  very  generous^ 
yet  you  never  say  what  you  are  to  have  your- 
self; only  it  is  plain  enough  that  it  is  I,  and 
not  you,  who  are  to  do  the  work.  Now,  I 
must  know  everything,  from  first  to  last,  and 
there  must  be  no  concealments,  if  I  take  any 
part  in  it,  which  I  don't  think  I  shall.  How- 
ever, I  don't  want  to  be  hasty,  and  the  Lord 
knows  that  if  I  can  be  of  service  to  you  and 
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yooTS,  I  ahall  be  glad  to  do  so,  consistent  with 
my  own  interest,  which  I  don't  intend  to  lose 
sight  of — why  should  I? 

^^  I  don't  much  donht  that  I  conld  do  what 
you  want,  if  I  thought  it  right  and  proper; 
but  I  am  not  going  to  risk  a  certainty  for  an 
uncertainty,  that  you  may  take  my  word  for. 

"  Let  the  person  come  down  here,  and  get 
acquainted  the  best  he  can,  and  then  it  will 
be  time  enough  for  me  to  interfere,  if  I  think 
fit.  But  you  must  make  him  understand  one 
thing,  and  that  is,  that  he's  not  to  concern 
himself  about  me  any  more  than  if  there  was 
not  such  a  person  in  the  world ; — ^no  messages 
or  letters,  or  speaking,  or  anything.  If  he 
does,  the  btuiness  is  put  an  end  to  at  once — 
MmB  THAT.  I  shall  have  my  eyes  about  me, 
and,  if  I  choose,  the  thing  shall  be.  I  shall 
know  well  enough  how  to  put  him  in  the  right 
road. 

"  Tou  need  not  write  me  any  more  letters : 
the  less  is  said  the  soonest  mended;  I  can 
learn  aD  I  want  to  know  from  the  person  him- 
self; and  I  don't  choose  to  learn  it  from  any- 
body else.     All  you  have  got  to  do  is  to  send 
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him  down,  and  take  good  care  thai  he  attaids 
to  what  I  have  jnst  said — 'T^  I  muH  seek 
him,  not  fie  me.  If  he  does,  I  will  never 
gtir  a  finger  for  him.  This  I  am  decided 
upon,  and  yon  know  I  can  he  pretty  firm  if  I 
please. 

<<  Periiaps  jou  wont  like  what  I  have  said^ 
and  if  so^  yon  had  better  manage  the  bosiness 
vkhont  me;  bat  I  like  plain  speaking,  and  if 
I  am  to  do  the  work,  I  must  hare  the  pay — 
ihat  is,  a  reasonable  part  of  it,  and  not  what 
other  people  diooee  to  spwte  me*  And,  after 
all,  it  will  most  likely  be  the  same  thing  in 
the  end  to  you  and  yoon.  Bat  I  say  i^iasn, 
1  had  qnite  as  so<m  yon  should  manage  the 
matter  yonrsdf,  fiir  I  am  getting  to  care  less 
every  day  fixr  the  goods  of  this  world;  and  I 
hope  the  time  will  come  when  yoor  eyes,  and 
my  poor  sister's  too,  wiS  be  open  to  the  tme 
light,  and  the  gold  that  fadeth  not  away. 

<<  Tour  aiSsctionate  sister, 

"  C-  S." 

'^  I  d(m't  send  regards  fiir  tiie  reason  you 
mestion,  and  you  may  as  weU  bnm  this 
letter." 
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Although  Mrs.  S^pson's  epistle  was  writ- 
tea  in&  mnchi  deliberatioii,  it  was  read  with 
infinitd^  more. 

Tomkins  was  pleased  to  perceive^  which 
he  dearly  did,  that  his  rdative,  prudent  as 
she  was,  took  Idsdlj  to  the  {dan;  he  was 
pktted  also  at  the  oonfidenee  of  sucoess  which 
the  hiter  indicated.  But  he  was  not,  hy  any 
meaos,  equally  pleased  with  her  rery  decided 
fame  with  rcfgard  to  the  financial  part  of  the 
amngements.  He  had,  with  moch  pride, 
minted  to  AUnntt  the  great  talents  of  his 
Ata4nAamj  and  especially  her  AsaenneM;  and 
he  now  felt  painfidly  oonyinced  that  he  had 
not  oTemted  ftafc  attribute  of  her  character. 

But  man  is  made  np  of  credulittes  of  all 
sorts  and  kinds;  and  the  belief  in  l^acles  is 
oae  of  the  strongest.  The  hint  that  Mrs. 
Sinpaon's  aoeomulalaoiis  woald  uhtmatdy 
centre  in  his  own  family,  calmed  his  spirit; 
sad  it  was  with  a  cfaeerfhl  and  confident  air 
that  he  piBsented  himsdf  before  Simon. 

^Snch  a  letter,  your  honoor!  I  wiiA 
I  had  brooi^t  it  with  me.  Yes,  she  is 
fittobeeanedaderarwoman!    Why,  Lord 
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love  your  honour,  she  takes  to  our  plans  as 
kind  as  possible.  She  says  she  can  manage 
it  to  a  moral  certainty — a  dead  certainty, 
your  honour !" 

He  then  detailed  all  Mrs.  Kitty's  instruc- 
tions ;  those  which  had  reference  to  non-recog- 
nition being  again  and  again  repeated  with 
additional  emphasis.  '^  And  now,  your  ho- 
nour," he  continued,  ^^  you  have  nothing  on 
earth  to  do  but  to  go  down  slap  at  once;  shew 
off  your  good  points  and  your  paces,  as  we 
says,  to  the  best  advantage,  and  get  acquainted, 
as  near  as  you  can,  in  the  way  the  qualify 
folks  do.  She'll — Eitty  Simpson,  I  mean — 
will  come  in  at  the  nick  o'time,  never  do  you 
fear  that  sir;  and,  mark  my  words,  if  you 
amt  married,  and  a  member  of  parlmunt  in 
less  than  no  time — ^in  less  than  six  months, 
any  how.  My  lord  must  like  such  an  easy 
civil-spoken  gentleman."  , 

'<  Wonderful!"  muttered  AUnutt  to  him- 
self. ^^  Dear  me,  how  wonderfol !  Well," 
he  exdaimed  aloud,  '^  I'll  go — m  go  at  once. 
Dear  me  I  But  it's  always  the  way.  Things 
always  do  come  to  pass  the  least  likely  way!" 


UDT  CECILIA   TASRENCOUBT.  89 

Again  he  began  muttering  to  himself:  — 
"  Lady  Cecilia  Cummins  Allnutt !— Her  lady- 
ship Lady  Cecilia  Cummins  Allnntt !  I  ought 
to  be  a  sir !  Never  mind  —  never  mind. 
Coachman !"  There  was  a  shade  of  new-bom 
importance  which  gave  a  peculiar  effect  to  his 
%:  ^'Coachman,  I  will  set  off  this  very 
day— in  my  own  dose  carriage !" 

"  Of  course,  your  honour,  you  will ;  and 
yoall  have  your  own  horses  down,  and  all 
joor  flarvants,  and  give  the  thing  a  handsome 
look,  like.  But,  Lord  love  me,  you  under- 
stands an  that!  It  will  do  to  a  nicety !  But 
don't  be  hasty,  your  honour ;  and  don't  go  to 
meddle  with  Mrs.  Simpson,  or  interfere  with 
hst  goings  on !  We  shall  all  be  blown  into 
libbons  if  once  she  gets  her  back  up — the 
whole  consam  smashed !" 

The  result  of  this  conference  was,  that  after 
a  few  hours  of  great  agitation  and  bustle,  and 
a  kind  leave-taking  with  Alfred  Trevellyan, 
wIk)  was  strongly  inclined  to  doubt  his  sanity, 
and  knew  not,  whether  most  to  laugh  at  or 
pi^  him,  the  adventurous  Simon  set  off  for 
BeTonshire  that  very  night,  and  so  well-timed 
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his  progress,  that  his  gay  post  chanot  and 
four — aa  extra  pair  of  hcnrses  haying  been 
deemed  es^pedient  for  the  last  stage—^dashed 
through  the  astonished  little  town  of  £xmoath 
at  two  o'clock  in  the  day,  from  one  of  its  ex* 
tremities  to  the  other^  stopped  at  the  very  last 
house  in  it,  made  some  well-devised  inquiries 
as  to  localities,  and  tiiea  dadied  back  again, 
and  drore  upin  tiie  mblimest  style  imaginable 
lo  the  door  of  the  Globe  Hotel;  and,  there  is 
reason  to  believe,  that,  for  the  next  half-hour, 
evoy  visitor,  and  nearly  every  native  in  the 
place,  thought  and  talked  of  nothing  dse  but 
the  sjdendid  vision  which  had  daszled  thdr 
eyes. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Tmuu&  most  be  conriderBUe  affinity  between 
tke  mental  qnalificatiotis  necessary  to  eondnet 
die  more  mysterious  arrangements  of  com- 
merce, snd  Aose  laqnired  in  aflUrs  of  the 
heart;  for,  to  his  own  great  sorpiise,  £Umon 
foond  himself  much  more  at  hMie  in  his  new 
pmsnit  than  he  could  hare  beUeved  possible. 

In  a  Tery  short  time,  withent  committing 
himaelf  by  any  direct  questions,  he  had  ascer* 
tained  tiie  residence  of  the  ibtore  otgeet  of  his 
sfeetioDs;  he  had  reeonnoitred  it  at  a  respect* 
fill  distance  in  fiont,  and  more  dosely  in  the 
lear;  nay,  he  had  been  enabled,  nnseen,  ta 
take  op  a  position  behind  the  wt>oden  coach«^ 
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house;  and  cautiously  poking  out  withliis  um- 
brella— an  instrument  without  which,  like  a 
true  citizen,  he  never  stirred  a  step—one  of 
the  circular  knots,  he  saw — and  his  heart 
throbbed  with  delight  as  he  did  so — ^the  vestal 
lozenge  on  the  panel  of  a  very  aristocratic- 
looking  carriage. 

He  counted  over  once,  twice,  thrice,  the 
proud  quarterings  which  it  displayed,  and  hav- 
ing become  learned,  during  the  last  few  months, 
in  Guillim's  ^^  Elements,"  he  exclaimed, 
"Party,  in  pale— baron,  per  fesse.  No,  it 
never,  never  can  be  I  Well,  well,  never  mind ! 
'  Faint  heart  never  won  fair  lady !'  Lady  Ce- 
cilia Allnutt's  carriage  stops  the  way!  Sir 
Simon  and  Lady  Cecilia  Allnutt !  I  ought  to 
be  a  Sir.     Well,  never  mind !" 

.  He  returned  to  his  hotel,  resolved  to  remain 
there  until  the  still  hour  of  twilight — ever  pro- 
pitious to  the  lover — should  enable  him  in 
safety  to  approach  all  that  his  soul  was  so  soon 
to  hold  dear.  He  was  in  the  highest  possible 
spirits,  called  all  the  waiters  his  ^'  fine  fellows," 
and  simpered  and  chuckled  and  laughed  at 
everything  either  he  or  they  said  or  did :  nay. 
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80  carried  away  was  he  by  the  anticipation  of 
his  future  glories,  that  more  than  once  during 
the  hour  of  his  sumptuous  dinner,  he  was  on 
the  yery  point  of  addressing  the  head  waiter, 
who  looked  as  thin  and  melancholy  as  a  Chan- 
ceQor  of  the  Exchequer,  by  the  endearing  title 
of  his  ^^  right  honourable  friend." 

When  it  had  become  sufficiently  dusk,  he 
stole  out,  and  again  cautiously  approached 
Lady  Cecilia's  dwelling.  It  was  a  very  ele- 
gant cottage  residence:  a  neat  lawn,  skirted 
by  broad  and  narrow-leaved  myrtles — ^the  pride 
of  Devonshire — ^was  spread  before  it  towards 
the  sea,  and  all  its  windows  were  encircled 
with  creeping  plants,  which  hxmg  in  garlands 
and  pendent  boughs,  from  the  trellis-work 
which  supported  them. 

Simon,  availing  himself  of  a  spot  where  a 

laige  arbutus  shrouded  him  from  view,  leant 

over  the  paling,  and  sighed  repeatedly,  as  a 

lover  should  sigh.     There  was  a  faint  light  in 

one  Cf£  the  rooms,  as  if  from'  a  shaded  lamp ; 

bat  be  conld  see  no  one,  and  he  heard  no 

sound.     He  continued  to  peep  about,  and  sigh 

at  Intervals  for  more  than  half-an-hour;  until, 
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at  length,  mipleasaiii  thon^ts  began  to  in- 
trade  upon  hiflif  as  to  the  dampness  of  the  tall 
grass  amongst  which  he  stood,  and  the  proba* 
bility  of  rheumatic  afiections ;  indeed,  he  had 
almost  made  up  his  mind  to  be  o£^  when  the 
damp  grass,  the  rheumatism,  and  everything 
«lse  was  driven  &om  his  mind  by  the  sight  of 
a  female  form  approaching  the  window. 

The  light  was  so  subdued,  that  the  outline 
of  the  figure  only  was  visible;  but  it  was  evi- 
dently that  of  a  tall  and  elegant  female,  and 
Simon  could  not  for  a  moment  doubt  that  he 
beheld  Lady  Cecilia — ^his  own  Lady  Cecilia. 
He  remembered  that  Tomkins  had  said  she 
was  very  thin,  and  the  extreme  slightness  of 
the  form  he  beheld  removed  all  doubt. 

He  was  very  much  affected,  and  gave  him- 
self up  to  the  enthusiasm  of  the  moment  so 
completely,  as  scarcely  to  notice,  except  by  an 
involuntary  shudder,  the  gambob  of  two  or 
three  frogs,  which,  deceived,  by  the  immove- 
able position  of  his  legs,  were  hopping  about 
them  in  all  directions. 

The  beloved  form — for  he  felt  that  it  was 
already  deeply,  tenderly  beloved-i-soon  ceased 
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to  Ve  ^fiable;  and  Simon,  after  waiting  a  few 
HQnuteB  ia  the  liope  of  its  le-appearanoe,  had 
tmnei  to  depiort,  when  the  sound  of  a  pano- 
forte,  touched  with  great  delicacj  and  skill, 
cn^  bis  ear,  and  again  rooted  him  among 
the  skipping  Teptiles. 

Soon  a  new  cause  of  raptnre  arose,  for  one 
of  the  sweetest  Yoioes  he  liad  ever  heard  was 
added  to  Hbe  notes.  ^'  Good  gracious  T'  he 
exclaimed,  almost  aloud,  '^  to  think  of  that 
Inte  of  a  coedmian  never  tdling  me  this! 
No!  I  never,  never  shall  be  able  to  call  her 
miner 

Although  beeomi]^  gradnally  odder  and 

colder,  he  moved  not  a  single  inch  until  the 

strain  had  ceased;  and  then,  after  sighing 

deeply,  and  kisang  his  hand  again  and  again 

in  the  direction  of  the  illuminated  window, — 

it  was  so  dark  that  he  could  do  this  with 

perfect  safety, — he  retraced  his  steps,  his  teeth 

chsttering,  partly  from  cold,  and  partly  from 

despair  of  ever  obtaining  so  divine  a  creature. 

Some  one   of  Shakspeare's  ten   thousand 

aiiics  asserts,  that  many  of  his  sublimest 

passages  owed  their  origip  to  a  casual  asso- 
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ciation  of  ideas,  caused  by  some  unimportant 
word  in  the  preceding  line.  We  do  not  like 
this  bringing  down  the  noblest  flights  of  genius 
to  a  mere  hap-hazard  aflSedr  of  jnxta-position, 
but  certainly  somewhat  of  the  kind  took  place 
in  the  less  elevated  mind  of  Allnutt. 

The  mental  process  in  the  present  case 
commenced  with  the  question,  '^  Whether  he 
had  or  had  not  taken  cold?''  This  led  to  a 
second  inquiry — '*  Should  he  be  obliged  to  lie 
abed  the  next  day?"  that  to  a  third,  '^  Should 
he  be  obliged  to  call  in  medical  aid?'  and  this 
last,  by  a  happy  concatenation  of  ideas,  solved 
at  once  the  grand  problem  which  occupied  his 
thoughts— the  best  mode  of  becoming  ac- 
quainted with  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt. 
Yes ;  ill  or  well,  he  would  call  in  her  apothe- 
cary, fee  him  largely,  explain  his  case  in  all 
its  bearings  to  his  secret  ear,  submit  himself 
to  his  advice,  and  implore  his  assistance. 

As  soon  as  he  reached  the  hotel,  he  sum- 
moned to  his  presence  its  plump,  proud,  and 
portly  mistress. 

"  How  d'ye  do,  ma'am  ?  how  d'ye  do, 
ma'am?    I'm  sorry  to  disturb  ye,  but  I'm 
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afraid  Pve  taken  a  chill,  wandering  over  your 
beautiful  fields ;  and  I  really  think,  my  dear 
ma'am,  that  I  shall  be  doing  a  prudent  thing 
to  see  a  medical  man.  A  stitch  in  lime  may 
save  nine,  you  know.  He,  he !  What  re- 
spectable medical  men  may  you  happen  to 
bave  here,  ma'am  ?* 

'*  We  faaye  all  sorts,  sir,  doctors  and  apothe- 
cari^  too,  enough  and  to  spare ;  but  the  most 
respectable  apothecary  in  the  place  is  Mr. 
Downes — out  and  out.  He  has  attended  me 
and  mine  for  the  last  twenty  years,  and 
brought  me  to  bed  of  seven  of  them ;  and  I 
am  sure  I  ought  to  speak  well  of  him.  He 
attended  my  poor  dear  husband  in  his  last 
iHness,  firom  first  to  last ;  and  no  mortal  man 
could  erer  have  taken  more  pains  than  he 
did;  but,  in  course,  'twas  all  for  the  best !" 

A  proper  proportion  of  sighs  concluded  this 
speech ;  which,  although  it  was  a  very  satis- 
iactoiy  testimony  to  the  skill  of  the  medical 
gentleman  in  question,  did  not  afford  all  the 
ioformation  which  Allnutt  wanted. 
"Does  your  friend,  Mr, — Mr. — ah,  Mr. 
TOL.  I.  H 
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Downes!  does  he  attend  most  of  the  principal 
quaUty?" 

Mrs.  Tanner,  with  the  tact  of  her  pro- 
fession  and  the  quickness  of  her  sex,  had 
divined  at  once  the  rank  and  pretensions  of 
her  London  guest;  there  was,  therefore,  no 
occasion  to  disguise  the  indignation  she  fdt 
at  this  question.  Opening  her  eyes,  and  very 
considerably  elevating  her  fi!x>ntal  line,  she 
exclaimed — ^'  Quality !  to  be  sure  he  does ! 
It  isn't  likely,  I  think,  that  such  a  woman  as 
I  am,  that  keeps  the  first  hotel  in  the  town, — 
and  Where's  the  one  that's  fit  to  be  called  the 
second  to  it,  I  should  like  to  know? — should 
have  to  do  with  any  that  didn't?' 

^^In  course,  my  dear  ma'am — ^in  course!" 
cried  Allnutt,  in  a  soothing  tone;  ^^but  do 
you  happen  to  know  what  very  great  families 
he  does  attend  ?" 

"  Why,  he  attended  the  Earl  of  Clencarty's 
the  year  before  last,  and  the  Countess  of 
Elmsley's  the  year  before  that.  Why,  he 
attends  everybody !" 

<^  But  this  year,  my  dear  ma'am — ^this  year  ? 
Who  does  he  visit  now?" 
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^*  Yiat  now,  sir  ? — ^why,  dear  me,  half  the 
place !  Lord  Bolton's  tator,  and  Sir  Samuel 
Dyas,  the  great  lawyer,  and  the  Scotch  Lord 
—what  d'ye  caU  him?  I  can't  tell  half  their 
names." 

Allnntt  trembled  with  anxiety.  There  was, 
however,  nothing  else  to  be  done  bat  a  bold 
and  direct  step  in  advance. 

"•  Does  he,  my  dear  ma'am — does  he  attend" 
—and  our  citizen's  voice  descended  to  a 
qoivering  whisper — ^^  does  he  attend — ^has  he 
the  honour  to  attend  Lady  Thethilia  Farren- 
conrt?' 

"  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencoort?"  exclaimed 
the  landlady.  ^^  Lord !  they  all  attend  her — 
all  the  doctors  in  the  place,  I  verily  believe! 
Mr.  Downes  did,  two  months  ago,  I  know; 
bat  she  has  had  some  kick-up  with  him,  be- 
cause he  wouldn't  send  her  an  affidavit  that 
he  got  his  things  from  Apothecaries'  Hall. 
No;  Mr.  Horseley  attends  her  now,  I  think 
air;  he  did,  at  least,  last  week." 

^  Horseley  ?  —  Horseley  ?"   cried    Allnutt. 

"  Ah,  dear  me !  that  was  the  name  I  was  told 

ask  for,  if  I  wanted  advice.   Well,  my  dear 

h2 
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ma'am,  pray  let  me  have  a  cnp  of  your  best 
tea,  and  send  for  Mr.  Horseley  directly.  I 
feel  that  I  ought  to  see  him  before  I  go  to 
bed."  And  he  forthwith  gave  utterance  to  a 
succession  of  little  coughs,  indicative  of  in- 
cipient malady. 

The  tea  came  in  five  minutes,  and  the 
apothecary  in  ten.  He  was  a  large,  over- 
grown, handsome-looking  man  of  about  fifty, 
who  rolled  in  his  walk,  and  seemed  as  if  Pro- 
vidence had  intended  him  for  a  jolly  farmer  or 
a  portly  butcher,  rather  than  for  a  disciple  of 
the  pill-box  and  phial :  but  habit  and  occupa- 
tion had  conquered  nature ;  and  the  slimmest 
little  skeleton  of  an  apothecary,  firom  the  time 
of  the  Capulets  to  the  present  hour,  could  not 
have  trod  the  carpet  with  a  more  noiseless 
step  than  did  this  bulky  personage,  nor  have 
spoken  in  a  more  subdued  and  medical  tone  of 
voice. 

As  he  deliberately  felt  Allnutt's  pulse,  the 
citizen  studied  his  face,  and  strained  his  not 
over-acute  intellect  to  discover  what  sort  of 
man  he  had  to  deal  with,  and  how  far  he 
might  venture  to  attack  him.     The  Exmouth 
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Esculapius  looked  good-humoured,  as  fat 
people  almost  always  do;  but  he  also  looked 
shrewd  and  sarcastic. 

After  the  probability  of  approaching  catarrh 
and  lumbago  had  been  pro'd  and  con'd,  the 
expediency  of  erring  on  the  safe  side  asserted 
by  the  practitioner,  and  admitted  by  the  pa- 
&Dt|  directions  given  to  lie  a-bed  the  next 
day  until  twelve  o'clock,  and  the  requisite 
medicines  settled — ^they  were  limited  to  three 
Tarieties — ^the  apothecary  rose  to  depart. 

'^  Now  or  never  I"  thought  AUnutt ;  and 
with  an  anxiety  and  nervousness  of  tone  sin- 
gularly at  variance  with  the  nature  of  the 
request,  he  lisped  out,  ^^  Doctor,  will  you  take 
a  cap  of  tea  ?    Do !  pray  do  1" 

The  Doctor  civilly  declined.  '^He  had 
tea*d,"  he  said,  '^  three  hours  ago." 

*'  A  glass  of  wine?  A  glass  of  port  wine, 
my  dear  sir  ?'* 

Mr.  Horseley  bowed  and  sat  down;  and 
Simon  breathed  more  freely,  although  still 
tmahling  in  every  limb.  The  apothecary 
drank  his  wine,  and  talked  in  an  off-hand^  easy 
irav  about  the  lionour  he  felt  in  makinir  Mr. 
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Allnutt's  acquAintanoe — how  maoh  he  de- 
lighted in  an  hour's  social  chat  with  a  gm- 
tleman  from  London — ^but  hinted  that  he  ex- 
pected every  instant  to  be  &eat  for  to  attend  a 
lady  who  was  in  a  yery  interesting  sitoation* 

Poor  Allnntt  attempted  again  and  again  to 
give  tl^  conTersation  the  turn  he  wished,  but 
still  in  vain,  and  tfie  knowledge  of  the  pro- 
bable brevity  of  the  time,  which  woold  be 
allowed  him,  increased  his  agitation.  All  his 
nutm^  tactics  deserted  him  at  the  moment 
when  he  most  needed  them;  and  at  length  he 
exclaimed  in  a  voice  so  tremulous  as  to  be 
almost  inaudible,  ^  Doctor !  have  you  the 
honour  of  knowing  her  ladythip?  —  Lady 
Thethilia  Farrenoonrt?' 

^  Know  her,  my  dear  sir! — ^yes,  to  be  sore 
I  do.  She  is  tiie  best  patient  I  ever  had  in 
my  life,  and  a  charming,  amiable,  lady-like 
woman,  too,  and  of  one  of  the  first  fiimilies  in 
the  kingdom  ;  but  she  is  sadly  to  be  pitied, 
poor  soul!  Are  you  acquainted  with  her, 
my  dear  sir  ?^ 

Allnntt  evaded  the  question. 
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^*  To  be  pitied,  doctor?  Dear  me !  what  is 
iier  ladyihip  to  be  pitied  for  so  very  mnch?" 

"  Pitied  for,  my  good  sir? — ^why  for  baying 
got  into  the  &ngs  of  the  d — dest, — I  beg  your 
pardon !  but  one  can't  keep  one's  temper,~H)f 
the  corsedest  set  of  psalm-singing,  canting 
Methodist  scoundrels  that  any  sea-bathing 
pla(^  was  eyer  mined  by!  It  is  not  to  be 
bellieved  what  mischief  tiiey  do  in  Exmoath, 
and  the  £etmilies  they  heep  away !  My  Mend, 
Doctor  Maj^ecroft — ^he  was  one  of  your  great 
London  men — and  myself  are  quite  distressed 
for  poor  Lady  Cecilia.  She  can't  be  very 
rich;  and  if  they  go  on  as  they  are  doing,  they 
wont  leave  her  a  penny  to  bless  herself  with^ 
or  to  pay  for  meat  or  medicine  either.  It  is 
a  shame,  sir,  and  I  toll  the  rector  tibat  the 
church  is  to  blame — that  they  ought  to  exert 
theaiadves,  sir,  and  send  the  sneaking,  snuffling 
aewaboat  their  business!  You  are  acquainted 
with  Lady  Cecilia,  I  presume,  my  dear  sir?'^ 

^  No-o-o-o,"  answered  AUnutt,  dwelling  at 
coiisideniU.6  length  upon  the  monosyllable, 
^no-o-o-o,  I  hove  not  exactly  that  honour,  at 
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present.  But,  my  dear  sir" — ^he  started  up 
from  his  chair,  and  then  again  sat  down — 
'^  But,  my  dear  sir,  I  have  particular  reasons — 
very  particular  reasons  indeed  I  to  wish  to 
be  introduced  to  her  ladyship.  Doctor,  I  am 
a  man  of  large  fortune — of  very  large  fortune 
— of  very  large  fortune  indeed,  and  I  can  be 
generous  to  a  friend — doctor,  I ^^ 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  a  waiter  ap- 
pearing at  the  door,  and  reporting  that  Mr. 
Jackson  was  there,  and  said  his  wife  was 
getting  very  bad  indeed. 

'^  Tell  him  I'll  come  in  half  an  hour — ^in  a 
quarter  of  an  hour — ^tell  him  I'll  be  at  his 
house  as  soon  as  he  is.  Devil  take  the 
women,"  he  muttered ;  ^^  they  have  no  consi- 
deration." He  waved  his  hand  impatiently, 
and  the  messenger  vanished. 

The  apothecary  then  drew  his  watch  from 
his  pocket,  laid  it  down  before  him  on  the 
table,  and,  very  deliberately  filling  his  glass, 
said,  '^  Mrs.  Jackson  and  I  are  old  acquaint- 
ances, I  know  all  the  good  woman's  ways.  I 
am  at  your  service  for  an  hour.    I  think  we 
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irere  speaking  about  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt, 
mj  good  sir?" 

It  was  a  sad  interraption  for  poor  Allnutt. 
The  paroxysm  of  courage,  into  which  he  had 
worked  himself,  checked  in  its  first  outbreak, 
had  left  him  still  more  timid  than  before.  He 
hesitated,  and  lisped  out  something  about — 
"  the  poor  woman  who  was  ill — and  another 
oppoitonity :"  but  words  of  powerful  import 
had  caught  the  apothecary's  ear,  and  his  at* 
tention  had  been  completely  aroused. 

He  drew  his  chair  nearer  to  Allnutt,  and 
said,  in  an  insinuating  tone,  '^  My  good  sir, 
thon^  you  and  I  have  never  set  eyes  on  each 
oUier  before,  I  can  see,  with  half  a  glance^ 
Ihat  you  are  a  man  of  honour  and  a  gentle- 
man; and  so  am  I;  and  I  defy  any  man  in 
the  next  ten  counties  to  say  ^  No '  to  that. 
.  What  can  I  do  to  senre  you?  Come,  don't  be 
afraid  to  speak  out." 

Thus  encouraged,  Simon,  blushing,  looking 
down,  and  simpering,  very  much  in  the  style 
<^  a  schoolgirl  reporting  her  first  offer  to  her 
jttpa,  explained  to  his  new  friend  the  plans, 
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both  matriiacmial  and  parliammtary,  which 
now  occupied  his  mind;  stated  that  certain 
members  of  the  Earl  of  Fairenconrt's  fanuly — 
he  alluded  to  the  master  of  the  horse — had 
suggested  the  marriage  to  him,  and  that  all 
he  wanted — here  Simon  thou^t  of  his  own 
good  look,  and  simpered  rather  more  tiian 
ever — was  a  regular,  proper,  gentlemanlike 
kind  of  introduction  to  her  ladyship;  and  he 
would  pay  any  man  well  ^o  would  stand  his 
friend  in  that. 

Mr.  Horseley  listened  to  all  this  with  the 
most  profound  attention;  and  at  its  conelusi<m 
asked,  somewhat  drily,  ^^  Haye  you  seen  the 
lady?' 

'^  Why,  my  dear  doctor,  I  don't  think  I 
can  positiTely  say  that  I  hare  seen  her  lady* 
Ihip — not  her  face,  at  least — I  have  seen  hsst 
figure  at  the  window.  But  I  know  all  about 
that.  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  as  to  all  that 
part  cf  the  business." 

^  That,  is  all  quite  ri^t  then,  my  good  sir. 
Ton  are  a  sensible  man.  But  that  I  was  cer* 
tain  of  before  I  had  be»  three  minutes  in  the 
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TOGm.  YeSj  yes;  we'll  see  what  we  can  do 
for  joo.  Lady  Cecilia  has  said  two  or  three 
timeSy  that  as  soon  as  she  felt  a  little  stronger^ 
die  would  can  upon  Mrs.  Horseley,  my  wife. 
Nobody  has  less  pride  with  those  she  likes. 
Tvill  he  an  easy  matter  to  bnfld  her  op  for  a 
day  OT  two,  poor  soul.  Mrs.  Horseley  shall 
give  an  eTening  party — a  little  music — ^Lady 
Geeiha  is  Tery  mnacal'' — Allnatt  sighed  at 
tbe  leooHection  of  the  dnicet  soonds  he  had  so 
lately  heard — ^^  and  titen,  my  dear  sir,  you 
riafl  meet  her;  and  such  a  fine,  handsome, 
SeDtlemanly4o(Aing  man  as  yon  are— I  b^ 
joor  pardon,  my  dear  sir,  £[v  making  so  fiee, 
bat  I  always  spesk  my  mind  to  every  one-* 
lAy,  I  do  say  it  will  be  devifish  odd  indeed  if 
WB  can't  manage  it  among  ns.  Fll  bet  a 
fandred  pound  we  do.  Tonll  be  a  happy 
man,  Mr.  AUnutt." 

A  flmile  of  a  aomeiriiat  dnbioos  nature  closed 
this  fspeochj  bnt  Simon  was  far  too  much  dated 
to  remaik  it.  ''A  tiboosand  tinnks,  my  dear 
doetQr—4i  thoosaad  thanks !  Dear  me!  what 
a  bdky  thing  that  I  should  haye  called  you 
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in!  Dear  me!  what  an  advantage!"  His 
heart  warmed  as  he  proceeded — "  Doctor,  yon 
shan't  find  me  an  ungrateftd  man,  as  to  my 
purse  or  my  parliamentary  influence  either. 
I'U " 

^^  Time  enough  for  that,  sir — time  enough 
for  that — ^I'm  not  afraid  of  that.  Besides 
you  are  a  man  after  my  own  heart.  I  shall 
be  happy  to  serve  ye.  Excuse  freedom ;  but 
hang  me  if  I  didn't  take  a  fancy  to  you  before 
I  had  been  five  minutes  in  the  room !  Lord^ 
we  medical  men  can  tell  at  a  single  glance 
when  a  man's  a  clever  man  and  a  real  gentle- 
man !  I  hate  flattery ;  but  you'll  shine,  my 
good  sir,  I'm  sure  you  will.  You'll  be  talked 
of.  You'll  never  speak  without  being  talked 
of.  I  saw  there  was  something  out  of  the 
common  about  you  the  very  first  time  yoti 
opened  your  lips." 

^'Well!  dear  me!"  said  AUnutt,  greatly 
pleased ;  ^'  what  a  surprising  coincidence ! 
Why  I  thought  you  one  of  the  most  agreeable 
medical  gentlemen  I  ever  spoke  to,  from  the 
very  first.  Dear  me,  what  a  coincidence! 
Aintitr 
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"  To  be  sure  it  is.  We  shall  do,  my  good 
sir — ^we  shall  do.  There  is  not  a  man  in  the 
whole  place  can  push  the  business  for  you  as 
lean.  I  know,  to  a  nicety,  how  the  land 
lies.  Let  us  once  get  her  fairly  out  of  that 
confounded  chapel,  and  I'll ** 

Here  he  was  again  interrupted  by  the 
waiter  opening  the  door,  and  saying,  with  an 
in-suppressed  laugh,  ^^  Mr.  Jackson,  sir,  has 
caDed  again,  and  wants  to  know  whether  he 
hadn't  better  go  and  fetch  Doctor  Downes?" 

«  Devil  take  him!  No.  TeU  hun  111  be 
at  his  house  in  one  half-minute.  Good  night, 
my  good  sir.  Well,  one  more  glass.  Good 
night,  m  call  again  to-morrow ;  and  I've  no 
doubt** — ^here  he  gave  a  knowing  wink — ^^  that 
Tcry  soon  everything  wiU  be  going  on  as  satis- 
factorily as  possible.  Good  night,  my  good 
sir,  good  night,**  and  rapidly,  but  with  his 
accustomed  noiseless  roll,  the  doctor  departed. 

Before  long,  the  prescribed  medicines  made 
their  appearance.  Allnutt,  after  taking  one- 
third  of  them,  which  he  thought  was  about 
the  proportion  his  real  symptoms  of  lumbago 
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lK>re  to  the  assmaed  ones,  betook  himself  to 
bed,  with  renewed  confidence  and  hope;  and 
dreamed  all  night  of  starting  up  in  St.  Stephen's 
Chapel,  and  calling  the  head  waiter  of  the 
Globe  to  order,  amidst  thnnders  of  applause. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Although  it  was  near  midnight  before 
Horseley's  professional  duties  were  over,  he 
resolved,  before  he  entered  his  ovm  doors,  to 
communicate  to  his  friend  and  fellow-labourer, 
Br.  Maplecroft,  the  new  line  of  practice  which 
bad  so  suddenly  opened  out  before  him.  The 
worthy  apothecary  would  willingly  have  appro- 
priated to  himself  the  whole  of  the  golden 
Harvest;  but  he  was  well  aware  that  Dr.  Mar 
plecroft  possessed  a  much  stronger  influence 
over  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt  than  he  him- 
self did;  that  he  had  been  much  longer  in 
attendance  upon  her ;  and  that  he  possessed, 
in  an  unrivalled  degree,  the  invaluable  art  of 
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1)ending  the  minds  of  his  patients  to  his  own 
purposes. 

Horseley  knew,  also,  foil  well  that  Maple- 
croft  would  oppose  all  plans,  be  they  what 
they  might,  from  which  no  advantages  were  to 
accrue  to  himself.  In  short,  he  rightly  judged 
that  a  probable  half  was  better  than  an  im- 
probable whole ;  and  he  accordingly  sought  the 
dwelling  of  his  friend. 

The  medical  profession,  like  eveiy  other 
profession,  however  elevated,  however  bene- 
ficial to  mankind  it  may  be,  has  its  black 
sheep;  and  Dr.  Sylvanus  Maplecroft  ranked 
high  among  the  blackest  of  the  black.  He 
was  a  Scotchman  of  low  family,  good  talents, 
and  very  bad  character.  He  had  originally 
been  intended  for  the  presbyterian  church; 
but  soon  convinced  his  friends  that  he 
was  ill  suited  for  so  staid  a  course  of  life. 
This  being  given  up,  he  studied  medicine  for 
two  or  three  years,  but  grew  wearied  of  it, 
and  entered  the  army,  in  which  he  served  for 
some  time ;  until  at  length,  in  consequence  of 
misconduct,  he  found  it  expedient  to  sell  out, 
with  as  little  delay  as  possible. 
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He  next  assuined  the  character  of  a  zealous 
convert  to  the  religion  of  Borne ;  and  played 
his  cards  so  well,  that  he  obtained  a  tutorship 
in  one  of  the  noblest  Catholic  families  in  the 
lunih  of  England.  But  he  was  speedily  sent 
about  his  business;  and  the  noble  marquis, 
under  whose  roof  he  had  contrived  to  domesti- 
cate himself,  had  good  reason  to  consider  him- 
self fortunate  that  he  carried  off  with  him 
nothing  more  valuable  than  one  of  the  lady  s 
maids,  as  artful  and  unprincipled  a  personage 
as  himself. 

The  expelled  tutor  soon  contrived  to  shake  off 
his  &ir  incumbrance  as  well  as  his  Bomanism ; 
and  as  poverty  now  stared  him  in  the  face,  as 
a  last  resource  he  betook  himself  again  to  the 
Collie  at  Aberdeen.  There  his  quick  talents, 
and  one  or  two  years  of  assiduous  labour  and 
great  privation,  enabled  him  to  obtain  a  me- 
dical diploma;  fortified  with  which,  he  at  once 
boldly  threw  himself  into  the  arena  of  London 
practice. 

His  person  was  gentlemanly,  his  manner 
sedate  and  insinuating,  he  stuck  at  no  means 
by  which  to  bring  himself  into  notice,   and 
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frith  yery  considerable  abilities,  and  a  total 
absenoe  of  integrity,  he  sacceeded  admirably 
for  a  time,  as  many  similar  adventurers  have 
done  before  him. 

He  started  in  succession  two  or  three  novel 
remedies ;  employed  them  with  reckless  bold- 
ness; and  contrived  that  their  astonishing 
efl^ts  should  be  noised  abroad,  far  and  wide. 

Very  soon  he  had  obtained  the  important 
advantage — nine-tenths  of  a  medical  mans 
trading  capital — of  making  himself  talked  of 
— praised  by  some,  abused  by  many — but 
talked  of  by  all;  and  success  and  opulence 
were  close  within  his  reach.  But  the  new 
favourite,  the  new  oracle  of  the  day,  too  eager 
for  the  prize,  too  desirous  of  hurrying  on  the 
golden  harvest,  ventured  to  introduce  a  most 
hazardous  novelty  in  the  treatment  of  a  par- 
ticular disease.  Half-a-dozen  patients  were 
benefited  hy  it,  or  supposed  themselves  to  be 
so,  which  amounts  nearly  to  the  same  thing, 
and  the  voice  of  praise  was  loud ;  thrice  the 
number  died,  but  they  passed  away  silently ; 
and  the  scale  of  fame  was  indining  in  the 
doctor's  favour,  when  unluckily  a  patient  of 
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rank  was  so  unkind  as  to  die  under  the 
process. 

The  opponents  and  enemies  of  the  new 
physician — ^and  they  were  many — were  de- 
lighted to  make  the  most  of  this  untoward 
scddent.  The  hapless  fate  of  the  deceased 
earl  was  the  theme  of  every  medical  tongue — 
the  one  only  subject  discussed  during  the  ten 
minutes  allowed  in  each  sick  chamber;  and 
the  entire  &bric  of  Dr.  Maplecroft's  young 
celebrity  fell  to  the  ground  at  once  and  for 
erer. 

There  was  nothing  else  to  be  done  but  to  quit 
^  field,  and  seek  some  new  scene  of  action, 
so  remote  that  the  details  of  this  provoking 
demise  conld  not  reach  it.  The  northern 
divisions  of  the  kingdom  were  closed  against 
him ;  he  therefore  emigrated  to  the  west,  and, 
at  the  age  of  forty,  commenced  a  fresh  course 
of  industry  at  Exmouth. 

That  particular  town  had  been  selected  by 
him  in  consequence  of  an  intimacy  of  old 
standing  with  Horseley.  Dissimilar  as  the' 
two  gentlemen  were  in  many  respects,  they 
soon  became  closely  linked  together  in  their 

i2 
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professional  exertions.  Horseley,  who  in  early 
life  had  been  gay  and  dissipated,  devoted  to 
his  violoncello,  and  to  music  parties,  had  im- 
prudently married  a  girl,  who  had  no  other 
recommendation  than  a  rather  pretty  face  and 
a  very  pretty  voice.  A  large  family  had 
grown  up  around  him ;  but  he  had  bestowed 
no  care  upon  them,  and  very  little  attention 
to  his  business. 

By  degrees,  however,  his  increasing  ex- 
penses had  pressed  so  severely  upon  him,  that 
he  was  compelled  to  exert  himself;  and,  though 
little  respected  as  a  medical  man,  his  frank 
and  jovial  manners,  hb  musical  talents,  and, 
above  all,  his  self-confident  tone,  had  combined 
to  render  him  popular  in  the  place ;  and  the 
Musical  Elephant,  for  so  he  was  called  through- 
out the  county,  owed  his  admission  into  many 
a  sick  room  to  his  talents  as  a  boon  companion 
at  the  supper-table. 

Unmerciful  in  the  abundance  of  his  medi- 
cines, and  in  the  length  of  his  bills,  his  patients 
trembled  at  his  presence  when  sick,  as  much 
as  they  delighted  in  it  when  well.  There  was 
a  quickness  of  observation,  and  a  natural 
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shrewdness  about  him,  which  enabled  him  to 
get  on  pretty  well  in  the  ordinary  routine  of 
practice ;  but  the  extent  of  his  medical 
skin  was  limited;  nor  could  it  be  otherwise, 
ance  from  the  first  day  of  his  professional 
life,  he  had  never  devoted  a  single  hour  to 
study. 

True  it  is,  that  in  his  own  private  room^ 
which  he  denominated  his  study,  there  were  a 
few  common -place  medical  books,  but  the 
thick  coatings  of  dust  upon  them  all,  except 
one  or  two  elementary  ones,  shewed  how  seldom 
they  were  referred  to;  and  the  much  larger 
assemblage  of  music-books,  the  violoncello,  the 
violin,  and  a  dozen  varieties  of  flutes,  flageo- 
lets, and  oboes,  proved  at  once  what  were  the 
real  studies  which  he  pursued. 

Here  it  was  that  he  spent  every  moment 
which  he  could  steal  from  his  business,  and 
which  was  not  devoted  to  society;  and,  not- 
irithstanding  the  domestic  difficulties  which 
surrounded  him,  despite  a  careless  inactive 
wife,  disobedient  children,  pressing  creditors, 
and  the  loudly  uttered  censure  of  his  jealous 
competitors,  so  absorbed  was  he  in  his  favourite 
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pursuit,  that  they  were  moments  of  real  hap- 
piness. 

Nor,  after  all,  was  the  apothecary  a  much 
worse  man  than  many  of  his  graver  neigh- 
bours. There  were  some  redeeming  points 
about  him.  He  delighted  in  doing  a  kind 
act;  would  endure  privation  to  assist  a  friend; 
and  was  more  charitable  than  many  men  of 
ten  times  his  means.  In  short,  he  was  one  of 
those  persons — and  the  class  is  numerous — 
who  vacillate  between  roguery  and  honesty; 
and  who,  when  they  do  wrong,  cahn  their  con* 
sciences  by  the  reflection  that  they  were  in* 
tended  for  honest  men,  but  that  fate  had 
rendered  a  little  roguery  indispensable  to  their 
existence. 

No  event  could  have  been  more  mutually 
advantageous  than  the  professional  union  of 
two  such  men  as  the  shrewd  and  convivial 
apothecary,  and  the  plausible,  sententious  Dr. 
Maplecroft.  Horseley's  popularity  at  once 
enabled  him  to  introduce  the  new  physician 
into  society;  whilst  Maplecroft's  talents  and 
imposing  gravity  soon  procured  him  such 
practice,  as  enabled  him  greatly  to  improve  the 
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apothecary's  list  of  patients ;  and  for  the  last 
three  or  four  years,  the  two  allies  had  waged 
war  against  the  diseases  and  pnrses  of  their 
Deighbonrs  with  very  tolerable  success. 

Horseley  was  delighted  to  find  that  his 
leader  was  still  visible;  and,  hamming  a 
fiiTonrite  cajizonet  as  he  ascended  the  stairs, 
he  presented  himself  before  him  with  more 
than  his  accustomed  gaiety  of  manner. 

Nothing  conld  be  stronger  than  the  contrast 

between  the  gentlemanly,  composed  demeanour, 

and  slight,  tail,  upri^t  fignre  of  the  physician, 

arrayed  in  professional  black,  with  his  hair 

Adly  powdered,   and  the  joUy,  jocund  air, 

and  vulgar  bearing  of  the  burly  apothecjury, 

^lendid  in  his  claret-coloured  coat,  with  its 

nmltitudinons  cut-steel  buttons,  and  his  nether 

limbs  cased  in  leathers  and  top  boots;  nor 

could  any  one,  judging  from  their  personal 

a{qpearance  and   manner,  have  divined  the 

intimate  union  of  feeling  and  interest  which 

animated  these  two  worthy  disciples  of  the 

healing  art. 

Mi^lecroft  was  sitting  at  a  library  table, 
ostentatiously  crowded  with  medical  books. 
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with  which  were  blended  a  few  volumes  of 
French  infidelity,  one  of  which  he  was  reading 
when  the  apothecary  entered  the  room.  He 
closed  the  book,  and  threw  it  from  him,  with 
a  yawn,  saying,  as  he  did  so,  "  What,  is  it 
you  ?  I  thought  you  were  dancing  attendance 
upon  a  new  five  shillings-worth  of  humanity  ?" 

<<  My  dear  doctor,  I'm  delighted  to  find 
you  up !  Ah !  sending  your  precious  soul  to 
the  devil,  I  see,  as  usual !  By  Jupiter !  if  you 
don't  take  care,  I'll  tell  all  the  old  women  in 
the  parish,  male  and  female !" 

'*  Fidth,  Horsdey,  I  wish  you  would !  It 
would  increase  my  practice  marvellously.  A 
pious  patient  likes  an  infidel  physician.  But 
you  are  not  out  of  your  bed  at  this  time  of  night, 
to  lecture  me  on  infidelity?     What  is  the 

matter?     Is  Mrs ^what  is  the  good  soul's 

name? — going  to  slip  through  your  fingers?' 

^^  Not  a  usual  thing  with  me,  my  dear 
doctor!  No;  Master  Jackson's  blessings  are 
now  increased  from  eight  to  nine — ^poor  fellow ! 
But  I'm  devilishly  glad  to  find  you  up.  Maple- 
croft!     Such  a  pigeon  has  roosted  amongst 
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OS— SO  fat,  SO  rich,  so  soft ! — a  treasure !  a 
perfect  treasure !" 

^^  I  am  glad  to  hear  it.  What  has  he  got? 
What  does  he  call  it  ?  or  rather,  what  do  yiyot 
can  it  ?    That  is  more  important/' 

"Money — ^moneyl"  said  Horseley,  in  an 
emphatic  whisper. 

"  Yes,  of  course.  But  what  disease,  or 
diseases — singular  or  plural  ?" 

"None,"  answered  the  apothecary;  and,^ 
passing  a  moment  to  enjoy  the  surprise  of 
bis  friend,  he  added,  with  a  knowing  wink, 
''  Yes,  he  has  a  disease — a  disease  of  the 
heart." 

"  Very  well !"  said  Maplecroft ;  "  that  is 
generally  a  good  long-winded  affair." 

"  Not  always,"  cried  Horseley,  with  a 
laugh — ^^  not  always,  when  'tis  of  this  parti- 
cular type.  My  dear  Maplecroft,  in  three 
words,  a  perfect  treasure  of  a  Londoner  is 
come  down,  with  his  head  as  foil  of  folly,  as 
Iiis  pockets  are  of  gold.  He's  fit  for  nothing 
Imt  for  Bedlam,  or  for  us — a  mine  of  wealth,  if 
properly  handled.    Now  listen." 
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Rapidly,  but  with  great  animation  and  glee, 
Horseley  communicated  all  he  had  heard  re- 
garding Allnutt's  aspiring  plans;  dwelt 
strongly  on  the  evident  simplicity  of  his 
character,  and  his  unbounded  wealth;  expa- 
tiated on  the  richness  and  extent  of  the  har- 
vest when  once  they  had  got  him  into  their 
power;  and  ended,  by  adverting  to  his  owa 
liberality  in  voluntarily  associating  his  valued 
Mend  irith  him  in  so  profitable  an  enterprise. 

This  narrative  did  not  produce  upon  Maple- 
croft  the  expected  effect.  He  listened  in 
silence;  and  his  countenance  assumed  an  ex- 
pression of  grave  reproof.  The  fact  was,  that 
the  astute  physician  had  plans  of  his  own 
with  reference  to  his  noble  patient.  In  the 
<k)ur8e  of  his  daily  visits  to  Lady  Cecilia,  he 
had  extracted  from  her  many  interesting  par- 
ticulars concerning  her  worldly  affairs.  The 
aunts  of  rich  earls  are  not  always  rich  them- 
selves; and  the  very  quiet,  unostentatious 
way  in  which  Lady  CecOia  Farrencouit  lived, 
led  to  the  general  opinion,  that  her  means 
were  straitened :  but  the  poor  lady,  in  the 
long  details  of  her  various  maladies,  had  ex- 
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plsuned  to  her  attentive  and  compassionating 
aaditor,  that  she  dated  the  commenceipent  of 
one  or  two  of  l^e  most  alarming  of  them,  to 
the  period  wlien  a  very  considerable  property 
Iisd  devolved  upon  iier  from  a  certain  ducal 
grand-aunt ;  and  the  exertions  she  had  then 
been  obliged  to  make,  and  the  large  establish- 
mmt  which  she  had  felt  herself  constrained  to 
keep  up,  were  the  first  really  severe  blows 
which  her  poor  constitution  had  ever  sus^ 
tained. 

Lady  Cecilia  had  also  repeatedly  assured 
lam,  that  if  she  had  not  given  up  her  house  in 
Berkeley  Square,  and  dismissed  nearly  all  her 
servants,  she  must  have  fallen  a  victim  to 
excess  of  fatigue  and  anxiety;  and  that 
indeed  tibree  of  the  most  eminent  physicians 
in  London  had  told  her  so:  that  even 
now  living  in  a  mere  cottage,  and  seeing  no 
company,  the  labour  of  attending  to  her 
Bumey  affiurs  was  more  than  she  could  contend 
nitL 

All  these  sad  details  her  medical  friend — 
i^  &oe  beaming  with  the  mild  placidity  of 
compassion — drank  in  with   delighted  ears; 
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and  many  of  the  hours  whidi  the  admiring 
world  of  Ezmouth  supposed  that  the  ta- 
lented Dr.  Maplecroft  was  devoting  to  his 
professional  studies — ^for  he  was  still  a  great 
dabbler  in  new  systems,  new  diseases,  and 
new  remedies — ^were,  in  reality,  occupied  in 
the  construction  of  plans,  how  best  to  screen 
his  gentle  patient  from  all  her  worldly  cares, 
and  to  remove  to  his  own  more  enduring 
shoulders,  that  burden  of  wealth  which  pressed 
so  heavily  upon  hers. 

Two  or  three  distinct,  yet  conspiring 
causes,  had,  however,  tended  to  retard  his 
system  of  operations.  To  obtain  Lady  Cecilia's 
income  was  desirable ;  but  far  more  desirable 
was  it  to  obtain  her  fortune.  Nothing  short 
of  ^^  to  him  and  his  heirs  for  ever,"  would 
satisfy  his  ambition ;  and  so  to  carry  on  the 
attack,  as  to  reach  this  extreme  point  of  sue* 
cess,  despite  the  advice  of  meddling  friends, 
and  the  remonstrances  of  greedy  relatives, 
was  a  matter  demanding  mature  deliberation. 

Although  he  had  given  the  case — and  he  con- 
sidered it  the  most  important  and  difficult  one 
that  had  ever  come  before  him — ^his  unceasing 
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attention,  he  had  not  yet  been  able  to  lay 
down  any  mode  of  treatment  which  was  per- 
fectly satisfactory. 

This  was  one  cause  of  delay.  There  was 
another,  which  was  less  excusable.  Lady 
Cecilia  was  the  most  humble-minded,  the 
least  assuming^  of  all  created  beings ;  never- 
thdess,  there  was  in  her  every  look,  word,  and 
action,  a  never-varying,  indescribable  some- 
thing, which  spoke  as  solemnly  as  if  she  had 
taken  a  hundred  affidavits  before  a  Master  in 
Chancery;  that,  although  overflowing  with 
Christian  humility,  still  the  very  groundwork 
of  her  mind  was  that  grand  principle  of  segre- 
gation, v^hich  renders  it  impossible  to  consider 
the  high-bom  and  the  low  as  belonging  to  the 
same  order  of  beings.  Marriage  was  a  sub- 
ject on  which  she  had  long  ceased  to  think ; 
but  had  the  idea  of  changing  her  condition 
crossed  her  mind,  she  would  have  considered 
it  just  as  possible,  just  as  decorous,  to  have 
married  a  Scotch  chimney-sweep,  as  a  Scotch 
physician. 

The   knowledge   of  this  aristocratic  first 
principle,    which    Maplecroft    had    acquired 
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during  his  years  of  tutorship,  now  abrmed 
him  more  than  it  should  have  done;  and  he 
paused  and  trembled,  when  he  ought  to  haye 
pressed  onwards  with  firmness  and  intrepidity. 

But  there  was  a  third  cause  of  indecision, 
arising  from  even  a  more  unpardonable  species 
of  mental  weakness.  Looking,  as  he  did,  to 
fortune  as  the  one  supreme  good,  still  Lady 
Cecilia's  attenuity,  the  rectilinear  angularity 
of  her  contours,  the  thinness  of  her  features, 
daunted  him  quite  as  much  as  her  nobUity. 
^^Like  liketh  not  like"  is  an  acknowledged 
axiom  in  the  school  of  love.  Hence  it  is  that 
very  little  fellows  always  marry  giantesses,  and 
men  of  six  feet  four  never  fail  to  select  wives 
whom  they  can  put  into  their  great-coat 
pocket. 

Now  Dr.  Maplecroft  was  very  nearly  as 
flesUess  and  attenuated  as  poor  Lady  Cecilia 
herself;  and  lived,  and  moved,  and  looked,  a 
perfect  antidote  to  love :  but  for  all  this,  or, 
rather,  in  consequence  of  all  this,  he  was  an 
enthusiastic  admirer  of  feminine  plumpness; 
and  held  in  the  extremest  horror  every  ap- 
proach to  meagreness  of  form  in  women.     In 
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a  quiet,  solemn,  methodical  way,  he  was  a 
devoted  admirer  of  the  sex ;  and,  indeed,  the 
an^  rotundities  of  his  dear  friend  Horaeley's 
taD  milkmaid-looking  lazy  wife  had  made  a 
bi  stronger  impression  upon  him  than  they 
ought  to  have  done,  or  than  the  hurley  apo- 
thecary would  hare  endured,  had  he  been 
aware  of  it. 

Hajdecroft,  aliye  to  his  danger  in  this  re- 
spect, was  abundantly  cautious  in  his  system 
of  amatory  adyances — so  cautious,  indeed,  that 
die  dull-witted  object  of  his  adoration  had  not 
the  siigfatest  idea  of  the  conquest  she  had 
made;  and  if  she  treated  the  Doctor — ^Hhe 
poor  pi2iched-up  slip  of  a  thing,"  as  she  deno* 
minated  him — ^with  especial  kindness,  it  was 
because  she  considered  that  it  might  do  good 
to  her  husband's  business;  and,  also,  because 
he  listened  more  patiently  than  any  one  else 
to  her  l(mg-winded  lamentations  about  the 
length  of  her  butcher's  and  baker's  bills,  and 
the  still  greater  length  of  her  husband's  con- 
certoe. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Maplecroft  exerted  his 
utmost  skill  to  insinuate  a  little  contraband 
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love  amongst  a  great  deal  of  legitimate  com- 
passion ;  the  stolid  faculties  of  the  good  dame 
remained  impervious  to  all  the  indications  of 
tenderness  which  he  had  hitherto  ventured  to 
make. 

To  a  man  whose  ideas  of  beauty  ran  so  com- 
pletely into  curvilinear  amplitude,  the  peculiar 
rigidity  of  Lady  Cecilia's  form  could  not  fail 
to  be  repugnant ;  but  even  in  his  weakest 
moments  this  never  shook  the  settled  object  of 
his  mind.  Blended,  however,  with  other 
causes,  it  had  made  him  more  slow  and  cir- 
cumspect in  his  movements,  than  might  have 
been  expected  from  a  man,  who,  in  other 
hazardous  experiments,  had  evinced  so  much 
fearless  industry. 

He  had  never  communicated  the  remotest 
hint  of  his  designs  upon  their  noble  patient  to 
his  jovial  associate ;  for,  intimate  as  was  the 
union  between  them,  Maplecrofb,  who  was  a 
medical  diplomatist  of  the  first  water,  re- 
stricted, within  certain  limits,  his  confidence 
towards  Horseley ,  whose  thoughtless  imprudent 
disposition  he  distrusted. 

"  Dangerous  ground,  my  dear  sir,"  he  said 
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at  length,  when  Horseley  had  ceased  speaking 
— "  dangerous,  very  dangerous  ground/* 

'^  Dangerous  ground !"  exclaimed  Horseley, 
iriih  a  look  of  surprise.  ^'  Doctor,  I  think  I 
have  known  you  go  upon  a  good  deal  more 
dangerous  ground  without  any  qualms  of  con- 
science. What  the  devil  makes  you  so  thin* 
skinned  all  at  once?" 

^'  I  am  not  more  fastidious,  Horseley,  than 
otiker  people ;  but  your  present  suggestion  is 
too  remote  from  the  line  of  our  profession." 

"  Our  profession  /"  exclaimed  the  apothe- 
cary, with  a  sneer;  "by  Jupiter,  that's  ex- 
ceflent!    As  if " 

"  Besides,"  said  Maplecroft,  interrupting 
him,  "  you  over-rate  the  probable  results,  my 
good  Mend-trust  me  you  do.  Assuming 
your  own  data,  for  the  sake  of  argument,  the 
utmost  result  would  be  a  paltry  fifty  pound 
note  a  piece,  with  the  loss  of,  perhaps,  the  very 
best  patient  in  all  England.  The  figures  are 
agunst  you,  my  dear  sir.  You  are  excited 
now,  and  carried  away,  as  you  always  are,  by 
any  new  project.  But  calculate  the  thing 
coolly,  and  you  will  find  that  I  am  right." 

VOL.  I.  K 
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^^  Fifty  pounds!"  cried  Horseley,  indig- 
nantly. ^^  It  would  be  five  hundred  apiece, 
as  I  should  manage  it!  D it!"  he  ex- 
claimed, looking  Maplecroft  full  in  the  face — 
"  you  don't  want  her  for  yourself,  do  you?" 

^^  Want  her?"  said  Maplecroft,  with  a  well- 
assumed  sneer — ^^  want  her  for  myself? — ^want 
a  bag  of  bones  ?  Faith,  no !  I  have  skeletons 
enough  in  that  closet  for  any  one  man's  use  t 
But,  my  dear  Horseley,  we  must  not  venture 
too  far.  We  must  think  of  our  respectability. 
Remember  that  character  is  a  medical  man's 
best  capital.  Pilfer,  pilfer  your  patients  as 
remorselessly  as  you  please,  provided  you  do  it 
with  tact  and  judgment,  and,  above  all,  profes- 
sionally ;  but  never  lose  respectability  of  cha- 
racter— ^it  is  our  sheet-anchor  !" 

Horseley  remained  silent  for  some  moments, 
then,  passing  his  hand  impatiently  across  his 
forehead,  he  exclaimed — ^^  Confound  it,  Maple- 
croft, you  can't  be  in  earnest !  In  the  devil's 
name!  what's  the  use  of  putting  on  your 
sanctified  look  of  virtue,  when  there's  nobody 
to  see  you  but  me  ?  I  tell  you,  that  you  and 
I,  between  us,  can  so  manage  the  business, 


LADY   CECILU  PABSENCOURT.  131 

and  play  upou  him  and  her — ^for  they're  both 
fools — ^that  a  thousand  pounds  may  be  made, 
to  a  dead  certainty ; — ay,  and  without  risk  of 
character,  or  anything  else!  When  youVe 
once  seen  this  Londoner,  you'll  be  convinced 
of  it.  I  tell  you,  doctor,  that  two  medical 
men  never  had  such  a  chance  given  them  be- 
fore." 

"  Mr.  Horseley,  I  will  have  nothing  to  do 
with  it.  Transactions  of  this  kind  are  more 
dangerous  than  you  are  aware  of.  I  say, 
again,  they  are  totally  out  of  the  line  of 
onr  profession — ^they  are  derogatory  to  its 
dignity!" 

"  Dignity !  That's  capital  I  But  you're 
joking,  Maplecroft.  Well,  if  you  ar'n't,  you 
are  either  a  madman  or  a  fool !  You  talk  of 
the  dignity  of  the  profession! — you!  who 
have ^" 

"No  impertinence,  sir!"  said  Maplecroft, 
with  hauteur.  "  Take  your  own  course — and 
degrade  yourself  as  much  as  you  please.  My 
branch  of  the  profession  demands  an  elevation 
of  conduct  which  may  not  be  required  or 
understood  in  yours.     I   blame  myself  for 

k2 
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having,  by  ill-advised  condescension,  led  you 
to  forget  the  difference  of  our  stations  in 
society !" 

Horseley  was  a  man  totally  without  the 
power  of  controlling  his  passion;  he  was 
irritated  by  Maplecroft's  opposition,  and  still 
more  by  the  tone  of  superiority  which  he  as- 
sumed. His  ruddy  face  became  scarlet  with 
rage. 

"  Condescension !"  he  exclaimed,  with  an 
insulting  laugh.  "  Dr.  Maplecroft,  Dr.  Sil- 
vanus  Maplecroft  talks  about  condescension  f 
Devil  take  your  impudence!  Professional 
dignity !  And  pray,  sir,  are  all  your  traffick- 
ings  with  the  smuggler  captain  professional? 
Are  your  investments  in  the  *  Lively  Peggy* 
professional?  Were  your  exertions"  —  and, 
heated  with  passion  as  he  was,  the  apothecary 
instinctively  sank  his  voice  to  a  whisper — 
"  Were  your  exertions  for  young  Metcalf  pro- 
fessional? The  steel  draughts  you  prescribed 
for  his  apoplectic  imcle,  were  they  pro- 
fessional ?" 

"  Perfectly  so,"  said  Maplecroft,  with  as- 
sumed coolness,  although  trembling  with  anger 
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and  alarm.  "  I  have  told  you,  over  and  over 
again,  the  theory  on  which  my  system  of  treat- 
ment was  based  in  that  case.  Was  it  my 
faoh,  if  the  old  glutton  crammed  himself  to 
death?' 

''  And  was  the  draft  which  I  know  the  young 
fellow  gave  you  for  five  hundred  pounds — ^was 
&at  professional? 

"Yes,  sir,"  reiterated  Maplecrofk,  with  a 
tone  of  indifference  which  *his  pale  cheek  and 
restless  eye  belied ;  "  yes,  sir." 

"  Astonishing  impudence !"  cried  Eorseley, 
as  he  walked  up  and  down  the  room  in  great 
excitement ;  "  diabolical  impudence !"  He 
stopped  short  opposite  Maplecroft.  "Will 
yoo,  sir,  or  will  you  not  come  into  this  plan — 
yes,  or  no  ?" 

"  No,  sir,  I  wiU  not." 

"  Then,  by  G —  I  will  expose  you ;  yes,  I 
will,  if  I  starve  for  it  r 

"  I  despise  your  threats,  sir,  as  utterly  as  I 
do  you.  Old  Metcalfs  accident,  if  there  was 
anything  in  it,  you  dare  not  mention  for  your 
own  sake." 

^  Yes,  I' do  dare;  and  you  shall  find  I  do : 
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and  besides  that,  do  you  suppose  that  I  heard 
of  none  of  your  other  tricks  whilst  I  was  in 
London?  Do  you  suppose  that  I  left  my  ears 
behind  me  when  I  went  there?' 

^^You  would  have  left  them  there/'  said 
Maplecroft,  scornfully, "  if  the  pillory  had  done 
its  duty.  However,  I  disgrace  myself  by 
bandying  words  with  such  a  fellow  as  you — a 
drunken,  fiddling  idiot.  I  have  done  with  you, 
sir ;  our  connexion  ends  from  this  hour,  and 
for  ever." 

Horseley  trembled  with  passion.  "  Fid- 
dling idiot  I  and  pray,  honourable  Mister 
Samuel  Maplecroft,  where  would  you  have 
been  by  this  time,  except  for  this  fiddling 
idiot?  In  what  poor*house  would  you  now  have 
been  rotting — ^kicked  out  of  London  as  you 
were — ^if  it  had  not  been  for  me  and  my  con- 
nexion ?'' 

'^  Connexion  ! — a  dozen  shopkeepers  and  the 
charity  sohool,  with  the  remote  prospect  of 
being  house  apothecary  to  the  county  gaol,  if 
the  keeper  of  it  could  be  brought  to  overlook 
your  squalling." 

Everybody  has  some  one  point  on  which 
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he  is  morbidly  sensitive;  some  people  have 
several;  extreme  touchiness  on  all  that  re- 
garded his  Tocal  powers,  was  Horseley's.  Like 
Binety-nine  musical  peojde  out  of  a  hundred, 
he  greatly  OTer-estimated  his  own  skill|  and 
this  contemptuous  allusion  to  bis  singing  de- 
strayed  wbat  little  self<M)ntrol  be  bad  bitberto 
retained.  He  rushed  towards  Maplecroft,  who, 
traabling  with  mingled  fear  and  anger,  still 
kept  his  seat,  and  thrusting  bis  giant  fist  close 
into  bis  face,  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  indistinct 
with  passion — 

'^  Quack!  scoundrel  I  beggarly  Scotchman! 
Oh!  if  you  did  but  lode  one  inch  more  like  a 
BttB,  and  less  like  a  scarecrow,  I'd  strike  you 
to  the  ground  this  instant.  And^ou — jfou 
dare  to  call  me  a  squaUing  idiot !  you,  wbo 
don't  know  a  glee  from  a  psalm-tune  I — 
yon  !  you  mesmerizing  villain  !  But,"  be 
added,  bis  rage  a  little  relieved  by  this 
eq^loaion,  '^  wbat  good  could  it  do  me 
to  thrash  such  a  balf*mummy,  balf  scrateb- 
ing-post  as  that.  I  know  a  better  way  to 
ponidi  you.  Four-and-twenty  bours  shan't 
pass  over  my  bead  before  I  blow  your  character 
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from  one  end  of  the  town  to  the  other ;  yes,  I 
will.  I  understand  your  cursed  grin,  but  I 
don't  fear  what  you  can  say  of  me.  Every- 
body knows  pretty  well  what  I  am ;  but  you 
are  all  fraud,  and  nothing  else.  The  truth  will 
ruin  you ;  it  can't  hurt  me  much.  But  if  it 
sends  me  to  gaol,  I'll  do  it.  A  squalling  idiot 
am  I?  Wait  a  little,  Mr.  Aberdeen  Doctor — 
wait  a  little,  and  you  shall  see  what  sort  of 
idiot  I  am." 

"  I  fear  you  not,  sir,"  said  Maplecroft,  striv- 
ing to  speak  with  composure.  ^'  Do  what  you 
please ;  you  are  beneath  my  contempt,  sir." 

"  Am  I?'  said  Horseley,  drawing  in  a  long 
breath,  as  if  to  recover  his  self-command; 
"am  I?  Very  well.  But  mark  my  words, 
Mr.  Silvanus  Maplecroft, — ^for  I  wont  disgrace 
even  a  beggarly  Scotch  degree  by  giving  it  to 
you, — ^mark  my  words;  not  another  guinea 
shall  you  ever  take  in  this  town ;  no,  nor  in 
the  county  either.  I've  made  you  what  you 
are, — and  hard  work  it  was  too, — and  I'll  un- 
make you.  Good  night,  and  pleasant  dreams, 
Mr.  Experimental  Murderer !"  And  he  flung 
out  of  the  room,  whistling,  as  he  descended 
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ike  Starrs,  one  of  the  old  border  tunes,  the 
iQost  mmmdcal  to  northern  ears  that  he  could 
select. 

As  soon  as  he  was  alone  and  in  safety, 
Maplecroft's  rage,  which  cowardice  only  had 
kept  back,  burst  forth;  he  stamped  on  the 
floor,  ground  his  teeth,  and  clenched  his  hands. 
"  Pot-house  buUy !"  he  exclaimed — "  drunken 
fiddling  idiot ! — Madman — senseless  madman, 
tliat  I  have  been,  to  trust  my  fate  in  the 
bands  of  such  ft  bullying  idiot  as  that !" 

He  walked  up  and  down  the  room  in  deep 
thought.  ''Yes,  the  squalling  fool  is  right; 
be  has  more  to  tell  than  I  have,  and  not  brains 
enough  in  his  head  to  keep  him  silent.  Pro- 
Toking — doubly  provoking  just  at  this  time, 
when  things  were  looking  so  well !  Curse 
him!" 

He  was  silent  for  some  time :  at  length  he 
seated  himself  at  his  desk  with  a  sigh,  ex* 
claiming,  ''  The  old  story  again — ^more  conces* 
sion.  But  there  is  no  safety  unless  I  stop  the 
blackguard  at  once.  Oh,  that  I  had  the  talked 
ixf  power,  of  making  the  words  I  write  poison 
iiim  as  he  reads  them !" 
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Meanwhile  the  object  of  these  kind  wishes 
strode  homewards,  panting  with  excitement, 
and  the  fragments  of  passion  still  dashing 
against  each  other  in  his  mind,  as  throngh 
his  set  teeth  he  muttered  again  and  again, 
^'Fiddling,  squalling  idiot,  am  I?  Squalling! 
The  insolent  villain!  Squalling!"  But  by 
d^rees  the  cool  stillness  of  the  night  brought 
him  to  his  senses. 

^*  Confound  it !"  he  exclaimed.  ^'  I  wish  I 
hadn't  gone  so  far.  What  shall  I  get  by  quar- 
relling with  the  cursed  Scotch  fox  ?  It  was 
his  diabolical  impertinence  about  my  singing. 
He?  Why  he  knows  as  much  about  music  as 
a  horse.  Devilish  foolish  of  me  to  care  for  it! 
I  might  have  known  he  only  said  it  to  provoke 
me.  But  never  mind ;  his  cowardice  will 
get  me  through  now,  as  it  has  before ;  and,  by 
Jupiter!  I  wont  knock  under  first" 

The  result  of  these  two  sdiloquies  was  the 
transmission  of  the  following  letters,  at  a  very 
early  hour  the  next  morning: — 

^^  Mt  DKAi  Sot — ^I  have  deliberately  zecon- 
sidered  the  case  on  which  we  were  speaking 
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last  night,  and  I  am  much  disposed  to  coincide 
in  the  mode  of  treatment  which  yon  suggest. 
I  shin,  therefore,  be  extremely  happy  to  confer 
with  yon,  whenever  it  shall  snit  your  leisure. 

"  I  cannot  send  this  note  without  adverting 
to  the  foolish  altercation  which  terminated  our 
interview.  Surely  it  is  unnecessary  for  me  to 
declare,  that  there  is  not  a  man  breathing  who 
sdmires  more  sincerely  than  I  do,  the  genius 
and  talents  which  you  display  in  the  delight- 
ful art  you  so  successfully  cultivate ;  and,  my 
dear  sir,  you  must  allow  me  to  say,  that  you 
do  your  own  merits  less  than  justice,  if  you 
think  it  possible  that  I,  or  any  one,  can  be  so 
deficient  in  judgment,  as  not  to  appreciate 
tfiem  highly. 

^In  the  heat  of  argument  we  are  all  of  us 
too  apt  to  be  led  into  exaggerated  expressions ; 
whidi,  as  they  are  spoken  with  little  meaning, 
should  be  weighed  witii  little  exactness.  I 
tnist,  my  dear  sir,  that  the  friendship  which 
luttso  long  SEubaisted  between  us,  based,  as  it 
has  been,  on  mutual  esteem,  similarity  cf 
liewa^  and  the  interchange  of  good  offices,  is 
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not  to  be  shaken  by  the  thoughtless  excite- 
ment of  a  casual  discussion. 

^^  Most  frankly,  most  sincerely,  do  I  tender 
you  the  hand  of  reconciliation ;  and  beg  you 
to  believe  me  to  be, 

"  My  dear  Horseley, 
^^  Faithfiilly  and  unalterably  yours, 

"  S.  Maplecroft." 

"  My  dear  Doctor — Many  thanks  for  your 
obliging  note.  I  was  quite  sure  your  superior 
judgment  would  enable  you  to  form  a  satis- 
factory decision  on  the  facts  which  1  took  the 
liberty  of  submitting  to  you. 

"  Although  I  agree  with  yon,  that  the  case 
has  its  peculiar  difficulties,  yet  with  your  skill, 
imd  my  unremitting  attention,  I  am  perfectly 
certain,  that  great  things  may  be  done. 

^^  Will  you  do  me  the  honour  to  drop  in  upon 
us  this  eyening.  I  have  a  long  round  to  make, 
but  shall  be  sure  to  be  at  home  by  nine,  and 
we  can  discuss  the  thing  comfortably,  over  a 
^lass  of  real  Cognac  toddy. 

^^  Pray  don't  annoy  yourself,  my  dear  sir, 
about  our  little  difference  of  opinion  on  musical 
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matters;  indeed,  it  is  I,  that  ought  to  apologize 
for  mj  warmth  of  temper,  and  uttering  all 
manner  of  nonsense ;  but  your  superior  under- 
standing, will,  I  am  sure,  induce  you  to  pardon 
it. 

"  Belieye  me,  my  dear  Doctor,  to  be, 
"  Yours  faithfully,  and  respectfully, 

"  Thomas  Horseley. 

"  P.S. — ^When  I  call  to-day,  I  will,  in  a  very 
cautions  manner,  prepare  our  valued  patient, 
for  a  probable  alteration  in  your  mode  of 
treatment." 

"  Cowardly  Scotch  hypocrite ! — I  knew  he 
would  cringe  to  me." 

"  Sneaking  bully ! — ^but  I  will  be  revenged 
iipon  him  yet !" 

Sach  were  the  gentle  and  friendly  comments 
which  these  letters  elicited. 


142  LADT  CECILIA  FABBENCOUBT. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


It  was  much  before  the  usual  hour  of  visit- 
ing, that  two  individuals  were  seen  to  ap- 
proach, at  a  slow  pace,  the  residence  of  Lady- 
Cecilia  Farrencourt.  Their  sable  garments^ 
their  broad-brimmed,  low-crowned  hats,  their 
long,  thick,  straight  black  hair,  descending 
low  on  each  side  of  their  faces,  the  drawn- 
down  comers  of  their  mouths,  and  their  grave 
and  solemn  deportment,  aU  denoted  them  to  be 
pillars  of  the  New  Jerusalem. 

They  were,  indeed,  two  very  chosen  vessels, 
of  the  Methodist  persuasion — ^that  sect  which, 
owing  to  the  virtue,  the  great  eloquence,  and 
the  pure  and  exalted  piety  of  its  first  founders, 
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bad  spread  like  a  torrent,  oyer  the  chief  part 
of  England,  and  was  beginning  to  arouse  from 
the  torpor  of  indolent  secnrity  the  wiser  por- 
tion of  the  Established  Church. 

The  poor,  the  self-denying  enthusiasts, 
whose  pulpit  was  a  hillock,  and  whose  church 
was  the  open  sky,  after  having  been,  during 
a  long  series  of  years,  the  objects  of  scorn  and 
derision  to  the  affluent,  the  luxurious,  and  the 
iiiactiTe  clergy,  had  now,  at  length,  become 
the  objects  of  their  alarm,  and,  in  many  re- 
spects, of  their  constrained  imitation.  The 
learned  progeny  of  Oxford  and  Cambridge 
found  themselves  compelled  to  lay  aside  their 
hunting-caps,  long-lashed  whips,  and  scarlet 
coats ;  and,  leaving  the  hares  and  foxes  to  the 
gentler  mercies  of  the  laity,  to  gird  themselves 
for  a  more  important  contest. 

At  no  period,  and  in  no  division  of  the 
protestant  church,  has  so  great  an  alteration 
taken  place  in  the  character  and  habits  of  its 
niinisters,  as  in  the  church  of  England  dur- 
ing the  last  fifty  years.  Men  eminent  for 
learning,  piety,  and  Christian  virtue,  were 
always  to  be  found  amongst  their  ranks,  nor 
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were  they  few;  but  certain  it  is  that  they 
constituted  the  exception  to  the  general  rule ; 
and  those  persons  who  now  read  even  the  most 
moderate  description  of  the  fishing,  shooting, 
and  ale-consuming  curates,  the  fox-hunting 
vicars  and  rectors,  ever  redolent  of  port  wine 
and  punch,  the  watering-place  deans,  and  the 
Bath-abiding  prelates,  who  characterized  the 
clerical  profession  in  England  during  the 
last  century,  and  compare  them  with  the  active, 
the  useful,  the  respected  and  the  love-compell- 
ing clergy  of  the  present  day,  cannot  bring 
themselves  to  believe  that  the  picture  is  not 
grossly  exaggerated. 

Its  truth  is,  nevertheless,  undeniable;  and 
it  may  safely  be  affirmed  that  the  principal 
cause — ^blended,  certainly,  with  others,  but 
still  the  principal  cause — of  this  most  import- 
ant, most  beneficial  change,  is  to  be  traced 
to  the  impetus  given  to  religion  by  the 
methodists.  New  life  was  infused  into  the 
church,  a  new  current  of  healthy  blood  began 
to  circulate  through  every  part  of  it ;  and  that 
which,  at  first,  was  dreaded  as  its  destruction^ 
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bas  secxired  its  existence  and  increased  its 
power. 

But  in  this,  as  in  all  sublunary  things, 
great  good  has  been  accompanied  by  great 
evil.  The  rare  merits  and  the  astonishing 
success  of  Wesley,  Whitfield,  and  many  of  their 
immediate  followers,  raised  up,  throughout  the 
kingdom,  hosts  of  disciples  as  inferior  in 
talents  and  virtue,  and  as  different  in  intention, 
from  those  whom  they  professed  to  follow,  as 
darkness  is  from  light;  and  brought — for  a 
time,  at  least — contempt  and  obloquy  on  the 
memory  and  labours  of  men  who  had  wor- 
shipped their  God  as  purely,  as  sincerely,  and 
with  as  little  of  the  alloy  of  worldly-minded- 
ness,  as  any  men  who  ever  breathed. 

At  the  time  of  which  we  write,  the  whole 
of  the  west  of  England  was  overrun  by 
fimatical,  ignorant  preachers  of  this  sect ;  and 
Devonshire  in  particular  was  one  of  their 
strongholds ;  all  the  towns  andyillages  swarmed 
with  them — every  sea-bathing  place  especially. 
The  almndance  of  ladies,  always  foremost  in 
matters  of  piety,  of  invalids  who  began  to 
think  that  the  time  for  repentance  was  at 

VOL.  I-  L 
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hand,  and  of  idle  peopk,  of  all  ages,  sexes,  and 
conditions,  who,  having  nothing  else  to  do,  took 
to  methodism  as  a  harmless  and  rather 
fashionable  pursuit,  rendered  all  such  places  of 
resort  peculiarly  suocessfbl  hunting-grounds 
for  these  black  intruders,  and  Exmouth,  Sid- 
mouth,  and  Dawlish  were  absolutely  deluged 
by  them. 

The  two  individuals  who  were  now  advancing 
to  the  attack  of  poor  Lady  Cecilia  were  among 
the  worst  of  the  worthless  set. 

They  were  both  good-looking  men ;  the  one 
about  five-and-forty,  the  other  under  thirty. 
The  elder,  by  name  Jem  Gubbins,  had  had  his 
trials.  He  had  been  a  farmer,  had  married 
early,  and  was  now  the  father  of  ten  as  un- 
promising children,  as  any  man  would  wish 
not  to  call  his  own.  He  had  been  a  hard  liver, 
and  much  more  regular  in  his  attendance  on 
his  landlord  in  the  hunting-field  than  in  the 
steward's  room.  Bankruptcy  had  been  the 
natural  result  of  all  this,  and  certain  nocturnal 
transfers  of  his  goods  uid  chattels  from  one 
district  to  another  had  placed  him  at  the  bar 
of  the  assize  court;  and  the  seclusion  from 
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Bodeij,  Gonaeqaent  upon  this  accident,  had  put 
Hok  apon  serious  reflection. 

Having  strong  longs  and  a  good,  handsome, 
piooa-Iooking  face,  well  fitted  to  conciliate  the 
teoder  female  heart  at  love-feasts  and  revivals, 
liis  friends  recommended  him  to  have  a  call, 
as  nothing  hetter  seemed  likdy  to  turn  up, 
and  something  must  be  done  to  keep  his  wife 
and  children  firom  the  parish.  A  call  he  ac- 
cordmgly  had;  and  as,  in  spite  of  many  years 
of  intemperance,  the  man's  constitution  was 
stOl  good,  he  roared,  and  screamed,  and  ges- 
ticolated,  and  thumped,  with  so  much  unction 
and  spiritual  might,  that  in  less  than  two 
years  he  had  established  an  atmosphere  of 
sanctity  and  fame  around  him  which  extended 
over  a  district  of  many  miles,  and  was  gra- 
dually increasing ;  nay,  so  great  had  been  his 
popularity  among  the  married  women  of  his 
congregation — amnexion  is  the  proper  word 
--as  on  more  than  one  occasion  to  have  given 
c(Hisiderable  uneasiness  to  Mrs.  Gubbins,  who 
^'did  not  know  what  honest  women  could 
mean,  by  running  after  their  ministers  day 
and  night  in  that  way." 

l2 
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The  younger  pillar  of  the  new  Zion,  long 
afterwards  celebrated  throughout  the  west  as 
the  godly,  gifted,  and  eloquent  Jeremiah  Dan- 
yers,  was  a  well-made,  sightly  young  fellow. 
He  had  originally  been  a  nobleman's  yalet, 
but  had  seceded  from  that  post,  in  conse- 
quence of  repeated  differences  of  opinion  be- 
tween himself  and  his  master,  as  to  the  exact 
contents  of  his  lordship's  purse,  when  acci- 
dentally left  on  the  dressing-table. 

Danvers  had,  however,  become  an  admirable 
billiard  player  during  the  long  leisure  morn- 
ings of  the  shooting  season ;  and  he  therefore 
obtained,  without  difficulty,  the  situation  of 
senior  professor  at  one  of  the  most  scientific 
establishments  at  Brighton.  Here  he  pros- 
pered for  some  time,  giving  long  odds,  and 
contenting  himself  with  moderate  profits,  and 
minor  bits  of  roguery;  but  by  degrees  he 
yielded  to  temptation,  attempted  bolder  frauds, 
was  detected  and  kicked.  As  this  occurred 
repeatedly,  the  unavoidable  result  was  his  dis- 
missal ;  for  no  really  respectable  billiard  pro- 
prietor ever  keeps  a  marker  who  has  been 
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kicked  down  stairs  more  than  half-a<dozen 
times. 

After  this,  finding  himself  unable  to  get  any 
employment,  he  was  obliged  to  put  his  pride 
in  his  pocket,  and  turn  methodist  parson  in 
liisown  defence.  Nature  and  education  had 
ixme  much  to  fit  him  for  the  trade.  He  had 
a  quick  insight  into  character,  considerable 
skill  in  profiting  by  it,  great  suavity  of  manner, 
a  good  Toice,  and  a  marvellously  fluent  tongue, 
oyer  which  an  endless  stream  of  inflated  pious 
nothings  flowed  without  an  efibrt.  But  his 
chief  reliance  was  upon  his  eyes — ^his  large, 
pensive,  blue  eyes ; — ^these,  in  their  horizontal 
rollings,  were  singularly  attractive,  but,  when 
he  cast  them  upwards,  they  were  irresistible. 

In  short,  he  was  ^'  stick  a  lave  of  a  marij^^ 
— ^'  mch  an  angel  of  a  minister, ^^  that  all 
the  young  ladies  who  crowded  his  chapel  were 
in  ecstacies  at  the  mere  mention  of  his  name. 
Having  the  good  fortune  to  be  still  a  bachelor, 
and  justly  considering  that  an  advantageous 
marriage  was  the  great  card  in  his  future  life, 
he  repressed,  with  calm,  compassionate  tender- 
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ness,  all  the  advances  of  those  nnmuried  om- 
verts  who  had  nothing  to  offer  him  hut  their 
love,  and  steadily  &Ksd  his  attBution  on  the 
conquest  of  some  rich  devotee.  But  unluckily, 
penniless  damsels  are  much  moi^  easily  in- 
flamed with  holy  passion  towards  handsome 
young  field-preachers  than  those  who  are 
better  off  in  the  world;  and  it  was  now  the 
third  year  tiiat  Danvers  had  sought  in  vain 
for  the  wished-for  compound  ci  bve  and 
riches. 

Such  were  the  two  reverend  gentlemen  who 
now,  side  by  side,  but  not  arm  in  arm,  ap- 
proached the  residence  of  Lady  Cecilia.  They 
were  in  earnest  ccmvarsation ;  their  tcme  was 
low  and  composed,  but  the  style  of  thdr  dis- 
course little  accorded  with  the  solemn  gravity 
of  their  manner. 

^^But  will  she  come,  d'ye  think?'  said 
Gubbins. 

^Gome?"  said  Danvers,  ^^yes,  to  be  sure 
die  will;  if  we  play  our  cards  properly,  and 
lay  on  the  humbug  pretty  thick.  You  just 
listen  to  the  way  I  shall  puff  off  this  PhilipsoB 
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to  her.  I  wish  the  fdlow  were  better  look- 
ing/'— ^Danvers  drew  himself  up  as  he  said 
this, — "he'n  never  tell  in  a  large  room;  he's 
no  Toice,  no  face,  no  anything.  The  only, 
dianoe  we  have  is,  that  he  is  as  mad  as  a 
March  hare  about  these  savages." 

""Lord  loreyonP  said  Gubbins,  ''it's  half 
pat  on.  Fve  no  patience  with  the  chap,  for 
my  part;  keeping  it  np  as  he  does,  when 
tliere's  nobody  by.  He  ought  to  be  ashamed 
of  himself!" 

^  Yes,"  answered  Danvers,  with  a  satirical 
SBule,  ^  the  fellow  is  rather  extravagant  of  his 
oratory;  he  does  not  husband  his  resources  in 
your  pmdait  way — that's  certain." 

Mr.  Gubbins  did  not  relish  this  allusion  to 
lus  deficiency  in  eloquence;  but  he  con- 
trolled his  ang^,  9Jid  said,  ''It's  all  put 
00.  Ill  tell  you  what,  if  he  gets  a  good 
romid  sum  down  here,  along  the  coast,  Fll  bet 
a  bot^  of  port  he'll  bolt  before  he  gets  to 
Fafaoouth." 

"^BoUr  ezdaimed  Danvers.  '' BoUt 
Ko,  confound  him,  he  has  no  bolt  in  him,  I 
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wish  he  had;  we  might  have  a  chance  then  of 
making  something  handsome  out  of  him.  But 
mum  ! — ^here's  the  gate,  so  now  for  the  whites 
pf  the  eyes,  my  old  fellow," 

In  solemn  silence  they  walked  across  the 
la^vn,  and  Danvers,  with  a  very  modest  puU^ 
sounded  the  bell.  It  was  evident  that  their 
approach  had  been  perceiyed  by  Lady  Cecilia ; 
for  the  smart  lad,  in  a  very  handsome  livery, 
who  opened  the  door,  at  once  told  them  that 
his  lady  desired  them  to  walk  in. 

They  accordingly  ascended  to  the  drawing- 
room,  and,  in  a  minute  or  two,  the  servant 
again  came  to  them,  with  his  lady's  compli- 
ments, and,  if  they  would  have  the  kindness 
to  wait  only  ten  minutes,  she  would  come  to 
them.  He  added,  ^^  and,  my  lady  says,  you 
will  find  some  quite  new  tracts  of  Miss  Han- 
nah More  upon  that  table;  they  only  came 
from  Bath  last  night." 

^'  Blessed  woman !  blessed  Mrs.  Hannah !" 

* 

ejaculated  both  the  reverend  gentlemen,  cast- 
ing up  their  eyes  to  the  ceiling  with  an  ex- 
pression of  pious  admiration. 
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"  My  child,"  said  Danvers,  "  we  will  abide 
lier  ladyship's  pleasure." 

The  lad,  whose  countenance  shewed  a  strong 
contest  between  laughter  and  deconun,  left  the 
room;  and  Danvers,  winking  to  his  companion, 
said  in  a  whisper,  "Old  Hannah's  tracts! 
capital  joke  that,  Gubbins — aint  it  ?  Coals  to 
Kewcasde,  eh  ?  What  a  monstrous  nice  room !" 

The  apartment  well  deserved  his  conmienda- 
tion.  Its  windows  commanded  a  noble  view 
of  the  sea,  and  it  was  furnished  with  elaborate 
care.  There  was  a  great  abundance  of  richly 
gilded  cabinets,  screens  of  all  forms  and  sizes, 
nests  of  little  tables,  sundry  embroidered  foot- 
stools, innumerable  china  jars,  and  three  French 
docks,  aU  ticking  away  in  unison;  ivory  work- 
baskets  and  mother-of-pearl  work-bozes,  inter- 
Sf&aed  with  drawing-room  nick-nacks,  rare 
and  mysterious:  in  a  word,  all  those  costly 
sad  fantastic  appendages  which  rich  fmaiden 
ladies  are  so  prone  to  accumulate  around  them* 
Over  the  chimney-piece,  and  dotted  round  the 
room,  were  endless  rows  of  little  gilded  frames, 
containing  profiles,  miniatures,  and  family 
coats  of  arms. 
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On  two  devated  stands  were  placed  a  couple 
of  ornamented  medicine  chests  of  different  SAzeSy 
andonbothof  these  were  arranged  a  large  assort- 
ment of  splendidly  cat-glass  bottles,  of  vari<»is 
cobnrs  and  shapes,  containing  salts,  sal  vola- 
tile, eau-de-Cologne,  aromatic  vinegars,  harts- 
horn, and  hwdannm, — all  ready  for  immediate 
use,  and  interspersed  with  horn,  lYorjj  and 
mother-of-pearl  hoxes,  filled  with  loaenges  of 
every  imaginable  ]>ower. 

On  theside  of  the  room,  facing  the  windows, 
was  a  so&-taUe,  of  unnsnally  ample  dimensions, 
on  which  were  ranged  a  large  assortment  of 
s^ous  books,  extending  from  one  end  of  it  to 
the  other,  in  that  shape  which  railroad-engineers 
term  a  double  inclined  plane;  a  s[daidid 
quarto  edition  of  Fox's  ^^  Book  of  Martyrs" 
forming  the  summit  level,  and  Bibles,  sermons, 
Testaments,  prayer-books,  meditations,  traeta, 
holy  guides,  and  hymn-books,  all  magnificent  lA 
gilding,  and  in  aiteniate  purple  and  red 
morocco,  sloping  down  in  rcjgular  gradatkm, 
until  the  lines  terminated  in  diminutive,  qua- 
dragesimo-octavo  copies  of  ^^  Ccdlections," 
Number  4  and  Number  5. 


LADY  CECILIA  PAUUrCOUKT.  155 

In  the  front  of  this  joiiiseiim  crf'godliness,  and 
in  pietorosqae  accordance  of  oatline  with  it, 
was  a  doable  row  of  china  jars,  coffee-pots, 
^^^''BUQ-jogs,  tea-pots,  basins,  and  cups  and 
ssQoers,  all  arranged  in  the  same  symmetrical 
order;  the  loftier  specimens  in  the  centre,  and 
the  series  gradnall  j  vanishing  away  into  almost 
microsoopic  articles. 

Small  book-shelyes  were  placed  here  and 
there;  and  one  particular  set,  which  hung  near 
the  principal  medicine-chest,  was  filled  to 
overflowing  with  every  known  work  on  do- 
mestic medicine,  from  the  last  improved  edi- 
tkm  of  the  venerable  Buchan,  down  to  that 
onsasimiing  w<»k,  '^  Every  W(»nan  her  own 
Doctor.'' 

In  tlie  place  of  honourp  at  the  end  of  tlie 
room,  and  on  a  small  table  appropriated  ex- 
chsivdy  to  them,  was  placed  the  pile  of  tracts 
leoently  imported  from  "  Cowslip  Green,"  and 
on  each  side  they  were  flanked  by  book-knives 
glittering  in  mother-of-pearl  and  carved  in 
imjj  ready  to  ike  hand  of  the  serious  sta- 
dent. 

The  two  reverend  gentleman  prowled  about 
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on  tip-toe,  inyestigating  everything,  and  report- 
ing their  discoveries  to  each  other  in  whispers. 

"  I  say !"  cried  Danvers,  peeping  over  a  high 
screen  in  one  of  the  comers  of  the  room,  near 
Lady  Cecilia's  arm-chair,  "  lots  of  [novels ! 
What  a  go !" 

^^  Capital !"  said  Gubbins ;  and,  after  turn- 
ing over  the  forbidden  volumes,  the  two  in- 
quisitive visitoi^  resumed  their  inspection, 
gliding  silently  about,  and  stopping  every 
moment  to  listen  for  footsteps  on  the  staircase. 
At  length,  having  completed  the  circuit  of 
the  apartment,  they  each  seized  one  of  the 
newly-arrived  tracts,  and,  drawing  two  chairs 
into  the  centre  of  the  room,  seated  themselves, 
side  by  side,  bolt  upright,  with  their  legs  un- 
crossed, and  their  knees  close  together,  like 
charity  school-girls  on  their  best  behaviour; 
then,  deliberately  arranging  tiieir  features  into 
an  expression  of  pious  gravity,  they  awaited 
in  silence  the  entrance  of  their  patroness. 

As,  however.  Lady  Cecilia  did  not  appear, 
they  resumed  their  whisperings,  but  without 
permitting  the  various  subjects  on  which  they 
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toadied,  to  disturb  the  set  decorum  of  their 
faces. 

"  I  wonder,"  whispered  Danvers,  "  whether 
Miss '  Grantley  will  come  up  with  her  ?  Un- 
eommon  nice  girl,  that !" 

'*  Yes,  uncommon  nice !"  said  his  companion. 
"  But  she  wont.     She  twigs  us." 

'^  I'm  afraid  she  does,"  said  Danvers ;  '^  and 
that  Mrs.  Simpson,  too.  She's  not  all  right, 
either.  She's  too  keen  by  half.  Why,  she 
only  comes  to  chapel  to  keep  in  with  her  mis- 
tress. But,  I  say,  Jem,  we've  forgot  the 
book-knives !  Sit  still,"  he  continued,  holding 
down  his  companion;  ^^  we  can  look  at  the 
pictures  and  title-pages.  'Twill  look  respect- 
ful. What  lots  of  money  old  Hannah  must 
be  making!" 

"Are  we  to  be  kept  here  all  day?"  said 
Gnbbins,  impatiently.    ^'  What  can  she  be  at  T 

^'  Breakfast    most   likely/'   said   Danvers. 

"  Perhaps  her  ladyship  will  bring  us  up  a  cup 

of  tea  a-piece,  and  some  buttered  toast.     How 

iioald  jon  like  that,  old  cock?" 

"  Wash  P^    said  Gubbins,  contemptuously. 
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'^  A  glass  of  H(dlands  oat  of  best  right  honour- 
able cellar^  and  a  burnt  biscuit,  would  be 
something  worth  whining  for." 

The  two  reyeroid  ministers  wwe  so  tidied 
hj  this  conceit,  that  they  both  indulged  in  a 
little,  low-toned,  chuckling  laugh,  but  without 
disturbing  the  grave  arrangement  of  their 
features,  which  they  still  kept  carefully  drawn 
down,  ready  for  immediate  use. 

"  Jerry,"  said  Gubbins,  "  why  don't  jou 
stick  up  to  this  Kitty  Simpson?  She's  as 
rich  as  a  Jew.  Why  not  marry  her,  and  set 
yourself  up,  and  be  able  to  help  a  Mend  too?' 

"Yes!"  answered  Danvers,  drily;  "and 
when  her  money  is  spent,  sit  starving,  with 
half  a  dozen  brats  squalling  round  me  ?  No, 
no.  Master  Jem ;  I  know  a  trick  worth  two  of 
that.  It  would  be  all  very  well  if  one  could 
do  it  over  and  over  again — ^first  one  and 
then  another — ^one  might  lead  a  jolly  enough 
life.  But  the  worst  of  it  is,  that  the  wife 
remains  after  the  money's  gone.  She 
looked  very  well  at  chapel,  last  Sunday, 
by  candle-light"  he  continued,  in  a  some- 
what pensive  tone,  and  venturing  to  lean  for- 
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ward,  so  fts  to  obtain  a  partial  view  of  himself 
in  one  of  the  mirrors;  ^^  she  has  a  monstrous 
neat  ande,  and  the  roundest  bnst  in  all  Ex- 
month;  bnt  she's  older  than  I  like;  and  she's 
too  keen,  Master  Jem — she's  too  keen.  Blessed 
wcNnan !"  he  continued,  in  a  louder  voice,  as 
be  detectedfootsteps  upon  the  stairs — ^^  Blessed, 
pious  Hannah  l*^ 

The  docHT  was  opened  bj  an  aristocratic* 
looking  serrant,  out  of  livery,  who  gave  a 
scornful  glance  round  the  room,  as  if  to  ascer- 
tain whether  any  of  the  moveables  had 
vanished;  and,  the  next  moment,  the  noble 
mktress  of  the  house  made  her  appearance. 

Lady  Cecilia  Farrencoiurt  was  tall  and  per- 
fectly upright;  but  her  figure  was  so  thin  and 
angular,  as  to  leave  a  painful  impression  on 
the  beholder.  Her  features  were  good,  but 
pinched  up,  and  fearfiilly  pallid,  and  their  ex- 
pression subdued  and  languid.  Still  there  was 
80  much  of  kind-heartedness  and  confiding  sim- 
{jicity  in  her  countenance,  so  much  feminine 
gentleness  in  her  light  blue  eyes,  as  to  make 
her  fiice  pleasing — ^nay,  almost  attractive ;  and 
it  was  impossible  for  the  most  ignorant  person 
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to  see  her  without  being  at  once  convinced 
that  she  was  every  inch  a  gentlewoman. 

Eumoors  existed  in  the  family,  that  some 
two-and-twenty  years  ago,  her  gentle  spirits, 
and  her  young  hopes,  had  been  crushed  by  the 
perfidy  of  one  of  the  lady-killers  of  the  day, 
the  second  son  of  a  ducal  house ;  who,  having 
won  her  affections,  ungenerously  deserted  her ; 
and,  as  a  just  punishment  for  his  treachery, 
had  grown  fat,  ugly,  and  red-faced,  married  a 
termagant  of  a  wife,  and  died  an  early  victim 
to  these  combined  misfortunes.  But  the  whole 
of  this  history  rested  on  very  faint  authority : 
the  subject  was  never  even  hinted  at  by  any 
member  of  her  family ;  and,  for  the  last  seven 
or  eight  years,  she  had  settled  down  into  old- 
maidenism,  without  a  hope  or  a  wish  to  change 
her  condition. 

She  was  good-hearted  and  charitable,  but 
very  far  from  strong-minded ;  and,  in  the  ab- 
sence of  all  occupation,  and  all  necessity  for 
exertion,  she  had  become  that  most  wretched 
of  all  created  beings — a  confirmed  valetudina- 
rian— one  of  that  pitiable  class  with  whom  all 
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the  comforts  of  life  are  swallowed  up  and  lost, 
in  the  perpetual  fear  of  death. 

As  her  maladies,  which,  in  endless  variety, 
sncceeded  each  other  according  to  the  whim 
of  the  moment,  were  much  more  imaginary 
than  real,  the  respectable  portion  of  the  faculty 
did  not  always  shew  that  degree  of  sympathy 
which  she  considered  to  be  her  due ;  and  hence 
it  was  that  she  had  fallen,  or  rather  thrown 
herself,  into  the  hands  of  designing  and  un- 
principled practitioners. 

For  the  last  five  years  she  had  probably 
been  the  best  friend  to  the  profession,  in  all  its 
branches,  surgery  excepted,  that  it  had  ever 
possessed.     Independently  of  periods  of  special 
danger  demanding  extra  curatives,  her  ordi- 
nary consumption  of  medicine  was  enormous ; 
and  had  not  her  medical  friends,  from  self- 
interest,  and  we  will  hope  also  from  some 
touch  of  pity  towards  their  victim,  moderated 
the  power  of  their  remedies  in  the  same  ratio 
that  they  augmented  their  quantity,  it  would 
iare  been  impossible  for  any  constitution — and 
there  were  few  better  than  Lady  Cecilia's — 
to  have  stood  up  against  them. 
VOL.  I.  M 
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The  world  used  to  belieye  that  medical  men. 
cared  little  whether  they  killed  their  patients  or 
not;  but  this  is  a  Tolgar  error  which^ias  long 
since  gone  by.  Le  Sage,  Boilean,  and  all  their 
feUowers,  hare  blundered  egregionsly  on  this 
head;  and  Addison's  description  of  physicians, 
^<  that  some  of  them  slay  in  chariots,  and  some 
on  foot,''  although  excellent  as  a  bon-mot,  has 
given  rise  to  very  false  ideas  as  to  their  want  of 
humanity.  Excepting  parish  doctors,  every 
medical  man  is  anxious  to  prolong  the  lives  of 

his  patients. 

Lady  Cecilia  was  very  neatly,  but  plainly 
dressed.  Neath/^  but  plainly  I  How  much 
important  matter — how  much  deep  science,  are 
involved  in  those  two  words ! 

To  the  unlearned  eye — ^to  the  eye,  for  in- 
stance, of  her  reverend  visitors — nothing  more 
was  apparent  than  a  quiet-coloured  silk  gown, 
a  simple  muslin  kerchief  and  a  comfortable- 
looking  cap.  The  hours  of  anxious  study,  the 
days  of  skQful  sempstressy  which  had  been 
expended  in  the  planning  and  the  executing  of 
that  gown  and  cap— the  Italian  purity — the 
surpassing  richness  of  the  silk — the  micros- 
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topic  texture  of  the  muslin — ^the  matchless 
tenuity  of  the  Yalenciennes — were  all  lost  and 
tfaiown  away  npon  them ;  as,  alas,  they  would 
hiTe  been  npon  thousands  of  wiser  and  better 
men! 

The  world  is  caught  by  show  and  glitter : 
hence  it  is,  that  the  gorgeously-apparelled 
woman  is  looked  at  with  respect,  whilst  the 
inobtmsive  garb  of  the  elderly  matron,  who 
stints  her  charity — perhaps,  even  her  appetite 
— to  meet  the  bills  of  her  silk-mercer;  the 
meritorious  subtleties  by  which  the  spinster, 
of  naiTow  income,  renovates  the  carefully  pre- 
served dresses  of  former  days,  pass  by  unap- 
plaaded.  Yet  have  these  demanded  as  un- 
eeasmg  an  expenditure  of  time  and  study,  as 
complete  a  sacrifice  of  all  other  pursuits,  as 
the  entire  paraphernalia  of  the  court  beauty, 
whose  wardrobe  is  immortalized  in  the  ^^  Morn- 
ing Post." 

There  is  ignorance  and  injustice  in  this: 
yet  still  the  placid  dame, ,  the  inobtrusive 
maiden,  have  their  reward  in  the  tranquil, 
heartfelt  coivsciousuess  of  perfect  weU-dressed- 
ness.     There  is  no  style  of  habiliment  which 

M  2 
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may  not  impart  this  never-ceasing  delight  to 
the  well-regulated  female  mind,  from  the 
jewelled  queen  on  the  throne,  to  the  onfloonced 
frequenters  of  the  meeting-house ;— yes,  even 
to  these ;  for  that  man  knows  little  of  human 
nature,  or  of  bonnets  either,  who  supposes  that 
the  grave-coloured,  modest  covering,  with 
which  a  pretty  quakeress  adorns,  whilst  she 
shrouds,  her  placid  face,  is  a  work  of  less  care- 
full  skill,  less  lengthened  meditation,  than  the 
most  be-laced,  be-ribboned,  be-feathered  bonnet 
that  millinery  genius  ever  yet  produced. 

Lady  Cecilia  shook  hands  with  both  the 
reverend  divines.  The  doing  this  is  a  sort  of 
religious  penance  to  which  high-born  devotees 
make  a  point  of  subjecting  themselves ;  being 
one  of  those  sure,  although  disagreeable,  ap- 
proaches to  heaven,  the  uncomfortable  effects 
of  which  may  be  got  rid  of  by  a  little  water 
and  scented  soap.  She  felt  that  she  shuddered 
as  Gubbins's  huge  coarse  hand  met  her  delicate 
fingers ;  and,  indignant  with  herself  for  doing 
so,  had  almost  made  up  her  mind  to  shake 
hands  with  him  a  second  time,  but  her  repug- 
nance was  too  great  to  be  overcome,  and  she 
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detenoined  to  make  it  up  to  him  some  other 

W8J. 

The  low  sabdued  tone  in  which  she  greeted 
them,  iadicated  her  confirmed  state  of  invalid- 
ship.  "  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Gubbins?  How 
do  jon  do,  Mr.  Danvers?  I  am  very  glad  to 
see  you.  Jenkins,  place  chairs;"  and,  ex- 
hausted with  the  effort,  she  sank  down  npon 
die  sofa,  and  sighed  deeply,  whilst  the  two 
gentlemen,  slowly  descending  into  their  chairs, 
sat  opposite  to  her,  side  by  side,  as  rigidly 
erect  as  two  Egyptian  statues. 

"  I  am  very  sorry  to  have  kept  you  waiting 
80  long,"  continued  Lady  Cecilia,  after  a  pause, 
and  recruiting  her  strength  by  one  or  two 
appeals  to  her  vinaigrette — "  very  sorry,  in- 
deed! I  hope  Mrs.  Gubbins  is  quite  well; 
—and  all  your  children? — The  little  boy  who 
has  been  so  ill  ?"  This  was  to  make  up  for 
the  shuddering.  '^I  hope  he  has  got  quite 
well  again,  and  is  able  to  go  to  school? 
Oh !  there  is  no  blessing  like  health  I  I  mean, 
^  course  J  no  blessing  in  this  world.  Is  the 
little  boy  quite  well?" 

^^I  humbly  thank  your  right  honourable 
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ladyship ! — oh !  yes,  my  lady,  oar  little  Toby  is 
a  deal  better ;  though  last  week  I  was  affeared 
the  little  lambkia  would  have  been  a  saint  in 
heaven  before  this  time!" 

The  history  of  this  ^'  little  lambkin"  may 
be  yery  concisely  told.  The  boy  robbed  an 
orchard,  and,  having  foolishly  remained  on  the 
spot  stuffing  himself  with  the  apples,  was  very 
soundly  horsewhipped  by  their  owner.  The 
fruit  and  the  drubbing  together  were  too 
much  for  his  constitution ;  and  for  some  days 
he  was  dangerously  iU ;  during  which,  a  grossly 
perverted  version  of  the  affair  was  circulated : 
— ^the  apples  were  changed  into  wild-flowers, 
and  the  horse-whip  into  a  hedge  stake ;  whilst 
all  the  saints  in  the  place  lauded  the  little 
Toby  to  the  skies,  as  a  martyr  to  botanical 
enthusiasm,  and  denounced  Farmer  Evans,  who 
happened  to  be  a  r^ular  church-goer,  as  a 
monstor  of  cruelty. 

^^  He  was  half-martyrdized,  as  a  body  may 
say,  an'  please  your  honourable  ladyship," 
continued  dubbins,  recovering  by  degrees  his 
self-possession,  and  with  it  his  evangdical 
snort — ^'  our  darling  litde  Toby,  my  lady,  as 
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is  called  after  his  blessed  grandfather,  that's 
my  Mrs.  Gubbins's  own  father,  as  has  been  a 
saint  in  heayen  better  than  ten  years,  come 
next  Michaelmas." 

^'  Dear  me !"  said  Lady  Cecilia,  ^'  poor  man ! 
what  was  his  complaint  ?"  This  was  a  question 
die  never  omitted  to  ask. 

"  'Twas  the  inside,  my  lady,  if  I  may  make 
sobdd  as  to  say  so — 'twas  the  inside,  my  lady. 
We  had  doctor  after  doctor  to  him,  two  at  a 
time — serious,  meeting-going  saints — and  they 
caQed  it  all  sorts  of  names,  and  gived  him 
phymc  everlasting,  but  the  more  he  took,  the 
worse  he  gets."  Lady  Cecilia  sighed, — "  So 
they  calls  in  another,  and  at  the  very  inst&nt 
moment,  my  lady,  as  they  all  three  was  a  con- 
soiling  together,  why  off  he  slips  like  the  snuff 
of  a  candle." 

^^  Poor  man !"  said  Lady  Cecilia. 

^^Tes,  my  lady.  Howsumdever,  by  the 
Uessing  ci  Providence,  my  wife  happened  to 
be, — saving  your  ladyship's  presence, — ^in  the 
&m3y  way," — Lady  Cecilia  blushed,  and 
looked  ill  at  ease;  and  Danvers  gave  more 
than  one  admonitory  cough ;  but  family  his- 
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tory,  was,  of  all  others,  the  subject  on  which 
Mr.  Gubbins  was  the  most  eloquent,  and  on 
he  went  accordingly ; — "  in  the  family  way, 
my  lady,  just  at  the  very  time  as  the  old  gen- 
tleman was  a-dying.  So  says  I  to  Mrs.  Gub- 
bins, ^  if  it's  a  boy,'  says  I,  '  it  shall  be  a 
Toby;'  and,  sure  enough,  it  was  a  boy,  my 
lady,  and  I  had  'un  christened  Toby.  And 
although  I  say  it  as  shouldn't  say  it,  he  has 
turned  out  a  wonderftd  boy — a  blessed  boy  ! 
If  my  Toby  is  spared,  he  will  be  a  shining 
light,  my  lady  —  he  will  be  exalted,  I'm 
morally  certain  he  will,  that  blessed  little 
candlestick  I" 

"  That  he  will !"  echoed  Danvers— "  that 
he  will,  if  the  sweet  child  goes  on  as  he  has 
begun !  An'  please  your  ladyship,"  continued 
the  ex«marker,  in  a  voice  compounded  half  of 
the  whine  of  the  field-preacher,  half  of  the  con- 
ceited flippancy  of  the  valet,  ^^  An'  please  your 
ladyship  we  have  had  the  boldness  to  wait 
upon  you  on  missionary  concernments.  The 
saints,  my  lady,  are  coming  together  to  the 
tabernacle,  like  bees  of  blessedness,  to  bring 
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* 

tbe  honey  of  their  offerings  to  forward  the 
irork  in  benighted  lands !" 

"We  are  a-going  to  have  a  grand  mis- 
sionary meeting  at  the  Ebenezer,  jour  honour- 
able ladyship,  at  half-past  one  for  two,  this 
morning/'  explained  Gubbins,  in  less  figura- 
tive  terms. 

"  You  shall  have  my  mite/'  said  Lady  Ce- 
cilia, seeing  for  her  purse,  ^^but  I  cannot 
attend  the  meeting  !  I  am  very  sorry,  but  I 
cannot  attend  ;  indeed  I  cannot !  —  I  dare 
not  I  The  last  time  I  went — ^the  Cornish 
Miners'  Missionaries,  was  it  not? — I  had  a 
palpitation  of  the  heart  for  three  days  after- 
imrds.  But  you  shall  have  my  mite  with 
pkasore." 

Gubbins's  ready  hand  was  at  once  stretched 
out ;  but  Danvers  drew  him  back  and  said, 

''  Tour  ladyship  is  extremely  good ;  but  it  is 
your  ladyship's  presence  that  we  craye.  Hun* 
dreds  of  the  waverers,  hundreds  of  the  half- 
called,  will  come  to  the  work,  if  they  know 
t^  such  a  shining  light  as  your  ladyship 
win  be  there.*' 

"  We  shall  never  get  the  gentry  together,. 
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let  alone  the  quality/'  said  Gubbins,  ^^withoat 
your  blessed  ladyship.  'T would  be  pounds 
and  pounds  in  the  pockets  of  the  saints !'' 

Lady  Cecilia  sighed  deeply,  and  appeared 
lost  in  melancholy  contemplation.  ^'  Heaven 
knows,"  she  said,  "  that  I  wish  to  do  what  is 
right.  But  my  medical  attendants — ^Dr.  Ma- 
plecroft  himself —told  me  that  they  would  not 
answer  for  the  consequences." 

^'Oh,  sister,  sister!"  exclaimed  Danvers, 
lifting  up  his  eyes  with  pious  indignation, 
^^Dr.  Maplecroft  may  be  able  to  cure  the 
body,  but  what  will  he  do  for  the  soul?' 

"But,  your  blessed  ladyship,"  said  dub- 
bins, "  I've  knowed  doctors  that  has  said  that 
there  wasn't  a  finer  med'cen  in  natur'  than  a 
missionary  meeting.  Why,  you  know,  brother 
Danvers,  that  everybody  at  Plymouth  said 
tiiat  the  admiral's  lady  never  know'd  what 
good  health  meant,  'till  she  took  to  regular 
attending  'urn;  and  there  they've  got  'um  of 
all  sorts,  never  a  week  without,  and  she  at- 
tended 'um  all;  and  nobody  knowed  her  again, 
she  looked  so  well,  and  got  so  stout  and  hearty, 
your  ladyship." 
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"  Sid  she  indeed  ?'  said  Lady  Cecilia ; 
"but,  my  good  Mr,  Gubbins,  mine  is  a  very, 
very  peculiar  state  of  health."  She  sighed 
de^ly  two  or  three  times;  but  making  an 
effort  to  control  her  feelings,  she  added,  in  a 
d^ressed  and  hesitating  tone,  ^^  What  is  your 
OMeting  about,  Mr.  Danrers  ?" 

''Hem I  hemp  and  Danvers  cleared  his 
voice  and  lifted  up  his  eyes,  preparing  himself 
for  a  telling  effort.  "  An'  please  your  lady- 
siup,  one  of  the  missionaries  of  the  Pacific 
Oeean,  where  the  boundless " 

'^'Tis  the  Tongalee  Islands,  may  it  please 
your  ladyship,''  interrupted  Gubbins,  to  the 
great  annoyance  of  his  companion,  who  felt 
that  he  was  just  getting  into  his  play,  and 
^old  have  been  certain  to  make  two  or  three 
good  hits  in  succession, — "  the  Tongalee  Is- 
lands. Oh,  it's  downright  dre^lfiil  to  think 
of  it !  Why,  there  are  tens  of  thousands  of 
heathen  pagans  there !" 

'^  Oh  dear,  oh  dear  !"  murmured  Lady 
Cecilia;  "  how  very,  very  dreadful  1" 

^^  Yes,  your  honourable  ladyship ;  and,  what 
is  worst  of  all,  they  are  so  unaccountable  un- 


172  LADY  CECILIA  PARRENCOUET. 

godly,  that  they  runs  about  as  naked  as  the 
day  they  was  bom, — saying  your  ladyship's 
presence, — summer  and  winter  all  the  same, 
not  a  rag  of  clothes  to  cover  'um !  I  don't 
speak  about  the  children,  my  lady,  but  the 
growed  up  men  and  women  !  Why,  the  very 
kings  and  queens,  as  ought  to  have  knowed 
better,  all  goes  about  in  an  unspeakable  state 
of  unpropriety!" 

Lady  Cecilia  coloured,  and  was  evidently 
becoming  alarmed.  Danvers  perceived  this, 
and  checked  his  coarse  companion's  eloquence. 

"Your  ladyship,"  he  said,  "  will  hear  blessed 
news.  Our  dear  brother  Fhilipson  is  a  won- 
derful man,  a  true  soldier  of  the  saints.  Your 
ladyship  will  be  delighted  with  him — pious 
people  of  rank  always  are.  We  should  be 
doing  a  grievous  sin  against  your  ladyship,  if 
we  did  not  implore — ^yea,  beseech  you,  to  come 

1 

and  hear  him." 

"  Philipson?  PhiUpsonr  said  Lady  CecUia, 
"  I  think  I  have  heard  the  name.  Is  he  a 
tall,  fair  complexioned  person?  has  he  very 
light  blue  eyes  ?" 

Lady  Cecilia,  like  most  other  serious  ladies, 
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had  a  good  many  little  religioiis  theories  of 
her  own,  aU  of  them  very  inoffensive  and 
ladylike ;  one  was,  that  missionaries  ought  al- 
ways to  be  very  tall,  very  fair,  and  hare  very 
light  blue  eyes ;  and,  therefore,  when  Danvers 
told  her  that  Fhilipson  was  a  little  man,  dark 
complexioned  and  dark-eyed.  Lady  Cecilia, 
who  had  somewhat  wavered  in  her  determina- 
tion, agun  became  resolute ;  and  repeated  that 
the  state  of  her  nerves  rendered  it  impossible 
for  her  to  attend,—"  impossible,  quite  impos- 
sible!" 

The  ministers  groaned  deeply. 

"  Some  other  time,  Mr.  Danvers,  I  may  be 
more  fortnnate.  I  will  speak  to  my  medical 
attendants ;  some  other  day  they  may,  perhaps, 
allow  me  to  go  and  hear  this  good  man." 

"  Not  for  all  the  gold  and  silver  that  this 
sinful  world  contains  would  I  risk  your  health, 
blessed  sister,"  said  Danvers  in  his  most  whining 
and  bewitching  tone;  "  but  your  ladyship  will 
never  hear  him  if  you  do  not  come  to-day." 

"He's  off  for  Dartmouth  to-morrow,  an' 
please  your  ladyship,"  said  Gubbins;  "and 
Plymouth  the  day  after,  and " 
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^^  Well,  gentlemen/'  said  Lady  Cecilia,  in  a 
tone  slightly  tinged  with  pettishness,  ^^  I  must 
wait  until  he  retains  again  to  England,  good, 
pious  man !" 

'^  Beturns,  my  Lady !  I  axes  your  pardon, 
but  brother  Philipson  is  on  his  last  1^  al- 
ready ;  if  you  seed  him — poor,  worn-out,  little 
bit  of  a  creetur — ^you'd  comprehend  as  how  he 
was  never  a-coming  back." 

^'  Dear  me !  dear  me !"  exclaimed  Lady 
Cecilia,  all  her  sympathies  at  once  aroused. 
^^  Is  the  poor,  dear,  good  man  ill  ?  Mr.  Danrers, 
what  is  his  complaint  ?^' 

"  Why,  an'please  your  honourable  ladyship," 
said  Gubbins,  forestalling  his  companion,  the 
greater  elegance  of  whose  diction  required  a 
more  abundant  use  of  prefatory  hems,  groans, 
and  sighs — "  why,  an'  please  your  ladyship,  he 
always  was  a  poor,  weak,  little  slip  of  a  man, 
and  he's  overworked  hisself.  As  far  as  body 
goes,  he  was  never  quite  suitable|[to  the  work, 
like  those  Cornish  saints,  as  you  was  perhaps 
a-thinking  on,  the  two  blessed  brothers  from 
the  miners'   connexion,  brother  Gilbert  and 
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brother  Lee.  Yes,  they  was  proper  men;, 
sightlj  saints  they  was.  The  shortest  on  mn^ 
brother  Gflbert,  why  he  was  five  foot  eleven 
afid  a-half  without  his  shoes,  and  that's  just 
one  inch  less  than  me.  Yes,  they  was  saints 
as  any  tabernacle  might  be  proud  on.*' 

^^But  this  poor  good  man,  is  he  so  very 
m,  Mr.  Danvers?"  Danvers  groaned  assent. 
^^  And  yet  he  preaches,  and  goes  out  to  those 
dreadfal  islands — ^good,  pious  man !  Well  then, 
I  am  sure  it  does  not  become  me,  an  useless,. 
inactiTe  sinner  as  I  am,  to  think  of  my  health, 
when  he  sets  me  such  an  example.  If  it  is  his 
duty  to  speak,  it  must  be  my  duty  to  listen.  I 
willdomy  l)est;  I  will  exert  myself — ^yes,  I 
will  certainly  try  to  come,  be  the  consequences 
what  they  may." 

^'Blessed  right  honourable!"  snuffled  out 
Gabbins. 

"  Blessed  sister !"  ejaculated  Danvers,  ven- 
turing a  pious  look  of  blended  tenderness  and 
admiration,  whilst  he  added,  in  his  most  insi- 
nuating and  softest  tone — "  perhaps  your  gra- 
cious ladyship  would  condescend,^r  this  oncey 
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to  hold  the  plate? — and  the  beautiful  Miss 

Grantley  ?   It  would  have  a  delightful  effect  on 
the  collection." 

"I  really  cannot,  Mr.  Danvers;  I  really 
cannot.  Pray  do  not  ask  me ;  I  really  have 
not  the  strength  to  do  it.  It  is  not  pride,  I 
am  sure :  and,  besides,  I  promised  my  nephew 
that  I  never  would  again." 

"  I  am  dumb,"  said  Danvers,  in  a  tone  of 
resignation — "  blessed  sister,  I  am  dumb." 

^^It  is  half-past  one  for  two,  your  right 
honourable  ladyship,"  snorted  out  Gubbins ; 
'^  we  shall  be  a-beginning  exact  as  the  clock 
strikes." 

Lady  Cecilia  bowed  assent;  and  the  two 
reverend  gentlemen  slowly  rose  to  depart.  The 
interview  had  been  a  fatiguing  one  to  her, 
but  she  now  sought  to  prolong  it.  Like  most 
other  female  devotees,  Lady  Cecilia  had  a 
strong  inclination  to  participate  in  the 
management  of  spiritual  affairs  ;  not  the 
grander  and  more  important  matters  of  church 
doctrine  and  discipline — ^ladies,  it  must  be 
said,  to  their  praise,  seldom  attempt  to  inter- 
fere with  these — ^but  they  delight  to  regulate 
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and  control  minor  points  of  religious  obser- 
Tance^  to  correct  little  bits  of  clerical  impro- 
priety, to  trim,  and  improve,  and  keep  in 
order  the  externals  of  religion  ;  in  short,  to 
bive  a  finger  in  the  pie.  This  propensity  was 
Tery  strong  in  the  breast  of  Lady  Cecilia ;  and 
now  that  both  her  spiritual  guides  were  com- 
pletely within  her  power,  she  could  not  forego 
80  tempting  an  opportunity. 

"  Pray  do  not  go  away  just  yet,  Mr.  Gub- 
bins ! — ^pray  sit  down,  Mr.  Danvers  !  I  wish 
very  much  to  speak  to  you  about  two  or  three 
things;  and  I  have  been  thinking  of  asking 
you  to  call  upon  me ;  but  I  have  been  so  very, 
tery  ill  lately.  Mr.  Gubbins,  can  you  spare 
me  ten  minutes  ?" 

Gubbins  foresaw  what  was  coming ;  and  being 
well  aware  that  there  were  sundry  weak 
points  in  his  ministerial  character,  he  dreaded 
aboTe  all  things  these  admonitory  inflictions. 
He  hesitated  to  resume  his  chair,  and  muttered 
something  about  "  time  pressing."  His  more 
politic  companion,  however,  checked  him ;  and 
the  two  preachers  again  sat  down,  Gubbins 
looking  more  sanctified  than  ever,  and  all 
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anxiety  to  know  on  what  particular  points  the 
attack  was  to  be  made. 

But  Lady  Cecilia  was  offended;  the  un- 
willingness to  profit  by  her  admonitions^  which 
Gubbins  had  evinced,  wounded  her  pride;  and 
whilst  the  blood  of  the  Farrencourts  mounted 
to  her  cheek,  she  said,  with  considerable 
hauteur — ^*No,  I  will  not  detain  you.  My 
poor  advice,   I  dare  say,  is  of  no  value — 


}> 


'^  Blessed  sister  !"  quickly  interposed  Dan- 
vers,  ^*  we  are  all  silence  and  submission !" 

^^  That  we  are  ! — ^that  we  are  !  blessed^ 
blessed  right  honourable  !"  snorted  out  Gub- 
bins. 

But  all  gentle  and  submissive  as  was  her 
nature,  Lady  Cecilia  could  not  at  the  moment 
recover  her  equanimity.  She  arose  and  said, 
— "  No,  not  to-day — certainly  not  to-day — 
I  wish  you  a  very  good  morning.  I  shall 
keep  my  promise  and  attend  the  meeting — at 
all  risks  to  my  health,  I  shall."  Soon,  how- 
ever, her  benignity,  and  her  respect  for  her 
ministers,  resumed  their  sway,  and  she  added,  in 
a  milder  tone,  '^  Good  morning,  Mr.  Danvers — 
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good  moniing,  Mr.  Gubbins,"  and  she  reso- 
faitelj  extended  her  delicate  hands,  both  at 
once,  to  the  two  divines^  who,  as  they  pressed 
them  m  theirs,  elevated  their  eyes  with  pious 
rapture,  and  side  by  side  left  the  room. 

When  poor  Lady  Cecilia  was  alone,  she  felt 
completely  worn  down  and  exhausted.  She 
bad  recourse,  again  and  again,  to  hartshorn, 
sal  Yolatile,  and  other  restoratives  ;  and  then, 
after  plentifnlly  besprinkling  the  carpet  around 
her  with  lavender  water  to  purify  the  atmo- 
^ere,  she  took  np  one  of  her  friend  Hannah's 
tracts;  read  half  a.  page,  sighed  deeply,  read 
another  half  page,  sighed  more  deeply  still, 
leant  back  in  her  easy  chair,  and  sunk  into  a 
g^e  slumber,  disturbed  only  by  a  vague  im- 
piession,  that  she  was  about  to  undergo  an- 
other painful  trial. 


n2 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


To  establish  himself  in  the  most  expensive 
lodging  in  the  place  was  the  first  business  of 
our  ambitious  citizen  on  the  morning  which 
succeeded  his  arrival.  This  done,  his  tender 
feelings  instinctively  led  him  towards  that 
quarter  of  the  town  which  was  nearest  to 
"  Sea- View  Cottage."  Fortunately  there  was 
a  shop  which  commanded  a  full  view  of  it ;  and 
there  Allnutt  ensconced  himself,  hoping  that 
his  good  fortune  might  lead  the  mistress  of  his 
affections  in  that  direction. 

The  shop  was  one  of  very  humble  preten* 
sions — a  sort  of  museum  of  second-hand  litera- 
ture, more  frequented  by  lady's-maids  and 
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Talets  than  by  their  masters  and  mistresses. 
In  this  abode  of  learning,  laying  out  a  six- 
poice  on  some  article  of  stationery  every 
twenty  minutes,  Simon  resolved  patiently  to 
remain.  He  had  been  there  a  long  time,  and 
many  a  rainbow-clad  footman,  and  many  a 
smirking  damsel,  splendid  in  turned  silks,  had 
entered  the  shop  and  exchanged  one  set  of 
greasy  and  instructive  volumes,  for  another  set 
as  greasy  and  as  instructive,  when  a  female 
customer  entered  whose  appearance  was  strongly 
contrasted  with  that  of  all  the  others. 

She  was  a  little  demure  looking  woman, 
very  simply  and  very  neatly  dressed,  about 
thirty  years  of  age,  with  a  slim,  well-poised 
figure,  a  fi'eah  complexion,  and  very  pretty 
features,  the  grave  expression  of  wMch  was 
sngnkrly  at  variance  with  as  black,  as  quick, 
and  as  subtle  a  pair  of  eyes  as  ever  were 
placed  in  a  woman's  head. 

Little  did  Allnutt  guess  that  this  quiet  un- 
assmning  personage  was  the  arbitress  of  his 
fotnre  destiny.  All  his  experience — ^and  it 
had  been  of  some  extent — ^had  led  him  to  the 
CQiiTiction  that  the  class  of  ladies'  maids  was 
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invariably  to  be  ascertained  by  their  redun- 
dancy of  ailks,  satinSy  and  finery ;  and  to  have 
supposed  the  person  now  near  him  to  have 
been  tire-woman  to  a  real  lady  of  quality, 
would  have  appeared  to  him  a  d^^ree  of  igno- 
ranoe  surpassing  belief. 

Nevertheless^  it  was  no  other  than  Mrs. 
Simpson  herself;  who  had  not  only  recognised 
her  brother-in-law's  consignment  at  the  very 
instant  that  he  drove  through  the  town;  but, 
with  a  facility  in  ooUecting  inteUigence  pos- 
sessed only  by  individuals  of  her  otass,  and 
very  rarely  in  the  same  perfecticm  even  by 
them,  had  quickly,  and,  as  it  w^re^  without 
effiort,  made  herself  mistress  (tf  all  his  into* 
eeedings,  his  goings  out  and  his  comings  in; 
and  now  deemed  that  his  being  in  Mrs.  Wat- 
kin's  book-shop  was  an  oj^rtunity  for  studying 
his  perscm  and  behaviour  too  valuable  to  be 
neglected. 

On  entering  the  shop,  die  seated  herself 
with  her  bi^  to  ^e  light,  and  in  a  sedate, 
grave  voice^  requested  to  secTthe  catalogue  of 
the  books.  A  few  b^irimed  p^gea  ef  maoa* 
m/Apt  were  handed  to  her,  whidi  dM  oom- 
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meoGed  reading  with  deliberate  attention ;  and 
wlnbt  doing  so,  unperceiyed  both  by  the 
woman  of  the  shop  and  her  male  customer, 
die  ficmtinized  and  noted  down  in  her  memory 
erery  look  he  gave,  every  gesture  he  made, 
iBd  every  word  he  uttered. 

After  remaining  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
during  which  time  Allnutt  had  looked  out  of 
tite  window  about  fifty  times,  in  the  direction 
of  Sea-Yiew  Cottage,  and  had  added  sixpenny^ 
HQrA  of  sky-bhie  sealing-wax  to  his  previous 
porehaBeSy  the  quiet  little  woman  rose;  and 
iddng  ibr  some  book,  which  she  had  ascer« 
tuned  was  not  in  the  catalogue,  and  having 
been  told  that  it  was  not  at  home,  took  h^ 
dqMurtore,  apparently  unconscious  of  the  pre- 
lenoe  of  the  London  gentleman,  and  bent  her 
steps  towards  Lady  Cecilia's  cottage.  As  die 
pNsed  through  the  wicket,  the  alarming  faet^ 
of  iriio  she  was,  at  once  sferaok  the  astonished 
Alhiutt;  and  at  the  discovery,  the perspiratioB 
•etoaSy  broke  o«t  on  the  poor  man's  forehtod, 
mi  he  tranUed  from  head  to  foot. 

Be  had  searcdy  calmed  his  agitation,  belbre 
s1nM:fbotlN)y  threw  qpen  the  sdfiame  wicket; 
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and  two  ladies  came  out,  the  one  leaning  on 
the  arm  of  the  other.  A  single  glance  sufficed 
to  shew  him  that  one  of  the  two  was  the 
elegant  form  he  had  seen  the  preceding  evening ; 
and,  alas !  that  not  she,  but  the  other,  must  be 
his  beloved  Lady  Cecilia.  They  walked  very 
slowly  in  the  direction  of  the  shop,  and  he  had 
foil  opportunity  of  observing  them. 

Lady  Cecilia's  person  has  already  been  de- 
scribed ;  and  as  Allnutt's  eye  ranged  over  each 
sharp  angle  of  her  figure,  and  dwelt  on  her 
pallid,  care-worn,  and  depressed  countenance, 
his  heart  sank  within  him,  and  with  a  sigh  he 
acknowledged  the  correctness  of  his  Mend  the 
coachman's  description.  She  was,  indeed,  as 
Mr.  Tomkins  had  ingenuously  remarked,  ^^con- 
sumedly  thin  and  out  of  condition — scraggy 
like ;"  and  xmluckily  for  him,  the  eflfect  of  this 
was  rendered  still  more  striking  by  the  contrast 
between  her  and  the  beautiful  girl  on  whose 
arm  she  leant. 

A  more  lovely  or  more  perfect  form  than 
that  of  Emma  Grantley  has  seldom  adotmed 
this  everyday  world;  a  more  animated,  radiant 
face  has  seldom  shed  its  lustre  around,  to  en- 
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chant  and  win  all  hearts.  Poets  and  painters 
may  prefer,  if  they  please,  the  dark-eyed 
beauties  of  the  south;  but  when  the  pure, 
dear  fairness  of  a  true  English  complexion^ 
tihe  light,  redundant,  and  golden  ringlets,  and 
tlie  soft  bright  blue  eye,  which  best  accord 
with  it,  are  set  off  and  animated  by  an  ex- 
pression of  gay  confiding  innocence,  blended 
with  intdligence,  the  entire  world  may  be 
diallenged  to  produce  anything  so  beautiful, 
80  captivating.  Allnutt  gazed  on  this  fair 
vision:  he  thought  of  the  dulcet  strains  he 
had  listened  to  on  the  preceding  evening,  and 
groaned  in  spirit;  but  recalling  to  his  mind  his 
own  immediate  pursuit,  he  resolutely  bent  his 
eyes  upon  Lady  Cecilia,  anxious  to  study  her 
ooontenance  and  manner. 

The  peerage  has  its  advantages,  many  and 
important;  but  it  has  its  disadvantages  also; 
and  of  these  perhaps  the  greatest  is  the  pub-' 
lieity  which  Debrett,  Burke,  and  the  other 
historians  of  that  class,  give  to  the  natal  days 
of  ibe  fjsiir  daughters  of  the  aristocracy.  It 
is  in  vain  that  mantua-makers,  milliners,  hair- 
dressers, cosmeticopolists,  and  dentists,  labour 
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in  their  several  vocations :  the  twelve  or  fifteen 
years  which  their  skill  might  take  off  from 
the  age  of  the  Ladies  Angnstas  and  Georgianas, 
one-half  line  of  a  paltrj  duodecimo  flings  back 
upon  them  with  savage  and  unshakeable  ex- 
actness. In  the  middle  ranks  of  society,  the 
age  of  every  nnmarried  gentlewoman  is  a  &ct 
veOed  in  awfol  and  impenetrable  mystery; 
whUst  the  duke's  daughter  is  chained  down  to 
her  birthday  at  once  and  for  ever. 

But  in  Lady  Cecilia's  peculiar  case,  that 
her  lineage  rendered  her  age  a  matter  of  na- 
tional importance  was,  alas !  no  detriment;  for 
Bebrett  appeared  to  have  erred  twenty  years 
on  the  side  of  mercy;  and  Allmitty  who  had 
ascertained  the  exact  period  of  her  birth,  ex- 
claimed,  as  he  gazed  oa  her  farrowed  dbedcs, 
^i^orf^four!  impossiUe  !  Ob,  dear!  oh, 
dear!"  and  cramming  all  his  purchases  mto 
his  pocket,  he  followed  the  two  ladies  at  % 
eautbus  distance.  More  than  once  he  stopped 
irresofaite;  at  length  he  exclaimed,  m  a  voice 
ef  blended  misery  and  daring,  ^^  Yes,  I  will! 
'/Qaa't  of  so  very  much  consequence  after  all! 
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Why!  didn't  I  know  it  before?    Bat  what  a 
beaatlMgirir 

The  deep  sigh  which  closed  these  words  wto 
(XHQpoimded  of  admiration  of  Miss  Grantlej ; 
rq;iet  for  his  late  plump,  comfortable,  cheerful- 
looking  wife;  and  pity  for  the  surpassing  thin- 
fleas  of  her  intended  snccessor.  But  the  lofty 
purpose  of  his  soul  remained  unshaken. 
"  Tes,"  he  again  muttered^  ^'  she  is  scraggy ! 
but  slie  can  make  me  a  member  of  parliament 
£»*  all  that ! — ^ye%  and  a  baronet  too  1  'Twill 
he  a  shame  if  she  doesn't." 

The  conclusion  of  this  soliloquy  was  uttered 
9^  after  following  Lady  Cecilia  to  the  door  of 
the  Ebeneser  Ch^)el9  he  paused,  uncertain 
whether  to  enter  it  or  not.  He  felt  that  he 
had  seen  enough  for  one  day;  nor  did  a 
Ueihodiak  chapel  appear  to  him  exactly  the 
[dace  in  which  to  make  a  powerfial  first  im- 
prasion.  Still  it  seemed  unwise  to  throw 
away  so  good  an  opportunity  of  studying  her 
character ;  and  once  or  tirice  ho  approached 
tike  door^  and  as  oHnm  timidly  drew  back; 
hot  his  spbodid  exterior  attracted  the  atten*^ 
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tion  of  some  of  the  holy  brotherhood,  who 
were  on  the  look-out  for  stray  customers,  and 
who  forthwith  assailed  him — ^'  Would  he  like 
to  walk  in?  they  were  just  a-going  to  begin. 
Would  he  like  to  go  upon  the  platform? 
Would  he  like  to  deliver  his  sentiments? 
There  was  no  charge — eyerything  was  volun* 
tary." 

The  offer  was  tempting.  What  an  oppor- 
tunity for  shewing  off  his  personal  good  gifts 
to  adyantage,  contrasted  as  they  would  be 
with  all  the  prim,  stiff,  ill-dressed  set  who 
were  crowding  in;  and  if  he  could,  at  one 
and  the  same  time,  dazzle  Lady  Cecilia  with 
his  form,  face,  and  oratory,  instantaneous 
conquest  might  be  the  result !  But,  no !  his 
courage  was  not  equal  to  the  sudden  effort; 
and,  although  he  did  enter  the  building,  he 
sought  a  secluded  position. 

In  the  meantime.  Lady  Cecilia  and  her  fair 
companion  had  been  receiyed  mth  great 
deference  and  solemnity,  at  the  outer  door,  by 
the  two  reyerend  brothers.  Never  had 
guardian  a  more  docile  and  obedient  ward 
than  Emma  Grantley:  but  one  of  the  few 
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points,  almost  the  only  one,  on  which  she 
asserted  her  own  free  will,  was  refiising  to 
giye  up  her  attendance  on  the  chnrch  and  its 
deyated-minded  rector,  for  the  chapel  of 
Messrs.  Gubbins,  Danvers  and  Co.  On  this 
subject  she  had  been  resolute ;  but  her  curiosity 
had  been  so  excited  by  the  accounts  she  had 
beard  of  the  missionary  Philipson,  that  she 
bad  overcome  her  repugnance  to  enter  the 
cbapel.  The  unexpected  appearance  of  so 
brilliant  and  captivating  a  stranger,  was 
bailed  with  delight  by  all  the  holy  brother- 
hood. 

The  chapel  was  a  large,  plain  building,  not 
divided  into  pews,  but  filled  throughout  with 
benches;  the  pulpit,  as  is  usual,  was  stuck 
against  the  wall,  and  was  entered  from  the  out- 
side of  the  edifice.  On  the  present  occasion,  it 
was  not  used ;  but  part  of  the  chapel  under  it, 
to  the  extent  of  about  one-fourth  of  the  entire 
space,  was  occupied  by  a  raised  platform  of 
boards,  on  which  were  placed  several  rows  of 
chairs,  borrowed  from  the  neighbouring  public- 
bouses. 

On  these  were  seated  about  a  dozen  divines 
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of  the  Methodist  persuasion,  and  more  than 
twice  that  number  of  tradespeople  of  the  town ; 
who,  with  that  spirit  of  ambition  which 
especially  distinguishes  the  butchers,  bakers, 
^eengrocers,  and  shoemakers  of  small  com- 
munities, were  anxious  to  become  objects  of 
admiration  to  their  fellow  townsmen.  Not  a 
few  of  these,  having  determined  to  display 
their  eloquence  as  well  as  their  persons,  were 
in  that  state  of  nervous  agitation  which  would- 
be  orators  experience  during  the  dread  in- 
terval between  giving  in  their  names  to  the 
managers,  and  stepping  forward  to  redeem 
their  promises. 

At  the  front  of  the  platform  was  a  small 
deal  table,  at  ordinary  times  the  toilet  of  the 
serious  landlady  of  ike  Three  Crows.  It  was 
covered  with  a  dirty  piece  of  green  baize,  on 
which  was  a  large  decanter  of  water,  two  or 
three  tumblers,  inverted,  with  oranges  placed 
upon  them,  and  a  Bible.  The  chapel  was 
nearly  full  when  the  two  ladies  entered; 
and  as  the  committee  of  management  led 
them  to  the  seats  reserved  for  them.  Lady 
Cecilia  looked  timidly  round,  and,  in  an  im- 
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plormg  tone,  whispered  to  her  conductor — 
"  Why  do  you  let  them  bow  to  me,  dear  Mr. 
Gubbins?  It  will  be  too  much  for  me — ^in- 
deed, indeed  it  will !" 

Danvers,  with  an  air  of  smirking  solemnity 
—two-thirds  saint,  and  one-third  puppy — 
proffio^  his  arm  to  Miss  Grantly.  She  coldly 
dedined  it,  and,  without  speaking,  took  her 
seat  by  Lady  Cecilia.  Their  escort  then 
asomded  the  platform,  and  the  business  of  the 
day  commenced.  A  psalm  was  sung,  discord- 
ant, loud,  and  long;  next,  a  tedious,  inflated, 
onmeaning  prayer,  full  of  repetitions  and 
trivial  common-places,  was  put  up  by  a  cele- 
brated anchor-smith  from  Plymouth,  who  had 
lately  exchanged  the  anvil  for  the  pulpit ;  and 
then  Danyers  stepped  forward,  and  explained 
the  immediate  object  of  the  meeting. 

He  spoke  fluently ;  and,  except  that  his  good 
opinion  of  himself  was  a  Uttle  too  apparent, 
and  that,  every  now  and  then,  he  cast  looks  of 
hmguishing  piety  towards  that  point  of  the 
chapel  where  Mrs.  Simpson  was'placed,  and,  at 
convenient  intervals,  offered  similar  encourage- 
ment to  two  or  three  other  pretty  devotees, 
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he  would  have  acquitted  himself  well.  The 
outline  of  the  history  which  he  detailed  may 
be  briefly  given : — 

Many  years  ago  several  missionaries,  with 
then:  families,  had  been  sent  from  England  to 
a  range  of  islands  in  the  South  Pacific,  the 
inhabitants  of  which  were  in  a  state  of  the 
grossest  ignorance  and  vice.  They  had  been 
harshly  received,  and  subjected  to  great 
trials;  but  by  degrees  they  had  conciliated 
the  natives  of  the  principal  island,  and  having 
soon  acquired  the  language,  had  been  allowed 
to  preach.  At  first,  they  were  merely  per- 
mitted to  do  this ;  by  degrees  they  were  gladly 
listened  to,  and  the  success  in  their  holy  enter- 
prise appeared  certain;  when  some  trivial 
cause  of  quarrel  between  two  of  the  principal 
chieftains,  threw  the  whole  cluster  of  islands 
into  anarchy  and  war. 

It  fared  ill  with  the  missionaries  during 
these  unhappy  times.  Their  lives  were  re- 
spected by  the  contending  parties,  but  their 
property  and  huts  were  destroyed-;  the  salu- 
tary impression  they  had  made  on  the  minds 
of  the  natives  was  obliterated  amidst  the 
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tmnnlts  of  wilder  passions;  and  when,  at 
length,  actual  war  was  at  an  end,  famine  and 
disease,  its  constant  followers,  spread  death 
throughout  the  region. 

Of  the  forty  Europeans,  twenty-five  died 
within  a  period  of  six  months;  and  of  the 
three  men  who  survived,  one,  Edward  PhiUp- 
S(m,  lay  at  the  point  of  death,  when  a  merchant 
vessel  touched  at  the  island,  and  brought  him 
to  England.  The  captain  of  the  vessel  urged 
the  others  to  leave  the  scene  of  misery,  and  to 
take  their  passage  home  with  him.  Not  only 
the  two  men,  but  the  women  also,  dauntless  in 
their  enterprise,  rejected  the  offer.  They 
hoped  that  with  peace  might  return  their 
power  of  doing  good,  and  they  resolutely 
braved  disease  and  danger  rather  than  desert 
their  duty. 

The  moment  of  parting  with  Fhilipson,  to 
whom  they  all  looked  up  as  their  guide,  was 
one  of  deep  anguish  to  them,  and  of  deeper 
^  to  him ;  but,  had  he  remained,  his  death 
was  certain.  He  left  them  with  the  promise 
that,  if  his  life  was  spared,  he  would  again 
retonu     By  slow  degrees  his  health  had  been 
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partially  restored;  and  he  set  himsdf  zealously 
to  work  to  obtain  the  means  of  going  out  to 
the  Tongalee  Islands,  and  of  taking  with  him 
supplies  for  the  Christian  commnnity. 

Whilst  so  employed,  accounts  reached  Eng- 
land that  the  fends  between  the  chieftains  had 
again  broken  out,  that  the  islands  were  in  a 
state  of  greater  miseiy  than  ever,  and  that 
the  situation  of  the  sunriving  missbnaries  was 
deplorable  in  the  extreme.  PhilipBon  wag 
urged  by  his  friends  to  forego  his  design:  thej 
pointed  out  to  him  the  probability  that,  long 
before  he  could  arrive,  all  his  companima 
would  have  perished,  or  have  left  the  island ; 
and,  if  they  still  continued  there,  that  he 
could  afford  them  no  efficient  aid,  whilst, 
with  his  enfeebled  constitution,  his  own  doom 
must  be  certain. 

None  of  these  arguments  moved  him:  he 
thought  only  of  the  cause  to  which  he  had 
devoted  himself,  and  of  his  companions,  whose 
misery  he  was  resolved  to  share.  For  some 
weeks  past  his  exertions  had  been  unceasing, 
to  obtain  the  necessary  funds,  and  after  having 
traversed  several  of  the  eastern  counties,  he 
was  now  on  his  progress  towards  Falmouth. 
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This  history  Daavers  gave  with  consider* 
able  eloquence  and  effect.  There  was,  it  is 
true,  a  good  deal  too  much  of  sanctified  gesti- 
culation and  flippant  misuse  of  Scripture; 
stiQ  the  speech  was  well  calculated  for  the 
ineridian  in  which  it  was  uttered,  and  loud 
and  continued  applause  greeted  its  termina* 
tiiHL 

Mr.  GubbinSi  who  spoke  next,  prosed  a 
good  deal,  Imt  made  up,  bjr  groans  and  inter^^ 
jeetions,  for  his  lack  of  eloquence,  taking 
care,  as  lie  never  failed  to  do,  to  bring  in 
simdry  touching  allusions  to  his  own  numerous^ 
&iiiily.  He,  again,  was  followed  bj  two  or  three 
others  of  the  reverend  brotherhood — fluent', 
feeble,  pompous,  and  pathetic.  The  laity  were 
tiien  allowed  their  turn,  and  the  attention 
of  very  many  of  the  audience  became  at  once 
moie  fixed,  for  some  singular  specimens  of  do* 
quence  were  expected;  and  although  not  so 
willing  to  admit  it  as  their  carnally-minded 
brothren,  the  very  saints  themselves  like  a 
little  malicious  fun,  in  a  solemn  way,  quite  aa 
weQ  as  other  people* 

The  first  aspiring  orator  who  stepped  for- 
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ward  to  the  table  was  a  person  of  very  consi- 
derable note  in  the  town.  He  was  a  butcher — 
a  short,  not  fat,  but  marvellously  fleshy  man ; 
his  limbs  were  actual  curiosities,  from  their 
large  girth  and  extreme  shortness,  more 
especially  his  legs.  This  peculiarity,  combined 
with  the  circumstance  which  somewhat  fre- 
quently occurred,  that  his  customers  whea 
they  ordered  legs  of  mutton  were  supplied 
with  shoulders,  and  told,  with  Mr.  Dixon's 
respects,  that  "  he  was  very  sorry,  but  he 
happened  to  be  particularly  short  of  legs,'' 
had  obtained  for  him  the  familiar  appellation 
of  "  Mr.  Short-o'-legs." 

He  was  a  sensible,  worthy  man,  very  rich 
and  very  munificent  in  his  donations  to  the 
town  and  to  the  poor ;  and  although  his  ene- 
mies asserted  that  he  indemnified  himself  for 
these  disbursements  by  charging  an  extra 
penny  per  pound  to  his  customers,  he  was  greatly 
respected  and  looked  up  to.  But  the  man  had 
hisweakpoint — ^whohas  not? — andMr.  Dixon's 
ambition  and  delight  was  to  speak,  or  rather 
to  attempt  to  speak,  in  public.  He  now  came 
forward  in  a  state  of  even  greater  confusion 
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and  alarm  than  was  usual  with  him.  It  was 
a  more  nxunerous  assembly  than  any  before 
irbich  he  had  ever  presented  himself ;  and  he 
knew  the  appalling  fact — for  it  had  been  most 
EBsidaously  circulated — that  a  real  earl's 
daughter  was  among  his  audience. 

He  stood  for  some  minutes,  bowing  a  suc- 
cession of  short,  timid  bows,  rubbing  the 
pahns  of  his  hands  slowly  but  violently 
agunst  each  other,  as  if  he  had  been  mouldbig 
pills,  and  every  now  and  then  stroking  down 
the  short,  thick  hair  upon  his  forehead,  while 
his  red  face  became  redder  and  redder  every 
looment,  and  large  drops  of  perspiration  burst 
oat  upon  his  forehead.  He  looked  round  as  if 
imploring  assistance,  but  shewed  no  inclination 
to  retire  from  the  post  of  terror. 

At  length,  the  agonies  he  was  enduring 
iQOTed  the  assembly  to  compassion,  and  they 
clapped  their  hands  and  cheered  him.  It  was 
evident  that  he  felt  relieved  by  this,  for  he 
left  off  bowing,  and  opened  his  mouth :  but, 
poor  man,  he  could  do  no  more !  The  encou- 
niging  cheers  were  again  and  again  renewed ; 
still  his  mouth,  although  it  was  repeatedly 
opened,  gave  forth  no  sound. 
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At  last,  he  yielded  to  his  fate,  and  retired : 
and  then,  as  is  usual  in  such  melancholy  cases, 
the  power  of  speech  returned  to  him  as  soon 
as  he  had  got  one  single  step  from  the  table ; 
and  he  exclaimed,  loud  and  distinctly,  ^  Let 
any  lady  or  gentleman  give  what  they  please, 
I'll  gire  double,  though  I  can't  explain  my- 
self.-—To  think  of  this !"  he  added  to  Gubbins, 
who  soothingly  shook  him  by  the  hand — '^  to 
think  of  this!  I,  as  spoke  for  better  than 
twenty  minutes  at  the  last  vestry — ^to  think 
of  this!    'Tis  them  quality  folks!" 

He  was  succeeded  at  the  table,  by  a  very 
different  personage ;  a  slim,  pert,  tastily  dressed, 
self-sufficient  haberdasher,  proud  of  his  person 
and  his  dress,  still  prouder  of  his  talents. 
Nothing  could  exceed  the  look  of  intense  self* 
complacency,  with  which  he  gazed  around  the 
assembly ;  and  his  elaborate  bow,  the  composed 
oratorical  pause,  which  followed  it  and  showed 
how  perfectly  he  considered  himself  at  his  ease, 
the  preparatory  cough,  the  wave  of  llie  white 
hand,  with  its  white  handkerchief,  were  all 
evidences  dT  an  accomplished  speaker.  Every 
one  felt  assured  that  he  would  do  great  things, 
and  expectation  was  on  tip-toe. 


LADT  GECUJA  FABUNCOUKT.  199 

His  one  or  two  first  sentences  went  off 
tolerably;  but  the  poor  man  laboured  under 
two  great  disadyantages — ^the  one,  a  singular 
puichy  of  ideas;  the  other — and  it  is  a  still 
mare  fiital  disqualification — a  total  want  of 
memory.  Now,  as  lucid  arrangement,  and 
poetical  illustration,  were  things  which  he  held 
of  prime  importance  in  oratory,  he  was  accus- 
tomed, on  all  grand  occasions,  to  provide  him- 
self with  a  written  epitome  of  his  speech. 
When,  therefore,  towards  the  end  of  his  third 
sentence,  he  felt  himself  getting  somewhat 
aground,  he  coughed,  and  with  a  graceftil| 
casual  sort  of  flourish,  sank  his  left  hand,  and 
sought  for  his  notes  in  his  coat  pocket.  The 
pocket  on  that  side  was  empty.  He  reversed 
A.  Il.ari.1.,  ^  with  hi.  !j^  Ixmd,  !»,»■ 
tigated  the  other.  That,  too,  was  empty ;  and 
aQ  this  while  the  ill-£ated  orator,  whose 
Uanching  che^  evinced  how  rapidly  his  com- 
posnrewas  departing  from  him,  was  compelled 
to  go  on,  as  best  he  could,  with  his  divisions 
and  subdivisions;  and  though,  at  length,  he 
became  inextricaUy  entangled  in  the  meshes 
of  his  own  eloquence,  on  he  floundered,  still  sim* 
pering,  and  still  struggling  hard  to  maintain 
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his  easy  air,  and  to  look  graceful  and  be- 
witching. 

^^  Ladies  and  gentlemen/'  he  said,  for  pro- 
bably, the  twentieth  time,  ^^  this  important — 
yes,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  this  all  important, 
subject  of  missionary  labour ;  but,  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  I  will  not  call  it  missionary  labour; 
for  as  the  poet  beautifully  expresses  it — ^  The 
labour  we  delight  in,  physics  mercy.' " 

Here  he  paused ;  and  smiled  a  long  ruthfiil 
smile  of  perfect  ease  and  self-possession ;  whilst 
both  his  hands  were  inyestigating  the  pockets 
of  his  tight  silk  pantaloons.  *^  Pain,  ladies 
and  gentlemen, — ^physics  pain."  He  looked 
behind  him ;  and  in  an  agitated  whisper,  said, 
"  Give  me  my  paper ! — The  most  important 
subdivision,  ladies  andgentlemen,is  the — ^the — 
yes,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  is  the  geographical, 
as,  I  believe,  I  have  had  the  pleasure  of 
observing  before,  the  geographical — (Give  me 
my  paper) — ^the  geographical  extension — 
(look  in  my  hat) — of  missionary  movements, 
— embracing  the  whole  animate  and  inanimate 
world.  These  divisions,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
embrace,  ladies andgentlemen — embrace,  I  say. 
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the  entire  circumference  of  the  terrestrial 
globe ! — (try  my  great  coat)— embrace,  ladies 
and  gentlemen — for  as  the  immortal  bard 
prodainis  to  the  remotest  ages, — *  The  quality 
of  mercy  is  not  strained — ^it — ^it — ^it 

And  here  the  tmhappy  man,  bending  down 
over  the  tables,  and  leaning  the  whole  weight 
of  his  body  on  his  two  hands,  in  that  attitude 
of  concentrated  agony  which  none  but  public 
^^eakers  ever  assume,was  on  the  point  of  coming 
to  a  perfect  stand-still,  when  Danvers  handed 
lum  his  notes. 

He  rallied  at  once,  a  slight  tinge  of  colour 
retnmed  to  his  cheeks,  his  legs  were  again 
able  to  support  his  weight,  and  although  his 
band  trembled  violently,  he  placed  the  paper 
unperceived,  as  he  hoped,  among  the  oranges 
on  the  table,  and  coughing  and  hemming  he 
glanced  alternately  at  it  and  at  the  company* 
But  the  wished-for  aid  came  too  late ;  for  when  a 
man  speaks  from  notes  it  is  of  paramount  im- 
portance that  he  should  make  a  fair  start; 
and,  like  a  child,  oor  unfortunate  haberdasher 
conld  only  read  his  lesson  when  he  began  at 
the  beginning. 
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After  a  few  more  ^^  Yes's,''  and  '*  Ladies 
and  Gentlemea,"  and  ^^  meanings  to  say,"  tiie 
tittering,  whidi  had  by  degrees  become  general, 
broke  out  into  peals  of  ironical  approbation ; 
iunidst  which,  still  smiling,  still  straggling  to 
look  perfectly  at  his  ease,  and  bowing  to  the 
left  and  right,  in  acknowledgm^it  of  tiie 
j^planse,  the  fbiled  Demosthenes  was  at  length 
led  off. 

Daring  aQ  this  time  AUnntt  had  been  in  a 
state  of  feverish  anxiety.  He  had  quitted  the 
remote  comer  of  the  building,  in  which  he  had 
ensconced  himself,  and  had  gradually  crept 
forward  until  he  attained  a  position  whence 
he  could  command  a  ftdl  view  of  Lady  Cecilia. 
Here  he  addressed  himself  seriously  to  the  task 
of  studying  her  features;  but  very  frequ^tly 
he  found  that  his  eyes  were  wandering  towards 
the  beaatifiil  girl  by  her  side;  and  although  he 
repeatedly  checked  this  improvident  employ* 
ment  of  his  time,  again  and  again  it  occurred. 
He  had  placed  himself  in  his  most  pictoresque 
and  telling  attitude,  leaning  against  a  pillar, 
with  his  1^  crossed  and  his  arms  folded,  in 
•close  imitation  of  one  of  the  statues  in  the 
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Britiah  Masemn ;  and  although  evay  now  and 
thea  two  or  three  old  ladies — green-grocers' 
wiYCSy  and  retired  bathing- women — ^whose  view 
he  ohBtmcted,  disturbed  the  tranquil  repose 
tf  his  attitude  by  nudging  his  elbow  and  pull- 
ing the  tails  of  his  coat,  to  make  him  sit 
ckmn,  he  resolutely  remained  standing,  as 
&e  best  way  to  attract  Lady  Cecilia's  atten* 
tion;  and  to  his  inexpressible  delight  he  per- 
eei?ed  that  more  than  once  her  eyes  were  di- 
lected  towards  him. 

His  heart  throbbed  with  the  energy  of  reso- 
hrtion;  and  all  the  time  that  the  ill-fated 
haberdasher  was  floundering  away  with  his 
divisions  and  sub-divisions,  Allnutt  could 
scarcely  restrain  himself  from  starting  forward 
and  shewing  his  future  mistress  how  wide  the 
difirence  between  metropolitan  and  rural 
eloquence!  But  as  often  as  he  unfolded  his 
ttms  and  prepared  to  move,  so  often  did  the 
avenith  which  her  presence  had  inspired  him 
check  his  steps,  and  again  he  resumed,  with  a 
ligh,  his  attitude  of  graceful  ease. 

The  person  who  took  the  haberdasher's  place 
ivas  (me  of  the  most  numerous  and  most  in- 
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tolerable  of  all  the  yarieties  of  public  speakers — 
a  regular  systematic  proser ;  one  of  those  men 
who  can,  and  will,  go  on  for  hours — ^nay,  for 
days — ^uttering  innumerable  words,  and  saying 
nothing ;  whose  eloquence  may  be  compared  to 
a  little  feeble  stream  of  water  falling  over  a 
mill-wheel,  with  just  power  to  prevent  its 
standing  still,  but  not  sufficient  to  enable  it 
to  do  any  work. 

There  he  stood,  with  his  eyes  shut,  string- 
ing sentence  upon  sentence  in  endless  suc- 
cession, and  impressing  his  hearers  with  the 
conviction  that  he  never  intended  to  leave  ofT : 
nor  would  he,  perhaps,  until  nightfall,  had 
not  the  patience  of  the  audience  at  length  given 
way.  Yawns,  coughs,  and  half-suppressed 
groans  became  gradually  more  and  more 
abundant ;  the  name  of  Edward  FhUipson 
was  repeated  from  bench  to  bench ;  and  soon 
the  call  for  the  missionary  was  loud  and  gene- 
ral; amidst  which  the  fluent  orator,  pleased 
with  his  exertions,  satisfied  with  the  good  he 
'had  done,  retired  with  a  meek  bow  of  placid 
satisfaction. 

The  missionaiy  stepped  forward.    He  was 
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a  man  of  about  fifty,  of  slight  figure,  and  his 
features  were  emaciated  and  tanned  by  expo- 
sine  to  the  tropical  sun.  He  looked  worn  out 
with  toil  and  priyation ;  there  was  a  careless- 
ness in  his  dress  and  in  the  wild  disorder  of 
his  long  dark  hair,  which  contrasted  strangely 
with  the  prim  garb  and  dose  plastered  locks 
of  those  around  him ;  and  he  acknowledged  the 
warm  greeting  of  the  assembly  with  an  ab- 
stracted air. 

When  he  began  to  speak,  he  faltered  in  his 
Toioe,  could  not  get  hold  of  the  words  he  wished 
for,  changed  them  for  others  which  stUl  dis- 
satisfied him,  repeated  himself,  and  was  evi- 
dently annoyed  and  oppressed  by  the  effort 
he  was  making.  Danvers  looked  round  at  his 
companions,  and  bit  his  lip. 

"Leave  him  alone,"  whispered  Anderson, 
<me  of  the  Dorset  "  connexion^^^  "  leave  him 
alone,  he*ll  come  to." 

There  were  whisperings,  also,  among  the 
aaditory,  who  had  been  led  to  expect  great 
things :  but  with  the  kind  feeling  which  saints, 
€ven  as  well  as  sinners,  can  evince  on  such  oc- 
casions, they  strove  to  encourage  him  by  their 
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applause.  It  had  no  effect  npon  him,  the  man 
was  not  roufled;  and  ahhoogh  his  whole  heart 
was  engrossed  by  the  cause  he  had  to  plead, 
yet  the  office  of  alms-seeking  was  repugnant 
to  his  nature. 

Tamely,  and  with  litde  effect,  he  detailed  the 
history  and  present  condition  of  the  mission ; 
but  as  he  cautiously  abstained  from  mentioni- 
ing  his  own  exertions,  although  he  had  been 
their  leader  and  chief  support,  his  narratire 
was  less  interesting  and  effectiye  than  that 
which  Danrers  had  previously  giren;  and  when 
he  touched  up(Hi  their  pecuniary  affiiirs,  it  was 
with  no  persuasive  power.  He  had  none  of 
the  arts  which  constitute  the  touching,  the 
successful  beggar;  nor  was  he  skilled  to  Uend 
arithmetic  with  pathos,  and  Andbrson  himself, 
his  great  supporter,  began  to  look  blank. 

But  if  there  be  any  power  of  the  mind 
which  deserves  the  name  of  inspiration,  it  is 
eloquence.  There  is  no  passive  obedience  about 
it.  It  will  not  come,  and  go,  and  do  our  bidding 
— ^it  is  spontaneous  and  not  to  be  controlled. 

In  describing  the   happy   change,  which 
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doling  their  brief  period  of  success  had  re* 
suited  from  the  labours  of  the  missionariesi  he 
was  led  on  to  speak  of  that  still  distant,  but 
sore-approaching  time,  when  in  the  fulness  of 
days  the  whole  race  of  man  should  form  one 
imdiTided  church,  when  the  entire  globe 
should  be  one  family  of  charity  and  love, 
when  there  should  be  one  foith^  one  hope,  one 
certainty,  to  all.  The  subject  seized  on  his 
imagination,  the  impulse  was  giren,  the  key 
was  struck ;  and  ihose — and  those  only — who* 
hare  seen  a  truly  doquent  man  carried  away 
and  mastered,  as  it  were,  by  his  own  intensity 
of  feeling,  can  conceive  the  change  which  took 
place  in  the  entire  appearance  o^the  missionary^ 
ia  his  gesture,  manner,  face,  nay — even  in  his 
figore.  The  slight,  bent-down  form  appeared  to 
rise  into  strength  and  power,  the  timid,  care- 
worn, and  dejected  features  dilated  into  energy 
and  boldness,  his  eye  flashed  with  animation 
and  rapid  thought,  his  Toice  became  strong 
thrilling,  and  harmonious;  whilst,  without  an 
eflbrt,  without  any  care  being  bestowed  upon 
them,  words,  which  the  most  lengthened  study 
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could  not  have  improved,  came  rapid  and 
abundant.  Not  only  the  minds  of  the  specta- 
tors were  entranced  and  subdued,  but  even 
their  eyes  were  made  captive.  They  saw  only 
the  speaker,  not  the  man ;  and  the  dwarf  be- 
came a  giant. 

We  will  not  attempt  to  give  his  speech.  It 
would  be  garbled  and  imperfect ;  nor  had  every 
word  with  precise  accuracy  been  written  down, 
could  the  effect  be  the  same.  Graces  of  language, 
truth,  elevation,  and  originality  of  thought, 
are  requisite  to  form  a  perfect  orator;  but 
they  are  only  a  part  of  the  requisites.  Like 
the  hand  of  the  painter,  the  voice  of  the 
singer,  the  delicately  sensitive  finger  of  the 
musician,  eloquence  is  a  gift,  an  innate 
faculty ;  it  may  exist  in  the  rude,  coarse  speech 
of  the  rustic  as  pure  and  genuine  as  in  the 
finest  declamation  which  ever  pierced  through 
the  walls  of  the  House  of  Lords  when  Chatham 
vras  thundering  his  opponents  into  submission. 

The  effect  of  Edward  Philipson's  speech  was 
overpowering  upon  every  one.  Poor  Lady 
Cecilia  trembled  and  wept,  she  scarcely  knew 
why.     Emma  Grantley,  whose  young  mind 


LIDY   CECILIA  FABBENCOTmX.  209 

was  M  of  enthusiasm^  sat  rapt  in  admiration, 
drinking  in  every  word  he  uttered,  whilst  a 
bright  tear  hung  on  her  fair  cheek. 

Nothing '  could  exceed  in  sublimity  .  and 
grandeur  the  picture  which  he  drew  of  that 
state  of  universal  happiness  which,  sooner  or 
later,  was  decreed  for  man,  when  war  and 
crime,  and  all  the  evil  passions  which  give 
birdi  to  them,  should  be  subdued  and  put 
down  for  ever ;  and  a  thrill  of  reverential  awe 
and  ecstacy  ran  through  the  assembled  crowd, 
as,  laying  his  hand  upon  the  Bible,  he  said, 
"  And  by  this,  this  only,  shall  it  be  done ! — 
this,  the  most  precious  of  all  the  gifts  which 
God,  in  his  exhaustless  bounty,  has  bestowed 
on  man — ^the  written  volume  of  his  word !" 

After  a  pause,  he  continued — ^^  It  is  to 
^read  that  word,  on  which  alone  the  peace, 
the  happiness,  the  kind  charities  of  man  de« 
pend,  on  which  his  eternal  happiness  or  his 
eternal  misery  depends,  that  the  poor  suffering 
exiles,  whose  cause  I  plead,  have  devoted  their 
energy  .  and  their  lives.  Amidst  insult, 
Science,  sickness,  want,  and  famine,  amidst 
death  itself,  dauntless  and  unsubdued  they 
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haye  prodaimed  the  e^mal  words  of  m&ecj 
and  of  peace,  they  have  planted  the  Lord's 
vine  in  a  barren  and  a  strange  land,  they 
have  watered  it  with  their  blood,  they  have 
rejoiced  at  its  growth,  they  have  wept  over  its 
decline,  they  have  spread  their  dying  arms 
around  its  withered  stem ! 

'^  I  go  to  join  the  few  who  may  still  snrviTe 
— to  succour  them,  if  your  benerolence  gnnte 
me  the  means.  I  am  dissuaded  from  the  en* 
terprise ;  I  am  told  that  my  companions'  doom 
is  fixed — ^that  to  rejoin  them  will  be  the  use- 
less sacrifice  of  another  life.  The  sacrifice 
will  not,  cannot  be  useless.  No  servant  of  the 
God  of  Israel  ever  yet  laid  down  his  life  in  his 
master's  cause  without  great  and  enduring 
good — ^without  addmg  a  new  triumph  to  the 
cross  of  Christ— without  securing  his  own 
eternal,  imperishable  reward. 

^^  In  youth,  when  hope,  when  energy,  when 
ambition  perhaps,  were  strong  within  me,  I 
gave  myself  to  the  good  work  without  one 
hesitating  sigh,  without  one  feeling  of  r^ret 
or  fear.  Now  that  years  are  upon  me,  that 
has  crushed  me — ^now  that  all  those 
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wbota  I  best  loTed — ihe  wife  of  my  bosom,  my 
GhUdren,  my  brother,  are  all  removed  to  those 
€destial  dweUings  where  I  pant  to  join  them 
-what  merit  is  there  if  I,  who  have  been  a 
constrained  deserter,  am  now  anxious  to  re- 
turn to  my  post?  None;  not  the  slightest. 
The  gayest,  the  most  thoughtless  youth,  will 
not  enter  to-nighf  s  ball-room,  or  to-morrow's 
honting-fieldf  with  one-half  as  eager  pleasure 
as  I  shall  place  my  foot  on  that  dark  island, 
whieh  I  know  will  be  my  grave!  Again  to 
rqom  my  companions,  to  suffer  witii  them,  to 
die  with  them,  is  the  one  cmly  wish  which  re- 
mams  to  me  on  earth. 

'^  ft  were  vain  to  expect,  that  amidst  anardiy 
and  war  we  should  yet  achieve  the  glory  of 
bringing  these  fierce  tribes  under  the  banner 
of  our  God.  We  do  not  hope  it:  but  we  do 
hope,  that  in  happi^  times,  other  more  for- 
tonate,  not  truer  soldiers  of  tiie  cross,  will 
£^w  in  the  steps  which  we  have  trod :  we 
do  hope — yes,  and  with  confidence  and  with 
joy — that  the  labour  to  which  we  have  devoted 
oor  lives,  which  we  have  sealed  with  our  blood, 
will,  in  tiie  Lord's  good  time,  still  have  its  re- 
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ward;  that  the  good  seed  which  we  have 
sown  in  pain  and  sorrow  will  even  yet  burst 
forth  and  flourish — ^will  even  yet  ripen  to  the 
glad  harvest  of  our  God !  In  that  hope  is  our 
comfort,  our  reward,  our  proud  and  glorious 
triumph !" 

He  retired,  and  sat  down  exhausted ;  and, 
after  a  vain  effort  to  restrain  himself,  his 
overwrought  feelings  mastered  him,  and  he 
burst  into  a  paroxysm  of  tears.  Whilst  he 
was  speaking,  the  silence  had  been  so  pro- 
found, that  the  fall  of  a  pin  might  have  been 
heard,  nor  when  he  concluded  did  any  sounds 
of  applause  escape  from  his  auditory  ;  their 
feelings  had  been  too  deeply  excited  ;  but 
there  was  scarcely  one  dry  eye  within  the 
chapel.  The  tears  streamed  down  Emma 
Grantley's  fair  cheek ;  and  Lady  Cecilia,  whose 
gentle  nature  was  always  ready  to  sympathize 
with  the  wretched,  only  preserved  herself  from 
fainting  by  resorting  to  half  a  dozen  different 
scent-bottles  in  rapid  succession ;  whilst  the  rest 
of  the  female  part  of  the  assembly,  and  no  small 
portion  of  the  sterner  sex,  by  degrees  burst  out 
into  all  the  noisy  accompaniments  of  grief. 
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Whilst  tliis  tumult  of  feelings  was  at  its 
height,  Gubbins  stepped  forward  ^'  to  improye 
the  occasiou" — ^in  other  words,  to  bring  himself 
into  notice;  but  the  shrewd  and  politic 
Danvers  pulled  him  back.  "  Hold  your 
tongue,  stupid !"  he  whispered  to  him.  ^^  Let's 
strike  whilst  the  iron's  hot.  The  fellow  has 
opened  every  one  of  their  pockets — ^why  do 
you  want  to  shut  them  up  again?"  Then, 
advaocing  to  the  front  of  the  platform,  he  him- 
self dismissed  the  assembly  with  probably  the 
shortest  prayer  that  was  ever  offered  up  since 
Methodist  chapels  were  first  invented ;  and  the 
crowd  poured  out,  their  minds  still  filled  and 
oppressed  with  the  thrilling  accents  they  had 
heard. 

is  for  poor  Lady  Cecilia,  she  required  the 
aid  of  both  her  reverend  firiends  to  support  her ; 
and  when  Gubbins,  who  lived  near  at  hand, 
i^pectfully  hinted  the  possibility  "  of  her 
blessed  ladyship's  condescending  to  compose 
herself  for  a  little  bit  under  his  unworthy 
roof,"  she  thankfully  accepted  the  offer. 

AUnutt  lingered  near  the  spot  for  some 
^e;  but  as  the  gentle  sufferer  did  not  re- 
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appear,  lie  betook  himsetf  to  his  lodgings,  re- 
Tolying  in  his  mind,  in  irr^nlar  soccession, 
her  thinness,  her  compani<»L's  besaty,  the 
missionary's  eloquence,  snd  what  tilie  reault  of 
his  own  oratory  would  have  been  had  he 
actually  begun  to  qieak,  and  whether  or  no 
his  having  nothing  to  say  would  have  been  a 
serious  disadvantage  to  him.  Altc^tlier,  he 
was  rather  out  of  sphrits — angry  with  himadf 
for  having  lost  sueh  an  opp<xrtunity  for  dis- 
fbjj  and  angry  widi  Lady  Cecilia  Fanencourt 
fat  being  more  emaciated  than  he  expected. 
But  when  he  reached  Ida  drawing-rooH^  the 
eciiitem][&tion  of  his  own  handsome  features 
in  the  looking-glass  had  its  usual  aoothing 
effect ;  and,  perfectly  well  pleased  with  himself 
and  everybody  else,  he  sat  down  to  write  a 
fuU  account  of  hb  proceedings  to  Al&ed  Tre- 
veUyan^  and  to  await  the  arrival  of  his  im- 
portant  friend,  the  apotihecary. 

The  aifiount  of  the  eoQection  was  large  be- 
ycmd  all  pecedrat;  and  enabled  PhiUpBan, 
who  was  anxious  to  reach  Fabnouth  with  the 
least  possible  delay,  to  contract  the  circuit  of 
his  appeals  to  the  diaiity  of  his  countrymen, 
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Biocli  to  the   aimqyanoe  of  seyeral  of  the 
bnigrjr  aet  with  which  he  was  eonstrained  to 


It  was  many  years  before  the  poor  missiixi* 
nfs  fake  was  known.  The  captain  of  the 
Tenel  in  which  he  took  his  passage  reported^ 
oa  his  rakam  to  England,  that  when  he  reached 
QtiBeatAoOj  war  with  all  its  worst  attendants 
m  still  raging  in  that  and  all  the  nei^boor- 
ing  iabuida.  The  band  of  Enropeans  was  re- 
duced to  four  pers(xi8 — ^two  men,  a  woman, 
•adaduid.  They  were  in  a  state  <tf  extreme 
distress  and  want,  witii  few  friends  and  many 
enemies  around  them.  The  chief  of  the  island, 
who  had  been  their  protector  and  their  most 
zealous  convert,  had  been  slain  about  a  year 
before;  and  his  son,  who  now  ruled,  shewed 
little  disposition  to  befriend  them,  or  to  attend 
to  the  doctrine  which  they  taught. 

Captain  Jarvis,  seeing  the  hopelessness  of 
their  condition,  strongly  urged  Philipson  and 
his  companions  not  to  remain  on  the  island, 
but  to  proceed  with  him  to  Otaheite.  But 
faint  as  were  their  hopes  of  success,  they  all, 
with  one  accord,  resolyed  to  continue  to  the 
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end  in  the  good  cause  to  which  they  had  devoted 
themselves;  and  the  joy  with  which  Fhilip- 
son's  return  was  hailed  by  many  of  the  natives^ 
inspired  them  with  new  hopes.  More  than  seven 
years  elapsed  before  another  English  vessel 
touched  at  the  island ;  and  then  the  one  only 
trace  which  remained  of  the  missionaries  was 
their  place  of  burial.  A  rude  piece  of  timber 
fixed  in  the  ground  was  the  common  monu- 
ment to  them  all.  Their  names  were  carved 
upon  it,  and  £dward  Philipson's,  which  stood 
the  last,  was  the  only  one  against  which  the 
date  of  death  was  not  recorded. 
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CHAPTEK  IX. 


There  had  been  no  remissness  on  the  part 
of  Horseley  in  attending  to  what  he  considered 
as,  beyond  all  comparison,  his  most  important 
case.  His  first  visit  had  been  considerably 
before  his  nsnal  hour,  and  Lady  Cecilia  was 
&ot  Tisible.  When  next  he  called,  she  was 
abseiit,  attending  the  missionary  meeting ;  and 
wbeR  he  paid  his  third -visit,  she  had  not 
letomed  from  it.  Bnt  the  apothecary  was  not 
a  man  to  be  easily  foiled;  and  having  now 
ascertained,  where,  and  with  whom  she  was— 
and,  by-the-by,  it  was  company  which  he 
Terymnch  objected  to  her  keeping — ^he  patiently 
retained  to  his  home,  sent  his  apprentice  ont 
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to  attend  the  assembly  of  the  saints,  with 
strict  injunctions  to  return  to  his  duty  the 
moment  the  performance,  as  he  profanely  called 
it,  was  over,  and  then  very  contentedly  sat 
down  to  his  music-desk,  and  practised  a 
favourite  concerto  of  Mozart's,  without  one 
pang  of  conscience  at  keeping  all  his  patients 
in  suspense  between  life  and  death. 

In  a  short  time  the  apprentice  returned,  full 
of  admiration  at  the  eloquence  of  the  poor 
missionary,  and  assuring  his  master  that  all 
the  people  were  giving  away  thdr  half-crowns 
instead  of  tiie  diillings  they  had  got  ready; 
and  '^  that  he  was  so  ^ad  he  had  no  money 
rnbont  Idokj  as  heinnethave  given  it  alf  He 
farther  rqwrted ''that  he  had  seen  Lady  GecS^ 
iWreneoort  crying  fit  to  break  her  heart,  and 
80  cut  np  that  afae  ooold  not  walk  home,  fafot 
Ittd  gene  into  Ae  methodist  parson's  houae  to 
oen^oee  herself  and  had  sent  for  a  SaA 
ehair." 

'^Ohr  cried  the  apotlKcaiy,  ^' ni  aboQ  pat 
her  to  ri^tB.  There,  you  go  and'  finiah 
eopriair  oat  that  nieoe  of  innsic  I  gave  von 
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jtj  doa't  let  any  body  see  vhat  70a  are  aboat  :'^ 
--and  oat  he  strode,  whistliiig  the  concluding 
hn  of  the  eoncerto  which  still  occupied  his 
Biid.  Agam  he  was  too  soon;  but  he  Teiy 
contentedly  paced  up  and  down  before  the 
oottige,  awaiting  his  patient's  amral.  She 
soon  appeared,  looking  sadly  p^isiTe,  w(Nm 
oat,  and  miserable. 

^  Indeed,  Mr.  Hcxseley,"  said  Lady  CedHa,. 
tt  tbe  apoliiecaryy  with  a  low  bow,  received 
iet  at  the  widcet — '^indeed,  thk  is  very  kind 
of  yon.  Yon  saw  how  I  was  ovcFCome  at  the 
weti]^.  I  was  just  telling  Miss  Grantiiey, 
t&at  I  thonght  I  mnst  said  £»*  yon.  Very 
imd,  indeed — eery  kind.  No  thank  you," 
flhecMtisEoed,  ^' as  the  bisrly  Escnlapbis  prof* 
fend  his  arm,  to  assisfr  her  into  the  hooae— 
**no  ftank  yea.  Emma,  my  dear,  give  me 
J^mr  arm*  Oh  den*!  oh  dear!"  and^sknrly 
Meadii^  to  tiie  drawing-room,  she  threw 
bersdf  into  an  eai^  chsdr,  and  sighed,  and 
lammtod,  and  panted,  in  a  way  to  haye  m^ted 
a  heart  of  stoM. 

The  apothecary  was  quite  a&cted  by  it. 
He,  too,  sighed  deeply,  and  said,  in  a  voice  of 
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gentle  chiding — "  This  will  never  do, — this 
will  never  do.  Well,  I've  nothing  to  accuse 
myself  of:  I  always  told  her  ladyship,  that 
her  nerves  were  not  calculated  for  these  sort 
of  things.  Upon  my  word.  Miss  Grantley,  I 
wont  answer  for  the  consequences,  if  her  lady- 
ship goes  on  in  this  way." 

Emma  Grantley  answered  only  by  a  sUght 
inclination  of  the  head ;  and,  after  handing  one 
or  two  bottles  of  salts  to  her  aunt,  retired  to 
the  other  end  of  the  room,  and  occupied  herself 
with  a  book. 

"  Had  you  not  better  feel  my  pulse  at  once, 
Mr.  Horseley — now  that  I  am  at  the  worst?' 

The  apothecary  took  a  chair,  and  produced 
his  watch ;  but  he  was  not  a  little  puzzled  how 
to  proceed.  He  had  come  to  the  house  three 
times  that  day,  for  the  express  purpose  of 
convincing  Lady  Cecilia  that  she  was  better, 
«>d  ,  J  J ««  import«,t,  oS  r«a j 
making  her  so ;  still  he  could  not  make  up  his 
mind  to  abandon  the  advantage  which  he 
might  now  gain  over  his  rivals  the  Methodists, 
whom  he  equally  hated  and  feared.      The 
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poise,  however,  must  be  felt,  and  he  did  so 
again  and  again  with  deliberate  attention. 

At  length  relaxing  his  hold,  and  gently  re- 
placing the  arm  upon  the  elbow  of  the  chair, 
he  exclaimed,  as  if  to  himself,  ^^  Extremely 
singular ! — extremely ^  upon  my  word  !  As 
to  being  able  to  speak  decisively  from  your 
ladyship's  pulse  in  the  state  you're  now  in,  'tis 
an  absolute  impossibility.  Bailey  himself 
couldn't  do  it.  But — ^yet  'tis  very  strange — 
bat  there  is  an  indescribable  something  about 
the  pulse.  I  could  almost  bring  myself  to  say 
that  you  must  have  been  better  this  morning — 
materiaUy  better.  Let  me  see  :  'twas  the  day 
hut  one  before  yesterday  that  we  began  our 
new  draughts?" 

^^  Monday,"  said  Lady  Cecilia. 

"  Monday  ?"  said  Horseley,  "  dear  me ! — 
no  sorely,  it  must  have  been  Sunday." 

"Emma,  my  dear,  when  was  it  I  began 
them?  Was  it  not  Monday  that  I  began  the 
light-coloured  draught,  six  times  a  day,  instead 
of  the  four  brown  ones?" 

"  Yes,  aunt,''  said  Emma,  somewhat  drily^ 
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and  with  a  slight  ^ance  at  the  medical  atten- 
dant. 

^^  Monday?  —  Monday?  —  yes,  your  lady- 
ship is  qnite  right — it  was  Monday.  Upon  my 
word,  tha*e  most  be  much  more  rigonr — more 
stamina  that  I  could  have  belieyed.  I  didn't 
expect  to  have  found  any  effisct  produced  fw 
at  least  an  entire  week.  'Tis  a  heavenly 
medicine;  bat  'tis  impossible  —  absolately 
impoasiUe — ^that  it  should  do  any  good — 
any  real  good — ^if  one's  patients  snffia*  theit 
feelings  to  be  w<^ked  upon,  as  your  lady- 
ship's have  been  to-day.  Impossible,  quite 
impossible.  It  is — ^I  must  take  the  liberty  of 
saying  so — ^not  giving  it,  or  us,  a  fair  ehanoe, 
my  lady,  nor  yourself  either.  Fm  not  oartain, 
indeed,  whether,  as  it  evidently  has  taken  so 
strong  a  hold  up<m  your  constitution," — it  was 
apple-water  with  a  little  cinnamon, — ^^  we  are 
justified  in  continuing  it,  if  these  deldierious 
excitements  am't  given  up.  Your  ladyship 
should  really  fed  for  your  medical  advisers ; 
particularly  now  that  we've  reason  to  hope 
that  we've  found  out  the  right  path !" 

^'  I  had  no  idea,  Mr.  Horseley,"  said  Lady 
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Cecilia,  in  a  deprecatory  tone,  ^^  that  I  should 
h&Te  been  so  dreadfully  overcome.  It  is  not 
usual  with  me  at  missionary  meetings :  but  that 
poor,  pale,  thin,  dear,  pious-looking  man  spoke 
fio  beautifblly,  and  looked  so  ill,  that  I  could 
not  resbain  myself,  as  I  know  I  ought  to  have 
done.  What  do  you  suppose,  Mr.  Horseley,  is 
the  matter  with  him?  What  makes  him  look 
80  dreadfully  iU?" 

<' Mental  anxiety  and  excitement  chiefly, 
and  suflfering  the  mind  to  brood  on  melancholy 
solijects;  and  the  man  has  travdled  in  hot 

"  But  what  do  you  call  his  complaint,  Mr. 
Horaeley?' 

The  apothecary  looked  grand.  ''  Why,  my 
lady,  his  complaint  is  probably  what  in  fiEmiiliar 
language  we  should  call  an  ossification  of  the 
i^ahnlar  processes  of  the  dura  mater,  with  sub- 
aeute  omgestton,  daborating  fluid,  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing.     Hem!  hem!" 

^  Poor  man !  that  is  just  what  I  thought," 
said  Lady  Cecilia,  with  a  deep  sigh-^^^  how 
dreadful!" 

A  suppressed  laugh  called  her  attention  to 
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the  other  end  of  the  room,  and  made  the  bold 
practitioner  start ;  but  £mma  Grantley  ap* 
peared  entirely  occupied  by  the  volume  she 
was  reading. 

"  Ah,"  cried  Lady  Cecilia,  "  those  dreadful 
novels !  Heavens  knows  what  they  will  bring 
us  all  to!  But,  Mr.  Horseley,  can  nothing 
be  done  for  the  poor  creature  ?  Is  he  not  a 
wonderful  man  ?  So  eloquent,  so  pious,  so  good !'' 

^^  I  only  saw  him  casually  in  the  street,  my 
lady ;  I  did  not  hear  him.  We  medical  men 
can't  indulge  ourselves  by  attending  these  sort 
of  things.  I  have  had  a  very  busy  day  to-day." 
He  sighed  and  thought  of  his  concerto. 

^^  Dear  me,  and  you  have  had  the  trouble 
of  calling  here  so  often !  I  am  very  sorry,  I 
am  sure." 

^^  Not  the  least  trouble,  my  lady — ^not  the 
least.  I  will  now,  if  you  please,  feel  the  pulse 
again.  Your  ladyship  is  calmer  now.  God 
bless  me,  it  is  quite  surprising !" 
,  "  What  is  surprising  ?"  cried  Lady  Cecilia, 
with  some  alarm. 

^^  The  alteration  which  we  have  produced, 
my  lady.    Dr.  Cruttenden  may  well  call  it. 
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in  his  great  work,  a  god-like  medicine.  It 
deserves  to  be  called  so.  Let  me  see.  We 
began  it  on  Monday,  and  your  ladyship  takes 
it  six  times  a-day.  Ah,  three  sixes,  eighteen. 
I  never  knew  so  strong  an  effect  produced  in 
so  short  a  time — ^never,  on  my  veracity.  I'll 
bet  my  existence  that  we  shall  have  your 
ladyship  quite  well  in  three  weeks  or  a  month." 

**  Never,  never  I"  cried  Lady  Cecilia,  with  a 
deep  sigh — ^^ never!"  and  after  a  moment's 
pause,  she  added,  with  a  little  quickness  of 
accent,  ^^If  it  is  so  fine  a  medicine,  good 
beavens  !  why  did  you  not  give  it  to  me 
before^ 

Emma  nused  her  eyes  from  her  book,  and 
cast  a  quiet  glance  at  the  apothecary.  He 
met  the  question  without  embarrassment ;  the 
attack  being  one  which,  from  its  frequency,  all 
medical  men  are  prepared  to  resist.  With  a 
respectful  and  compassionate  little  laugh,  he 
said,  "  Ah,  there  it  is  I— there  it  is !  With 
ns  of  the  faculty,  times  and  seasons  are  every- 
thing. What  is  balm  to-day,  would  have  been 
poison  yesterday.  In  cases  where  effective 
me^cines  are  exhibited,  we  must  lay  a  founda* 
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tion,  mj  lady — a  basis,  upon  whieh  to  build 
our  system  of  eure.  .  We  must  establish  a  har- 
mony, an  unison  of  trae,  a  diapason — ^if  I  may 
so  express  myself — ^between,  the  medicine  and 
the  patient.  We'^e  beoi  f<x  the  last  fort- 
night imperceptibly  leading  your  ladyship  to- 
wards our  present  course;  indeed,  the  only 
point  upon  which  my  friend,  Dr.  Mapleeroft,** 
(apothecaries  always  call  physiciaBa  their 
friends,  but  tibe  affectionate  appellati<m  is  never 
returned,)  ^^  and  myself  have  eyer  serioosly 
differed  on  your  ladyship's  case  is,  that  I 
thou^t  more  highly  of  the  strmgth  of  your 
constitution  than  he  did ;  and,  thank  God,  I 
succeeded  in  getting  him  to  try  this  noble 
extract  a  fortnight  sooner  than  he  wished  ta 
have  done.** 

^^  How  fortunate  T  cgaeulated  Lady  Cecilia^ 
lifting  up  her  hands  and  eyes  with  gratitude 
towards  HeaTen,  ^^how  fortunate!  I  am  sure 
I  ought  to  be  thankful!  Heav^i  only  knows 
what  would  have  beeome  of  me  if  it  had  not 
been  for  Dr.  Maplecroft  I  and  you,  too,  I  am 
sure,  Ifr.  Horseley !  I  ought,  I  ought  indeed, 
to  be  grateful  to  you  both." 
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Horsdejr  bowed,  **Tour  ladyship's  very 
good  to  say  so.  We  daim  no  merit,  my  lady; 
bat  we  feel  oar  responsibility,  and  we  certainly 
lunre  both  of  ns  given  onintermitting  attention 
to  your  ladyship's  case.'' 

^*I  know  you  hare,  Mr.  Horseley/'  said 
Ltdy  Geciliay  in  a  grateful  tone;  ^^  I  know  you 
We.  Oh,"  she  continued,  "  I  never  shall  for* 
get,  if  I  were  to  live  twenty  years — oh  dear! 
oh  dear!  twenfy  years  ! — ^but  I  never,  never 
sittll  forget  the  day  that  Dr.  Henry  aban* 
doDed  me!  Oh !  I  can  see  his  looknow,  when 
he  ttked  me, '  what  I  wanted  more  physic  for? 
I  trembled  like  an  aspen  leaf*  It  was  not 
Bpesking — he  actually  shouted.  I  dare  say 
Itt  is  a  good  man  in  many  things;  but  it  was 
a  crud,  cruel  question,  knowing  me  and  my 
ooQititution  as  he  did !" 

^  Why,  my  lady,  we  professional  men  don't 
^  to  give  an  opinion  of  one  another:  but, 
^caldiig  as  an  honest  man,  I  am  afraid  I 
must  admit  that  my  friend  Dr.  Henry  is 
biiah*-^  little  harsh.  I've  not  a  word  to  say 
>S>isst  his  skill;  and  if  he  has  been  unfor- 
tanate  with  most  of  his  patients,  I  dare  say  it 
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wasn't  his  fault.  But  he  is  harsh;  yes,  he 
certainly  is  harsh.  The  fact  is,  to  speak  quite 
confidentially  to  your  ladyship,  his  practice 
lies  chiefly  among  the  lower  classes,  who 
haven't  the  same  refinement,  and  irritable  deli- 
cacy of  nerve,  as  individuals  of  your  lady- 
ship's station  in  society — ^that's  an  undeniable 
fact;  and,  indeed,  there's  my  friend.  Dr. 
Maplecroft's  great  merit.  His  practice  is 
founded  on  the  grand  philosophical  principle 
of  the  nervous  gradation  in  the  difl^nt  ranks 
of  the  human  species ;  of  the — if  I  may  so  ex- 
press myself — aristocratical  peculiarities  of 
conformation  which " 

Again  £mma  Grantley's  book  was  so  amus- 
ing, that  she  laughed  aloud,  and  the  doctor 
left  his  sentence  unfinbhed. 

After  a  pause,  Lady  Cecilia  again  reverted 
to  her  former  sufferings.  ^^  I  never  shall 
forget,"  she  said,  '^  that  dreadful  morning ! 
Dr.  Maplecroft's  smile,  when  he  came,  was 
like  balm  of  Gilead  to  me.  He  certainly  has 
the  sweetest,  the  most  consoling  smile,  in  a 
sick  room,  of  any  human  being  I  ever  saw. 
Do  you  not  think  so,  Mr.  Horseley  ?" 
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^^  Decidedly  so,  1117  lady ;  and,  though  he  is 
my  firiend,  I  miist  say,  that  his  smile's  an 
index  of  his  heart.  Yes,  he  is  humanity  and 
be&eTolence  itself."  ^^  Cursed  Scotch  villain  1" 
added  the  apothecary,  internally. 

There  was  a  pause  in  the  conversation; 
Lady  Cecilia  appeared  pensive  and  distressed. 
At  length,  making  an  effort  to  rouse  herself, 
she  said,  *^  £mma,  my  dear,  you  had  hetter^ 
peihaps,  leave  the  room  for  a  few  minutes." 

The  fair  girl  departed ;  and,  for  some  mo<» 
meots,  Lady  Cecilia  bent  down  her  head  and 
sighed.  At  length,  exerting  all  her  fortitude, 
she  said,  in  a  low  voice,  ^^  Mr.  Horseley,  there 
is  one  very  distressing  symptom  which  I  sup- 
pose  it  is  my  duty  to  mention  to  yott.  I — 
I— have  had — ^for  the  last  two  days  I  have 
tery  frequently  had,  of  an  evening,  a — a — a 
hitter  taste  in  my  mouth — ^frequently,  very 
frequently — I  have  looked  at  my  watch,  that 
I  might  be  quite  sure — as  often,  I  am  certain, 
as  four  or  five  times  in  less  than  an  hour.  I 
never  remember  suffering  from  anything  of 
tile  kind  before.  What  is  it  owing  to,  Mr. 
Horseley?    I  am  afraid  it  is  a  sign  of  some 
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new  attack;  bat,  thank  God,  I  am  prepared 
for  the  worst !" 

Every  profession  has  its  diflkidties,  and 
communications  such  as  these  are  certainly 
among  the  greatest  which  medical  men  have 
to  contend  with.  The  effort  whidi  Horseley 
made  to  suppress  his  laughter,  made  the 
Uood  rush  into  his  face.  He  dared  not  trust 
Ids  voice;  and  only  ventured  to  give  one  fur* 
tive  glance  towards  the  invalid,  to  ascertain 
whether  she  perceived  his  embarrassment :  but 
poor  Lady  Cecilia,  overcome  by  the  violence 
she  had  done  to  her  feelings  in  divulging  her 
Calamity,  now  remained  with  her  eyes  bent 
upon  the  ground. 

*^  Unpleasant,  doubtless,  my  lady ;  very  un- 
pleasant — ^but  not  dangerous,"  said  the  at- 
length  steady  apothecary— ^^  thank  God !  not 
dangerous — ^not  in  the  least." 

^*  But  is  it  not  a  sign,  Mr.  Horseley? — ^ia 
it  not  a  sign?  Does  it  not  shew  that  there  is 
something  constitutionally  wrong  ?  Is  it  not 
a  general  breaking  up  of  the  stomach?' 
•  *^  Not  at  all — not  at  all,  my  lady;  FU  apeak 
to  Dr.  Maplecroft  on  the  subject;    and  we 
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viD  send  yoa  a  pleasaDt,  light  fluid,  to  be 
taken  ooeaaiaDallj,  whea  it  occurs — ^two  tea* 
ywnfah  that  will  lemoTe  it  altogedier.  It 
Aen  vigour,  my  lady — ^it  shews  physical 
stimiiia — it  looks  wdL" 

^SimpsQii  says  it  is  the  melted  hutter* 
Do  you  think  so,  Mr.  Horseleyr 

^  Why  really,  xuy  lady,  my  tiieory  in  all 
esses  of  this  sort  is,  that  the  health's  uoTer 
eiidsiigered  hy  a  moderate  eajoym^t  of  any 
lie£k  luxury  of  diet.  Moderation,  not  absti- 
BflBoe,  is  the  motto  of  the  £sculty  •  Moderation! 
•-Slid  I  know  how  moderate  your  ladyship  is." 

"  Moderation  1  why  I  tie  myself  down  in 
tluit,  and  in  everything  eke.  Miss  Grantky 
ahntys  measures  it  for  me — one  teaspoonful 
end  a  half;  and  esoept  the  meat  of  the  wing 
of  a  ofaidm,  and  perhaps  a  little,  little  bit  <^ 
tut^  I  dine  entirely  on  fish  almost  every  day, 
anoe  you  told  me  it  was  so  U^t  of  digestion; 
Imtl  cannot  swallowit — ^it  is  impossible — ^with- 
out some  kind  of  saoee." 

*^  Certainly  not,  my  lady.  .  If  your  lady- 
Skip's  health  improve^  as  I'm  now  conyinced 
it  must  do,  you  wiU  be  perfectly  justified  in 
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partaking  of  melted  batter.  It  isn't  what  we 
eat,  my  lady,  bat  the  spirit  and  frame  of 
mind  in  which  we  eat  it,  which  is  the  great 
point.  Yoor  ladyship  most  really  exert  your-> 
self  to  roase  yoor  spirits,  and  dispel  melan- 
choly ideas.  And  there  it  is,"  he  added,  with 
a  sigh — ^'  there  it  is,  that  those  people  at  the 
chapel  do  you  so  mnch  harm ;  and  these 
missionary  meetings,  with  all  their  abominable 
accounts  of  horrors  and  calamities,  which  of 
course  everybody  is  sorry  for,  but  they  ought 
to  be  left  to  the  goremment.  No !  We  can 
physic  the  body,  but  'tis  our  patients  them- 
selves who  must  physic  the  mind.  You 
don't  give  yourself  a  fair  chance,  my  lady ;  no^ 
nor  your  medical  friends  either,  God  knows  r 
Lady  Cecilia  sighed  deeply.  '^  You  are 
very  good,  very  kind,  Mr.  Horsdey;  but  I 
must  not  put  my  mortal  part  in  competition 
with  my  spiritual  one.  I  must  not — and  I 
never  will — at  least,  I  hope  I  never  shall. 
Mr.  Danvers  is  a  most  pious,  excellent  young 
man;  and  Mr.  Gubbins,  too,  is  a  powerful 
Christian.  Yes,  indeed,  they  are  both  chosen 
vessels!      The   more  I  sit  under  them,  the 
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more  I  fed  elevated  above  all  the  troubles  of 
this  world.  Mr.  Danvers  especially — ^he  is  so 
(XHnforting,  so  encouraging^  and  yet  so  hmnble. 
They  say  they  will  anchor  my  hopes  upon  the 
rock  of  righteousness ;  and  I  am  sure,  if  it  can 
he  done,  they  will  do  it.  And  you,  Mr. 
Horseley,  I  do  still  hope  that  your  eyes  will 
he  opened,  sooner  or  later.  You  have  very 
fine  healthy  certainly ;  but  we  all  stand  upon  a 
piBcipice,  you  know.'* 

Horsdey  groaned  internally;  for  he  had 
already  learnt  to  dread  these  theological  at- 
tacb.  He  coughed,  and  muttered  something 
ahout  *  preference  for  the  establishment — and 
Mr.  Everett,  his  inestimable  rector.' 

^^  Oh,  yes,"  said  Lady  Cecilia,  '^  a  charming 
^ghtfol  man! — I  would  give  the  world  if 
he  were  but  one  of  the  elect ! — extremely  well 
connected ;  his  mother — ^no,  his  father's  mo« 
ther— was  an  Effingham.  I  am  sure  I  wish 
from  the  very  bottom  of  my  heart  that  he 
could  have  a  call !  It  would  be  the  greatest 
possible  comfort  and  relief  to  me;  such  an 
d^nt  gentlemanlike  man  I" 

^^Yes,  he  ia  indeed,  my  lady!  I  wish  to 
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lieaTen  your  ladyship  ooidd  be  induoed  to 
^  to  his  chnrch  sometimes,  instead  of  those 
hot  stifling  crowded  chi^ds;  they  are  minoiis 
to  yonr  ladyship's  health  and  nerres;  the 
lieaty  and  the  excitement,  and  the——" 

"No,  Mr.  Horseley,  never!  What!  ptefer 
my  carnal  to  my  spiritual  welfiyre?  not  for 
worlds  I  and  as  for  tiiat  poor,  dear  missioDaryy 
I  would  undei^  any  bodily  snfiiBring  rather 
than  have  been  absent  from  the  meeting  this 
morning.  I  shall  never  lose  the  reooUection 
-of  that  poor  sick  saint,  for  he  is  a  true  saint,*' 
— die  tears  filled  her  ^es  as  she  spoke^— "  I 
never  shall  as  long  as  I  live! — bat  that  wont 
be  long,  perhi^! — ^Well,  I  cannot  hel^  it;  I 
dare  say  it  will  kill  me ;  but  I  never  will  let 
anything  torn  me  aside  from  the  straight 
path.    Inever,  fi^MTwill!'' 

""  God  forbid  that  I  should  ever  reooaunead 
it,  my  lady;  but  all  I  say  is — maderaiian; 
—-the  same,  for  example,  as  about  the  melted 
butter — moderatian.  'Tis  my  duty  as  a 
medical  man,  to  q^eak  the  truth  to  your 
ladyship  —  I  always  do  to  all  my  patients ; 
and  of  course  I  should  to  a  lady  <^  your  con- 
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seqaence.  I  don't  iruit  jour  ladyship  to 
abstain  ahogetlier  from  yoitr  reUgions  duties; 
Heaven  forbid !  but  not  to  give  yourself  up  to 
tima  80  entirely.  Witli  your  ddicate  oonsti- 
totion,  'tis  impossiUe  you  should  stand  it. 
Now,  for  instance;  all  I  want  is,  that  you 
Aoold  mix  a  little  in  society,  and  give  your- 
fldfa&ir  chance,  my  lady.  Your  ladyship's 
fittd  of  music,  and  a  fine  judge  of  it,  too. 
Suppose,  as  a  quiet  little  b^inning,  you  were 
to  condescend  to  do  my  wife  and  me  the  great 
bonoor  of  spending  the  OTening  with  us  on 
Monday?  WeVe  a  few  friends  coming;  and 
weH  have  a  little  music,  in  a  humble  way  ; 
the  three  Miss  Ormerods,  from  Clapham  Com* 
mon,  near  Lond<m,  shall  sing  the  beautiful 
hymn  on  the  christening  of  the  Cherokee 
chief— the  air  is  heavenly,  and  the  words  are 
80 touching!  I  hope  your  ladyship  wiU  say, 
yes! — Mrs.  Horseley  shall  call  upon  your 
ladyship  to-day.  'Twas  too  great  a  liberty, 
or  she'd  have  done  it  brfore.^ 

"Ton  are  very  good,  Mr.  Horseley,"  said 
Lady  Cecilia,  languidly,  "  but  indeed  I  am 
Bot  equal  to  theeffort.    I  am  certain  I  could 
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not  support  myself  through  the  eyening.  What 
was  the  name  of  the  Cherokee  chief,  Mr. 
Horsdey?' 

^'  Something  very  interesting^  my  lady ; 
but  I  really  don't  recollect  it  at  the  present 
moment.  But  your  ladyship's  health  is  the 
grand  point.  Come,  my  lady,  do  say  that 
you  and  Miss  Grantley  mJl  do  us  the  very 
great  honour  to  join  the  party.  Speaking  as 
an  honest,  plain-dealing  man,  as  I  always  try 
to  do,  I  must  candidly  say  that  my  grand 
motive  for  pressing  your  ladyship,  is  as  a 
matter  of  duty,  in  a  medical  point  of  view. 
Cheerful  society,  and  that  invaluable  mixture 
— ^the  two,  as  I  may  say,  propping  up  and 
supporting  each  other — ^will  do  wonders.  Come, 
my  lady,  for  the  sake  of  your  constitution 
say — ^yes." 

^'  Dear  me !  I  really  hardly  know  what  to 
do !  You  are  very  good,  Mr.  Horseley,  very 
kind  and  considerate!  Well,  we  will  accept 
your  invitation;  but  you  must  let  me  go  away 
very  early.  Can  my  carriage  drive  up  close 
to  your  door,  Mr.  Horseley  ?" 

The  apothecary  looked  grave*      "No,  my 
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ladjy  I  am  sorry  to  say  it  can't:  but  our 
garden  is  not  a  dozen  steps.  But  a  sedan 
chair,  my  lady,  a  sedan  chair's  the  plan !" 

Lady  Cecilia  shuddered.  ^^  No,  Mr.  Horse- 
lej,  I  am  afraid  of  them :  they  are  always  so 
damp.  I  took  a  dreadful  cold  the  very  last 
time  I  went  to  chapel  in  one  of  them.*' 

^^My  lady,  I'll  undertake  to  manage  all 
that  There  is  a  beautiful  one  at  the  £ing's 
Arms.  I'll  go  there  this  moment,  and  order 
that  it  shall  be  placed  all  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day night,  opposite  their  large  kitchen  fire 
with  the  door  and  top  open :  and  one  of  the 
mud-senrants  shall  sit  in  it  all  the  Monday 
morning :  there  can  be  no  danger  then." 

"  Oh  dear,  how  kind  and  thoughtful  you  are ! 
Well,  we  will  have  the  pleasure  of  waiting 
upon  Mrs.  Horseley." 

^^ Thank  you,  my  lady;  in  thB  name  of 
Mrs.  Horseley,  I  beg  to  thank  you  most  ex- 
ceedingly; but  even  still  more  so  in  the  name 
of  Dr.  Maplecroft  and  myself.  I'll  bet  my 
existence  'twill  be  the  first  step  towards  your 
ladyship's  perfect  recovery;  and,  by-the-by, 
you  shall  see  our  new  Exmouth  lion ;    the 
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rich  Mr.  AUnntt— one  of  the  first  merchants 
in  London ;  but  he  has  retired  fixxn  business. 
I  really  think  he's  one  of  the  hundBomest  men 
I  ever  saw — so  unassoming  tooy  and  so  good- 
tempered  ;  everybody  seems  quite  ddighted 
with  him.  Poor  man,  he  is  not  in  strong 
health;  but  we  shall  soon  bring  him  round 
down  here.  Upon  my  word  he  is  a  delight- 
ful man,  and  will  be  a  great  acquisition  to  our 
society;  ^ut  your  ladyship  shall  judge  for 
yourself.** 

^^What  are  the  poor  man's  eomplaints  P*^ 
asked  Lady  Cecilia,  in  a  tone  of  gentle  com- 
passion. It  was  as  we  hare  already  stated  a 
question  whidi  she  never  omitted. 

^^  Chiefly  on  the  q«rit8,  my  lady.  He  lost 
his  wife  about  eighteoi  months  ago/' — the 
real  period  was  six  months;  Allnutt  had  pru- 
dently extended  it  to  nine ;  and  Horsdey 
thought  it  best  to  double  it. — ^^  I  never  in  my 
life  heard  a  man  speak  of  a  domestic  affliction 
in  so  charming  a  manner — ^perfectly  resigned 
— perfectly — ^but  yet  with  so  much  respect 
and  proper  feeling !  Will  sevoi  o'clock  be  too 
early  for  your  ladyship?' 
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^^Oh  no!  bat  I  most  come  away  very  early;, 
and,  Mr.  Horsdey,  remember  that  I  rely  en- 
tirely n|KHi  yoa  about  the  sedan*chair;  and 
pray  take  care  that  the  young  woman  who  sit^ 
in  it  is  a  tidy,  healthy  perscm.'' 

"Decidedly,  my  lady — decidedly.  I  tak& 
the  whole  of  the  responsibility  entirely  upon 
myself.  Mrs,  Horseley  shall  haye  the  great 
honor  of  maldng  a  call  upon  your  ladyslu|^ 
this  mornijig — ^proud  to  hare  done  so  before;, 
but  afimid  to  be  intmsiye." 

A  low  bow  oonduded  the  yisit;  and  the 
holky  practitioner  glided  gently  out  of  the 
loom,  delic^ted  with  the  progress  he  had 
ttde  in  his  enterprise,  and  cahsulating  what 
8Qm  be  should  receire  from  his  employer,  and 
hov  small  a  portion  ot  it  would  satisfy  the 
craving  of  his  friend  and  ally,  the  Bootor. 

As  for  poor  Lady  Cecilia  she  remained  for  a 
long  time  rapt  in  melancholy  contemplation. 
She  thought  of  the  poor  missionary,  and  his^ 
ebqnent  appeal;  she  thought  of  her  yisit  to- 
the  apothecary's,  and  the  dangers  of^hot  rooma 
and  damp  sedan-chairs;  she  thought  of  the 
physic  she  ought  to  take,  and  how  soon  dinner 
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would  be  ready ;  she  thought  of  Mr,  Danvers 
and  his  pious  looks,  and  of  Mr.  Gubbins  and 
liis  nine  children ; — in  short,  she  ruminated  on 
^verj  subject  except  the  very  one  which  the 
crafty  apothecary  had  hoped  would  have  ex- 
<^lusively  occupied  her  thoughts — ^his  praises  of 
the  new  importation  from  London. 

But,  in  his  panegyric  on  Allnutt,one  ominous 
word  had  dropped  from  him,  which  always  has 
a  paralysing  effect  on  aristocratic  ears.  Allnutt 
was,  or  at  least  had  been,  a  merchant ;  and 
that  fatal  circumstance  placed  such  a  barrier 
between  him  and  the  far-descended  lady,  that, 
except  the  general  sympathy  which  she  ex- 
tended to  every  human  being  who  was  unwell, 
no  possibility  of  intercourse  or  community  of 
feeling  ever  crossed  her  mind.  She  thought 
no  more  about  him  than  she  would  have  done 
of  any  cobbler  whom  Horseley  had  mentioned 
as  having  a  fit  of  rheumatism  ;  for  in  a 
quiet,  humble,  submissive  way,  Lady  Cecilia 
Farrencourt  was,  perhaps,  as  proud  a  woman 
as  any  in  the  three  kingdoms* 
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CHAPTER  X. 


^  Sallt,  Lady  Cecilia  spends  the  evemng 
vitli  US  on  Monday." 

The  fair  matron,  thus  abruptly  addressed, 
was  one  of  those  specimens  of  the  diviner 
sex  whom  their  rivals  universaUy  denominate 
'*  great  monsters,"  whilst  men  as  invariably 
call  them  "  fine  creatures."  She  was  very 
tall,  very  bulky,  and  very  lumbering,  exces- 
sirdy  fur,  with  light  flaxen  hair  and  pale  blue 
eyes,  and  a  mouth  so  small  as  to  be  totally 
disproportionate  to  the  wide  expansiveness  of 
her  face.  The  red  and  white  of  her  com- 
plexion were  so  distinctly  marked,  that  her 
cheeks  looked  like  two  large  thin  slices  of 
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beet-root  swimming  in  milk.  Her  rustic 
charms,  however,  and  a  good  voice,  had,  very- 
early  in  life,  vanquished  the  stout  heart  of  the 
apothecary;  and  Mrs.  Horseley  was  now 
mother  of  half-a-dozen  ill-educated  and  unruly 
children,  and  was  as  dull-witted,  passive,  and 
indolent  a  wife  as  ever  man  was  blessed 
with. 

Her  husband  was  obliged,  a  second  time,  to 
repeat  the  words,  ^^  Lady  Cecilia  spends  the 
evening  with  us  on  Monday,*'  before  her 
obtuse  mind  took  in  the  full  import  of  them. 
The  good  dame  was  innocent  of  all  knowledge 
of  Shakspeare;  she  did  not  therefore  exclaim, 
^^  Thou'rt  mad  to  say  so !"  but  if  the  mistress 
of  a  family,  in  the  suddenness  of  alarm  and 
terror,  ever  looked  the  words,  she  now  did. 

Through  all  the  viGisfiitudes  incidental  to 
the  life  of  an  apothecary's  wife,  nothing  ap« 
preaching  ta  the  terrific  importance  of  this 
event  had  ever  occurred  to  her;  and  when,  at 
length,  the  powers  of  utterance  returned,  she 
could  only  falter  out,  ^'  Gracious  goodness 
preserve  us!  what  must  we  have  for  her 
supper?' 
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'^  Sapper  for  her !  Nothing.  Pll  manage 
aD  that.  One  glass  of  wine-and-water,  and  a 
quarter  of  a  sponge  biscuit — ^that's  all  easy 
eiKmgh.  Bat  the  people  to  meet  her.  I'll 
go  and  ask  the  Tabbses  myself,  and  well 
inrite  the  rector;  he'll  come  because  of  the 
music,  and  to  reward  me  for  curing  that  old 
gardener's  wife  of  his.  We'll  have  some  of 
the  best  uniforms  from  the  Sookery.  I'll  do 
that  too,  as  I  come  from  the  Grange.  Send 
out  notes,  Sally,  at  once,  to  some  of  the  best 
of  llie  people  here^—music  and  supper — ^the 
Griffins  and  the  Ormerods,  of  course." 

^^  Sophy  Ormerod  has  got  a  sore  throat," 
saidhiswife. 

'^Oh,  yes,  so  she  has;  don't  ask  them. 
Well  have  the  Jones's  instead,  and  Eliza 
Smith-^we  must  have  her  for  the  quartettes ; 
and  just  drop  a  hint  to  any  one  of  them  about 
Lady  Cecilia — she'll  soon  spread  it,  and  they'll 
all  come  in  their  Number  One  smarts." 

"  But  the  supper,  Thomas  Horseley,"  said 
Jus  wife,  in  a  desponding  tone.  **  You  know 
how  you  scolded  me  for  the  bills,  last  party." 

"  Oh,  the  devil  take  the  supper  and  the 

k2 
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bills,  too— she  wont  stay.  Bnt,  perhaps,  she 
had  better.  Neyer  mind  the  expense  this 
time.  I  know  what  I  am  about;  and  we'll 
have  the  hair-dresser  to  help  the  boy  and 
Jenny.  Monday^  mind;  and  she'll  come  at 
seven  o'clock  to  a  minute;  but  I  wont  under- 
take that  she  will  stay  later  than  nine.  Make 
them  come  exact;  d'ye  understand?' 

'^  Yes,  to  be  sure  I  do.  Providence  preserve 
me,  what  a  toil  and  trouble  I  shall  have!  I 
never  shall  get  through  it." 

"  Well,  well,  bustle — ^bustle,  my  dear !  I'm 
off.    Monday's  the  day — Monday^  remember." 

Left  to  her  own  resources,  Mrs.  Horsdey's 
first  wish  would  have  been  to  have  sat  down 
and  cried :  but  she  stood  in  far  too  great  awe 
<^  her  lord  and  master  to  waste  her  time  in  any 
such  amusement;  and  therefore,  calling  to  her 
aid  her  two  ddest  daughters  and  Jenny,  she  at 
once,  but  not  without  many  sighs  and  groans, 
bent  herself  to  the  task  before  her ;  straining 
every  faculty  of  her  mind,  to  decide  at  one 
and  the  same  time,  on  the  exact  number  of 
calves'  feet  requisite  for  the  jelly,  and  tiie 
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proper  terms  of  inyitation  to  be  dictated  to 
her  daughters. 

The  notes,  in  which  after  much  discossion 
it  was  resolved  to  insert  the  requisite  Iiint 
about  their  illustrious  visitor,  were  couched  in 
the  following  terms : — 

^'  Mr.  Mrs.  and  the  Miss  Horseleys  beg  to 
have  the  pleasure  to  present  their  kind  com- 
pliments to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jones,  and  Miss 
Frances  Jones,  and  request  the  honour  of  their 
company  on  Monday  evening,  to  meet  the 
Bight  Honorable  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt, 
aont  to  the  Earl  of  Farrencourt,  to  music,  and 
tea  and  supper,  and  a  few  friends. 

"P.S. — She  will  come  exactly  at  seven 
o'dod^,  and  pray  bring  all  your  new  music.'' 

These  missives  being  sent  out  in  the  shop- 

« 

hoy's  physic-basket,  the  large  ham  ^put  into 
soakj  the  fillet  of  veal  and  the  two  dozen 
iVench  rolls  bespoken  for  sandwiches,  she 
groaned,  paused  from  her  labours,  and  looked 
at  herself  in  the  glass,  as  very  fat  and  very 
£ur  women  always  do  when  they  are  tired,  as 
wen  as  some  few  others  of  darker  complexion. 
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In  the  meantime  Horsdey  had  ascended 
his  gig,  and  set  out  on  his  important  mission. 
He  had  for  seyeral  jears  been  far  too  bulky  to 
renture  on  horseback,  especially  on  Devonshire 
roads;  and  a  gig  was  not  only  the  safer  and 
less  fatiguing  mode  of  performing  his  medical 
circuifSy  but  it  also  enabled  the  musical 
elephant  to  carry  about  with  him,  to  all  the 
parties  in  the  neighbourhood,  the  two  things 
he  most  valued  upon  earth — ^his  violoncello  and 
his  manuscript  selection  of  concertos. 

One  of  the  highest  qualifications  of  a 
general  is  that  oi  exactly  timing  his  marches ; 
but  neither  Buonaparte  in  his  best  days,  nor 
Wellington — ^no,  nor  Blucher  either,  who,  by- 
the-by,  refined  a  little  too  much  upon  the 
^system  at  Waterloo — are  to  be  compared  in 
this  talent  with  a  country  apothecary  in  large 
practice.  The  undeviating  precision  with 
which  he  times  his  visits  over  an  extensive 
range  of  country,  is  beyond  all  praise.  His 
knowledge  of  the  luncheon,  dinner,  and  tea 
hours  of  his  various  patients  is  so  exact,  tiiat 
he  can  to  a  certainty  hit  or  avoid  any  meal 
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at  any  house  on  his  beat,  as  his  wishes  or 
appetite  direct  him. 

Mai^  an  anxious  wife,  whom  the  long  con 
ference  in  the  parlour  detains  against  h^ 
viQ  frmi  running  back  into  the  sick  nxMo, 
would  be  less  surprised  at  the  extent  of  this 
prafessional  chit-chat,  were  she  aware  of  its 
OQanenon  with  the  luncheotn  hour  at  the  gontj 
iQctor's.  Many  a  rural  Une-stocking,  who  is 
ddighted  at  the  sacrifice  of  time  which  the 
devest  Mr.  So-and-so  makes  to  discuss  the  last 
new  book,  would  be  ccmsiderably  less  elated, 
iii  she  know  that  every  flattering  appeal  to 
Wtqpinkm  has  reference  to  the  hashed  yen&oa 
and  hock  at  the  great  house* 

"  If,"  communed  Horsdey  with  himself,  as 
be  iriusded  a  favourite  passi^  from  Mozart, 
wiiibt  his  horse  slowly  dragged  him  up  one  of 
tke  steep  hUls  between  £xmouth  and  West- 
comb,  ^^]f  I  can  but  nick  the  end  of  tiie 
dinner  at  Mrs.  Maxwell's,  I  shall  be  in  time 
finr  the  claret  at  the  Grange,  and  can  hare  a 
tigsr  witii  some  of  the  half-pays  at  the 
Bookery." 
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To  wish  and  to  succeed  were,  with  our  able 
tactician,  one  and  the  same  thing;  and  by 
disposing  of  two  or  three  cottage  rhenmatisms, 
as  many  fevers,  and  a  broken  leg,  at  the  ordi- 
nary rate  of  ten  or  twelve  per  hour,  Mrs. 
Maxwell's  dinner  table  was  hit  to  a  nicety, 
the  nursery  maid's  sore  throat  put  to  rights, 
two  or  three  more  lives  prolonged  or  shortened, 
as  the  case  might  be,  and  the  doctor's  gig  drove 
up  to  the  gates  of  Bedstone  Grange,  just  five 
minutes  before  the  cold,  dewy  claret  jug,  was 
placed  on  the  dessert  table. 

The  party  before  whom  the  bulky  prac- 
titioner presented  himself  with  his  accustomed 
quiet  roll,  consisted  of  two  persons — a  widow 
lady  and  her  only  son. 

Mrs.  Tubbs  was  the  relict  of  an  extremely 
opulent  Yarmouth  fish  contractor,  who  having, 
during  thirty  successive  years,  salted  down 
several  millions  of  bloaters,  was  enabled  at 
length  to  retire  from  business,  purchase  the 
very  beautiful  estate  of  Bedstone  Grange,  and 
turn  gentleman,  according  to  the  established 
mercantile  process.    He  did  not  long  survive 
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his  deyation,  and  left  his  widow  the  uncon- 
troSed  mistress  of  his  wealth.  She  was  a 
good-hearted,  unassuming  person,  very  little 
spoilt  by  her  sadden  elevation,  and  whose 
whole  heart  and  soul  were  wrapped  up  in  her 

SOIL 

Although  somewhat  advanced  in  life,  she 
was  not  altogether  indisposed  to  a  second  mar- 
riage; and  had,  indeed,  occasionally  cast  an 
admiring  eye  towards  the  gentlemanly  and 
handsome  rector  of  Exmouth,  although  more 
than  ten  years  her  junior ;  whilst  at  intervals, 
the  towering  form  and  blunt  good-humour  of 
Colonel  Burford,  her  neighbour  at  the  Bookery, 
fed  her  amatory  thoughts  in  that  direction. 
But,  although  quite  convinced  that  the  pro- 
tection of  the  one  would  be  the  greatest 
poflsible  consolation  to  a  poor,  lonely  woman, 
and  that  an  union  with  the  other  would  be  of 
ineBtimable  value  both  to  her  soul  and  body, 
the  good  lady  was  of  too  passive  and  imenter- 
prising  a  disposition,  to  take  any  very  active 
measures  in  the  business,  or  to  make  herself 
miserable  about  it.    She  was  well  disposed  to 
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go  on  thinlcing  her  two  neighbours  the  best 
and  most  agreeable  of  men,  and  to  leaye 
ulterior  events  to  take  their  own  course. 

Mr.  Samuel  Tubbs  was  a  good-humoured, 
thoughtless,  extravagant  young  man,  who  kept 
the  mind  of  his  maternal  parent  in  a  state  of 
unceasing  alarm  and  admiration.  He  had  just 
come  home  £rom  Oxford,  having  for  the  third 
time  undergone  the  operation  of  being  plucked 
for  his  little^.  This  calamity  affected  him 
much  more  slightly  than  it  did  his  mother,  to 
whom  his  academical  progress  was  a  matter  of 
primary  importance.  The  good  lady  had  as- 
oertained,  that  in  a  forma:  generation  one  of 
her  own  family  had  been  an  M.  A. ;  nay,  then 
were  grounds  for  believing  that  he  had  actually 
reached  tiie  elevated  rank  of  Doctor  of  Di- 
vinity, and  the  summit  of  her  ambition  was 
tiiat  her  son  should  be  a  man  of  learning. 

^  'Tis  learning,"  she  said,  ^^  that  stampa  the 
real  true  gentleman.  Money !  everybody  who 
was  clever  enough  could  get  money ;  but  to  be 
a  scholar — that's  the  thing!"  and  Samuel's 
repeated  failures  wounded  her  to  the  quids. 
Having  from  his  earliest  youth  had  the  ad- 
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yantage  of  being  a  spoilt  child,  he  was  about 
«  idle  and  ignorant  a  young  man  as  ever 
graced  the  High  Street  of  Oxford.  Yet  there 
im  some  pretension  to  humour  about  him ; 
and  the  sallies  of  his  wit,  comm(m-pIace  as  it 
was,  filled  his  doling  mother  with  admiration 
andddlight. 

If  in  mental  qualifications  there  was  nothing 
Terj  strildiig  in  the  mother  or  the  son,  the 
we  was  far  otherwise  as  to  their  personal  ap- 
pearanfie.  £ither  of  them,  seen  separately, 
vas  ahnort  a  curiosity;  but  the  two,  when 
Qimtemplated  together,  formed  an  absolute 
mbject  of  wonder,  from  their  miraculous  re^ 
semblance  in  figure,  yoiee,  face,  and  manner. 

Mrs.  Tubbs  was  a  short  woman,  globose 
tboQgh  every  portion  of  her  form.  The 
Immdary-line  of  hctr  face  was  a  true  circle ; 
her  eyes,  her  ears,  her  month,  were  all  circles; 
erea  her  nose^  instead  of  being  pointed,  ter^ 
miiisted  hemispherically ;  her  elbows  were 
Bphencal ;  so  was  her  body,  or,  rather,  it  was 
a  congfafiraerate  of  many  q[>heres ;  her  feet  w^:e 
^bidar,  and  the  formation  of  the  ankle 
plainly  indicated  the  commencement  of  a  sphe- 
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rical  superstmcture ;  her  hands  were  globes, 
and  her  rery  fingers  were  systems  of  spheroids, 
attached  by  their  largest  diameters.  The  son 
was  the  exact  fac-simile  of  the  mother,  except 
that,  in  some  divisions  of  his  form,  the  ovals 
had  not  yet  plumped  out  into  entire  circles ; 
but  day  by  day  they  more  nearly  approached 
to  the  maternal  structure. 

It  was  this  surprising  rotundity  of  form 
which  had  acquired  for  them  the  appellation 
of  Mrs.  and  Master  Circles— or,  more  fami- 
liarly, "  Mammy  and  Sammy  Circles," — ^by 
which  they  were  quite  as  well  known  as  by 
their  more  legitimate  and  almost  as  appro- 
priate name  of  Tubbs. 

^^  Bless  me,  Mr.  Horseley!  well,  to  think 
of  its  being  you !" 

^^  Ah,  old  cock-of-wax!  how  goes  it  with 
you?  —  thin  as  ever?"  were  the  respective 
salutations  of  the  mother  and  son. 

Horseley  v^  deferentially  acknowledged 
the  good  lady's  greeting ;  and  bowed  low  also 
as  he  returned  the  young  squire's  shake  of  the 
hand,  exclaiming,   ^^Dear  me,  Mr.  Samuel, 
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I  didn't  know  you  were  at  home.     When  did 
you  come  from  Oxford,  sir  ?" 

The  young  man's  bold  look  fell;  but  he 
quickly  recovered  himself,  and  answered, 
with  a  careless  air,  ^^  Oh,  confound  Oxford ! 
I  hate  it."  And  winking  at  Horseley  to 
demand  his  support,  he  added,  ^^I  cut  it 
last  Monday,  and  for  a  good  seven  weeks,  I 
hope." 

"  He's  been  plucked  I"  cried  Mrs.  Tubbs, 
sudden  grief  obscuring  her  usually  cheerful 
countenance.  "  Will  you  believe  it,  doctor  ? — 
he  has  been  plucked  again !  It  will  break  my 
heart;  I  know  it  will !" 

As  this  was  the  third  time  that  the  fact  had 
heen  communicated  to  him,  Horseley  was  a 
Htde  at  a  loss  what  reply  to  make :  but  after  a 
moment's  pause,  he  exclaimed  in  an  encourage 
ing  tone,  ^'  Time  enough,  my  good  madam — 
time  enough  yet.  Mr.  Samuel  is  very  youngs 
and—" 

^^But  three  times,  Mr.  Horseley — ^three 
times !  and  it's  only  his  little  things  after  all — 
his  little-goes  they  call  'em ;    and  such  a 
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you  might  like  to  meet  some  of  jour  neigh- 
bours who  will  be  with  us :  the  Maxwells  will 
be  there,  they  come  the  same  road,  and,  I  hope, 
the  colonel,  and  your  friend  the  rector,  and," 
he  added,  in  a  low  and  impressive  tone,  ^^  the 
Earl  of  Farrencourt's  aunt  will  join  our  little 
party,  the  Right  Honourable  Lady  Cecilia 
Farrencourt.  I  thought,  perhaps,  you  might 
like  to  meet  her  ladyship." 

Mrs.  Tubbs  drew  in  her  breath  slowly,  and 
looked  at  her  son. 

"  I  think,"  continued  Horseley,  ^^  that  her 
ladyship's  ward.  Miss  Grantley,  is  really  the 
most  beautiful  creature  I  ever  saw  in  my  whole 
life.  You'll  fall  in  love  with  her,  Mr.  Samuel, 
I'm  certain,  if  you  see  her." 

^^ril  bet  a  cool  dozen,"  said  Sam,  ^'she 
isn't  half  as  handsome  as  Kitty  Parsons,  at 
Oxford.     My  own  dear,  dear  Eitty !" 

^^  There  he  goes  again !"  cried  the  alarmed 
mother,  lifting  up  her  hands  and  eyes,  ^^  there 
he  goes  again !  There's  not  a  day  passes  but 
I  expect  he  will  bring  home  some  of  those 
two-penny-half-penny  things,  and  tell  me  he 
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has  married  them !     I  don't  tnow  who  would 
wish  to  be  a  mother  of  a  grown-up  son !" 

"I  wont  dispute  with  you  in  matters  of 
taste,  Mr.  Samuel ;  but  Miss  Grantley  is  cer- 
tainly the  most  beautiful  young  lady  I  ever 
saw.  I  haven't  the  honour  of  knowing  Miss 
Kitty  Parsons." 

"  Not  know  Kitty  Parsons  ! — capital ! — 
Why  she's  the  handsomest  girl  there's  been  in 
Oxford  for  three  hundred  and  fifty  years.  The 
collie  books  prove  that.  All  the  big  wigs 
are  dymg  for  her ;  and  the  provost  of  Oriel's 
gomg  to  marry  her,  if  I  don't  prevent  him : 
but  I  rather  think  I  shall." 

"  There,  Mr.  Horseley,"  cried  Mrs.  Tubbs, 
"  that's  the  way  he  talks  if  I  only  speak  a  single 
word  about  his  pluckings,  or  his  bills,  or  his 
bowels,  or  anything  that  a  mother  should  speak 
about:  off  he  goes;  and  threatens  me  with 
marriages,  and  all  manner  of  shocking  mis- 
fortunes. If  I  had  the  worst  enemy  in  the 
world,  I  wouldn't  wish  'em  anything  worse 
than  to  have  a  single  boy,  and  him  at  Oxford ! 
But  it  can't  last,  I  feel  it  can't ;  'twill  kill 
me!" 

TOL.  L  S 
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Sam  moved  his  chair  towards  his  mother ; 
and  chucking  her  coaxingly  imder  the  chin, 
said,  ^^  Mammy  knows  I'm  a  dear,  good,  little 
boy.     I  do  it  all  to  amuse  her." 

^^  Oh,  you  wicked,  heartless  monster !"  cried 
Mrs.  Tubbs,  evidently  overflowing  with  af- 
fection. ^^  Well,  shall  we  go,  my  blessing  ? 
Mrs.  Horseley  is  very  kind  indeed !" 

"  Go ! — oh,  yes,  to  be  sure." 

*^  But  the  dark  roads,  my  dearest?" 

^^  Oh !  a  fig  for  the  dark  roads.  I'll  have 
my  duelling  pistols ;  and  I'd  like  to  know 
who'll  come  within  five-and-twenty  paces.  I'd 
soon  wing  a  brace  of  'em." 

Mrs.  Tubbs  shuddered;  and  in  a  tone  of 
horror  muttered  to  Horseley,  ^'  Duelling  pis- 
tols !— oh  dear,  oh  dear !  That's  another  thing 
they  learn  at  them  dreadfiil  colleges !" 

The  claret  jug  being  nearly  emptied,  the 
visit  extended  to  its  pre-arranged  length,  and 
the  exact  time  of  Lady  Cecilia's  expected 
arrival  carefully  imprinted  on  Mrs.  Tubbs' 
mind,  Horseley  rose  to  depart ;  but  the  good 
lady  detained  him  by  the  sleeve.  "  Indeed, 
doctor,  you  mustn't  go  until  you  have  done 
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something  for  my  Sam.  I'm  quite  certain  he 
isn't  well;  and  it  is  ahameful  how  the  boy 
neglects  himself!  I  know  what  his  constitu- 
limi  is  by  my  poor,  dear,  lost  husband's ;  and 
he  ought  to  take  medicine  every  day  of  his 
life.    He  knows  he  ought." 

Horseley  looked  at  the  young  man  question- 
ingly. 

^'  Humbug,  Elephant — ^humbi^ !" 

'^  He  knows  he  ought,"  reiterated  his  mo- 
ther ;  '^  he  knows  he  ought.  But  let  me  say 
or  do  what  I  will,  I  can't  get  him  to  take  any- 
thmg — not  even  a  cupful  of  camomile  tea 
with  a  little — ^very  little,  rhubarb  in  it,  of 
a  morning ;  though  I  take  it  up  to  him  myself, 
before  he  is  out  of  bed." 

Horseley  shook  his  head, — ^^  Oh,  Mr.  Samuel ! 
Mr.  Samuel  P 

"  You  must  send  him  something,  Mr. 
Horsdey;  and  you  must  make  him  take  it." 

"  Must  he  r  cried  Sam—"  I  should  like  to 
see  how  hell  manage  it.  Send  away,  and 
welcome,  old  Concerto  ;  but  if  you  can  make 
me  take  it,  why  you  are  a  devilish  clever 
fellow,  that's  all.     Physic !  why,  the  dean  told 

s  2 
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me,  the  other  day,  that  he  thought  I  had  the 
rudest  health  he  ever  met  with.'' 

"  Yes,  there  it  is,  Mr.  Horsdey,"  said  Mrs. 
Tubbs,  shaking  her  head ;  '^  look  at  his  com- 
plexion— ^it  can't  be  wholesome,  all  that  red. 
It  may  be  beautiful  to  look  at,  but  it  can't  be 
right.  And  doesn't  he  get  stout,  and  not  one- 
and-twenty  yet  ?  Why,  his  poor  dear  father  at 
his  age  was  as  slim  and  genteel  a  figure  as 
you  ever  looked  at  in  your  bom  days.  It 
can't  be  right,  Mr.  Horsdey !" 

"Eight !"  cried  Sam,  contemptuously— "why 
I'll  spar,  and  row,  and  ride,  against  any  man 
in  College  for  a  hundred  guineas,  play  or  pay. 
Why,  I  rowed  from  Iffley  against  time,  and 
did  it  in  twenty  minutes." 

"There!"  said  Mrs.  Tubbs,  "killing  him- 
self that  way.  Oh  dear,  oh  dearl  Well,, 
good-bye,  Mr.  Horseley,  good-bye :  don't  let 
him  make  you  forget  what  I've  been  saying." 

"  I  say.  Elephant,"  cried  the  young  man, 
rising  from  the  table,  and  putting  his  arm 
within  the  apothecary's,  "come  along  here, 
and  look  at  my  pointer  bitch.  The  poor 
devil  isn't  right — and  if  you  do  send  me  anj 
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Df  your  cursed  stuff,  let  it  be  something  that 
will  do  her  good." 

"Good-bye,  Mr.  Horseley,"  cried  the  en- 
raptured mother,  as  they  quitted  the  room  to- 
gether; '^  don't  let  the  naughty  boy  make  you 
forget  his  physic." 

The  consultation  on  Miss  Bess  was  soon  dis- 
patched, various  questions  asked  and  an- 
swered as  to  the  existing  state  of  the  gay 
world  at  Exmouth,  and,  exactly  at  the  pre- 
determined time,  our  circumambulatory  prac- 
titioner reached  the  last  of  his  selected  resting 
places. 

The  Rookery  was  a  place  which  had  of  late 
years  risen  into  great  social  importance  in  the 
neighbourhood.  It  was  a  small  hamlet,  situated 
on  the  side  of  one  of  those  sudden  depressions 
of  ground,  half  valley,  half  defile,  which  are  so 
frequent  in  Devonshire,  and  so  replete  with 
beauty.  At  its  bottom  flowed  a  rapid  stream, 
dear  as  glass ;  which,  obstructed  in  its  course 
here  and  there  by  barriers  of  lime-stone  rock, 
formed  a  succession  of  little  tranquil  pools, 
each  ending  in  a  cascade  of  a  few  feet ;  below 
which,  for  some  fifty  yards,  the  lively  stream 
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mshed  noisily  among  masses  of  stone,  until  it 
was  again  pent  up  into  a  miniature  lake ;  thus 
-working  its  varied  course  until  it  reached  the 
more  level  ground,  where  it  flowed  quietly  on 
to  the  sea,  which  was  visible  at  the  distance  of 
about  four  miles. 

On  both  sides  of  this  brawling  rivulet,  the 
ground  rose  in  steep,  but  not  precipitous  as« 
cent.  On  the  summit  of  its  western  side  was 
an  extendve  grove  d  dm  trees,  noted  far  and 
wide  for  their  great  size  and  beauty,  and 
which,  for  a  long  series  of  years,  had  formed 
the  metropolis  of  an  entire  nation  of.  rooks. 
On  the  other  side  of  the  ravine,  and  facing 
the  south,  were  placed  twelve  or  fifteen  very 
pretty  cottages,  eadi  with  its  little  garden 
stretching  down  to  the  brook,  over  which  were 
thrown  nearly  as  many  rustic  bridges;  some 
formed  of  a  single  rough  plank  with  a  hand- 
rail, others  of  two  or  three  large  flat  stones, 
supported  by  masses  of  rock ;  and  some,  more 
primitive  still,  consisted  merely  of  a  few 
slippery  stones.  Each  of  these  bridges  led 
into  a  diminutive  field,  which  extended  to 
the  paling  enclosing  the.  grove  of  elms,  and 
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in  which  was  contained  the  live  stock  of  the 
familj  to  whom  the  bridge  appertained.  In 
one  of  them  was  to  be  seen  a  cow,  in  another 
a  few  sheep,  a  pony  or  two,  or  an  old  staid 
gig-horse. 

Originally,  the  hamlet  had  consisted  of  only 
a  few  cottages,  inhabited  by  labouring  men ; 
bat  the  e3:treme  beauty,  and  sheltered  seclu- 
sion of  the  scene,  had  attracted  a  higher  class 
of  residents.  By  degress,  the  rustic  tenants 
had  giyen  place  to  persons  of  small  means,  but 
gented  condition.  Kitchens  had  been  con- 
verted into  parlours,  pig-styes  into  kitchens; 
the  roo&  had  been  pushed  upwards,  to  afford 
spaee  for  bed-rooms ;  the  low  garden  walls 
changed  into  ornamental  fences  ;  verandahs 
l^an  to  shew  themselves,  and  the  cabbage 
and  potato-grounds  gave  place  to  neat  lawns, 
gravelled  walks,  and  flower-beds. 

The  attraction  of  the  place  increased;  and 
other  cottages,  on  a  somewhat  larger  scale, 
were  built,  and  readily  obtained  tenants,  most 
of  whom  were  half-pay  officers;  and  the  hamlet 
at  length  became  a  little  colony  of  military 
men.    AU  branches  of  the  service,  and  all 
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ranks,  were  congregated  together  —  navy, 
army,  marines,  militia ;  colonels,  majors,  cap- 
tains, and  lieutenants. 

The  place  possessed  many  advantages :  the 
society  was  agreeable,  the  country  beautiful 
and  healthy,  all  the  necessaries  of  life  were 
cheap ;  and,  for  the  first  three  or  four  years, 
.  happier  g™.p  of  kind  «.d  friendly  Lgh- 
hours  could  nowhere  have  been  found.  But, 
by  degrees,  the  demon  of  emulation,  who 
works  so  much  woe  in  proud  squares  and 
splendid  streets,  but  whose  powers  of  evil  are 
still  greater  among  verandahed  cottages,  fixed 
her  remorseless  fangs  upon  the  spot ;  and  very 
nearly  all  the  pleasure  of  social  intercourse 
had  given  place  to  one  universal  struggle  for 
pre-eminence. 

Every  dinner-party  gave  rise  to  new  jea- 
lousy, new  competition,  and  new  feuds ;  every 
supper,  especially  if  there  were  cold  fowls, 
diminished  the  small  remnant  of  neighbourly 
feelings  which  still  lingered  in  the  place ;  nay, 
a  mere  tea-party  could  not  pass  oflf  without  a 
display  of  envy,  malice,  and  all  uncharitable- 
ness. 
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The  one  oiily  individual  who  was  free  from 
this  besetting  sin,  and  who  laboured,  but  with 
very  poor  success,  to  keep  down  its  baneful 
e&cts^  was  Colonel  Burford,  the  person  of 
most  consequence  in  the  Bookery,  and  its  ac- 
knowledged chief  authority  and  ruler.  He 
ms  a  soldier  of  fortune,  of  great  merit  and  great 
note  in  his  profession,  the  son  of  a  small 
fiffmer  in  this  very  neighbourhood.  Some 
youthfiil  indiscretion  had  abruptly  forced  him 
from  the  plough-tail  into  a  recruiting  party  at 
Exeter.  The  change  was  beneficial.  The 
w3d  rustic  became  a  steady,  excellent  soldier, 
brave  as  a  lion ;  and  rose  rapidly  through  the 
inferior  ranks ;  until  at  length,  by  dint  of 
good  conduct  and  hard  fighting — ^being  the 
first  man  in  two  or  three  forlorn  hopes,  jump- 
ing over  a  few  trenches,  and  little  matters  of 
that  sort — ^he  obtained  what  is  perhaps  the 
most  sudden,  and,  relatively,  the  greatest 
elevation  of  condition  that  any  profession  can 
affi>rd.  The  serjeant-major  became  an  ensign, 
and  stepped  froili  the  guard-room  to  the  mess- 
table. 

It  is  a  glorious  thing,  that  in  one  of  the 
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noblest  and  most  honourable  professions,  so 
high  a  reward  should  be  obtained  by  merit; 
but  we  fear  that  it  very  seldom  brings  happi- 
ness with  it.  The  newly-created  gentieman 
has  much  to  Struggle  with  :  he  is  poor, 
having,  probably,  little  else  but  his  pay  ;  his 
manners  are  unsuited  to  his  new  companicHis ; 
and,  although  the  higher-minded  of  than  may 
be  eager  to  testify  their  friendship  and  re- 
spect, the  greater  number  will  treat  him  with 
coldness  and  hauteur.  If  he  be  of  a  sensitiye 
mind,  if  little  rebuff  and  little  rudenesses 
afl^t  him, — and  how  few  there  are  whom  they 
do  not, — ^he  will  be  miserable  in  the  midst  of 
his  good  .fortune.  Unless  his  moral  courage 
be  equal  to  his  physical — ^unless  he  be  a  good 
philosopher  as  well  as  a  good  soldier — he  has 
little  chance  of  happiness. 

Colonel  Burford  was  one  of  Hub  few  exo^ 
tions  to  the  general  rule.  He  had  be^  ^^VJ 
and  contented  in  his  former  station,  and  he 
was  happy  and  unchanged  in  his  new  one. 
Without  a  grain  oi  pride,  without  the  slightest 
wish  to  disguise  his  humble  origin,  he  Jknew 
.well  his  own  merit,  in  what  it  consisted,  and 
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when  and  how  to  assert  it;  and  when,  after  a 
long  series  of  years,  he  reached  his  present 
high  rank,  he  was  still  the  same  open-hearted, 
hard-headed,  sensible  man,  without  pride,  and 
without  pretension,  which  he  had  always  been  ; 
kind  and  generous  to  all  aroimd  him,  although 
ali?e  to  his  own  interest,  and  careful  to  pro* 
mote  it. 

He  was  an  extremely  tall  nngainly-looking 
man:  nor  had  all  the  years  of  military 
discipline  eradicated  the  round  shoulders  and 
hunbering  gait  of  the  young  ploughman.  Hia 
features  ivere  harsh  and  weatherbeaten ;  but 
tiiere  was  a  good-humoured  smik  upon  them, 
mixed  with  a  shrewd,  caustic  expression,  which 
vent  far  to  redeem  their  coarseness.  His 
temper  was  inqpertuibable :  nor  had  he,  in  the 
iriude  period  of  his  thirty-ei^t  years  service, 
evff  been  engaged  in  a  personal  quarreL 

It  is  true,  that  in  this  determination  to  keq^ 
the  peace,  he  enjoyed  some  important  fiudlities. 
His  courage  and  daring  had  been  very  eaiiy 
and  very  repeatedly  evinced:  and  the  slight 
liberties  wliidi  he  had  occasionally  tak^n  with 
the  legs,  arms,  heads,  and  bodies  of  a  few 
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French  grenadiers  were  matters  of  general 
notoriety:  nor  was  there,  in  his  huge  bony 
form,  his  long  muscular  arm  and  massive 
hand,  nor  yet  in  his  steady  resolute  grey  eye, 
anything  particularly  inviting  to  those  who 
delight  in  squabbles. 

On  one  occasion,  and  on  one  only,  had  he 
been  roused  so  far  as  to  inflict  condign  punish- 
ment on  any  offender;  and  even  then  his 
manner  of  conducting  the  affair  strongly 
shewed  his  command  of  temper.  At  a  large 
niinner-party,  where  many  of  the  persons 
present  knew  nothing  of  Major  Burford,  a 
x^rtain  litigious  Captain  Terence  O'Dogerty, 
thought  fit  to  be  violently  offended  T)y  some 
words  which  accidentally  dropt  from  him,  and 
retorted  in  a  rude  and  quarrelsome  tone. 
Burford  bearing  this  unmoved  and  without 
attempting  to  answer  it,  the  plethoric  Irish- 
man, in  evil  hour,  and  elevated  perhaps  by  the 
very  great  interest  he  had  taken  in  the  health 
of  nearly  all  the  company  before  the  cloth  was 
removed,  repeated  once  and  again,  and  with 
addition,  the  offensive  words ;  convinced  from 


LADT   CECILIA  FABBEKCOURT.  269 

the  silence  of  the  person  addressed  that  he 
might  do  so  with  impunity. 

Those  who  knew  Burford  were  little  sur- 
prised at  his  forbearance ;  those  who  did  not 
raised  their  eyebrows,  and  looked  down  upon 
the  table,  in  the  style  usual  in  such  cases ; 
whilst  the  militia  captain,  who  by  this  time 
had  lashed  himself  into  a  satisfactory  degree 
of  rage,  was  pleased  to  utter  words  of  direct 
insult.  Burford  looked  roimd  the  table ;  and 
lifting  up  one  of  his  immense  hands,  and 
rubbing  his  hair  behind  his  ear,  a  rustic 
habit  to  which  he  still  constantly  resorted 
when  anything  annoyed  or  puzzled  him,  said 
as  he  quietly  got  up,  "  Well,  I  suppose  I  must 
then." 

Two  or  three  strides  brought  him  dose  to 
his  opponent ;  who  also  rose  up,  and  although 
somewhat  startled  at  the  unexpected  dimen- 
uons  of  his  antagonist,  confronted  him  with  a 
bold  look.  The  captain  was  a  thick-set  strong 
man,  with  a  large  broad  red  face,  a  super- 
abundant crop  of  red  hair,  and  whiskers  still 
redder  and  of  an  extent  and  ferocity  rarely 
exceeded. 
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Borford  for  a  moment  stood  over  him  and 
scanned  his  figure,  as  if  to  ascertain  his  exact 
weight  and  balance;  then  seizing  him  round 
the  waist  with  one  of  his  sinewy  arms — 
which  felt  to  the  poor  man  more  like  some 
instroment  of  torture  than  a  human  limb — and 
erushing  him  against  his  body,  he  walked 
deliberately  to  the  other  end  of  the  room;  and 
with  the  hand  that  was  disengaged  flung  open 
the  window. 

The  action  had  been  so  sudden,  and  the 
decision  in  Burford's  manner  so  marked  and 
imposing,  that  although  nearly  all  the  persons 
present  rose  from  their  seats,  no  one  attempted 
to  oppose  him.  The  dinner  room  was  on  the 
second  floor,  as  is  frequently  the  case  in 
country  inns;  and  the  red  whiskered  hero's 
destruction  seemed  certain.  To  the  surprise 
of  every  one,  Burford  leant  forward,  looked  out 
of  the  window,  and  then  drew  back  again  and 
closed  it ;  the  captain  all  the  while  making 
vain  attempts  to  free  himself,  but  the 
giant  had  him  perfectly  at  his  command. 
The  victim's  back  was  towards  his  own  broad 
chest;    and    the    poor    man   sprawled    and 
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straggled  as  Imrmlessly  aad  as  ineffectually  as  a 
cnb  does  when  thrown  upon  its  back. 

^*  It  is  too  higb/'  were  the  only  words  which 
Bi2if([^  uttered,  as  taming  from  the  window 
be  walked  across  the  room,  and  leisurely  de- 
scended the  stairs,  the  captain  being  now 
passiye  from  terror  and  suffocation.  Entering 
the  nearest  room — ^to  the  unspeakable  dismay 
of  two  elderly  ladies,  who  were  quietly  seated 
at  tea,  and  whose  pardon  he  most  humbly 
b^ged — ^he  proceeded  to  the  window,  threw  it 
open,  looked  out ;  and  then,  apparently  without 
an  effort,  sent  the  sprawling  and  breathless 
captain  clean  into  the  top  of  a  large  arbutus 
which  grew  beneath,  and  through  whose  crack- 
ing branches  the  living  projectile  found  its  way 
to  the  ground. 

Bnrford,  with  one  of  his  ungainly  bows,  re- 
peated his  apologies  to  the  horror-stricken 
ladies ;  and  re-ascending  to  the  dinner-room 
quietly  resumed  his  seat,  merely  saying  with 
a  dry  good-humoured  smile  to  the  gentleman 
next  him,  "  The  Irish  are  capital  fellows;  but 
they  don't  understand  our  west  country  grips." 

A  little  vapouring  on  the  part  of  Captain 
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O'Dogertj  took  place  the  next  morning ;  but  his 
friends  got  round  him,  and  partly  by  good  ad- 
yice,  partly  by  narrating  a  few  anecdotes  con- 
nected with  the  major,  persuaded  him  to  take 
his  visit  to  the  arbutus  tree  in  good  part : 
and  though  his  whiskers  were  very  large  and 
very  red,  the  gentleman  next  day  treated  the 
whole  affair  as  an  after-dinner  frolic;  swore 
that  the  major  was  a  devilish  good-hmnoured, 
fine  fellow;  and  that  ^^by  Jasus"  he  jerked 
him  into  the  shrub  as  nately  and  tenderly  as 
if  he  had  been  his  own  child. 

It  was  to  Colonel  Burford's  house  that 
Horseley  first  directed  his  course.  The  road 
lay  at  the  back  of  the  cottages,  and  nothing 
could  be  more  beautiful  than  the  glimpses  of 
the  scene  which  he  caught  through  the  open 
spaces  between  them,  as  he  drove  along.  It 
was  the  close  of  a  fine  evening  in  May :  the 
sun  had  just  sunk  in  fiery  splendour,  and  the 
whole  of  the  western  sky  was  one  vast  curtain 
of  gorgeously  coloured  clouds ;  which,  seen  as 
they  were  between  the  tall  black  trunks  of  the 
elms,  became,  by  the  contrast  of  colour,  still 
more  grand  and  impressive. 
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The  tranquil  sea,  which  was  spread  across 
the  opening  of  the  dell,  glowed  with  the 
reflected  light ;  ships  and  boats  were  dotted 
over  it,  and  their  sails,  catching  the  level  rays 
of  the  sun,  appeared  as  white  as  snow.  Innu- 
merable rooks,  hovering  in  restless  and  never- 
ending  flight  over  the  stately  elms,  filled  the 
w  with  their  heavy  cawing  note,  which,  harsh 
^d  nntoneable  as  it  is  when  near  at  hand, 
becomes  so  pleasing  to  the  ear,  when  har- 
monized by  distance. 

Nearly  all  the  beau-monde  of  the  place  were 
strolling  about  in  pairs  or  groups ;  some  were 
on  the  lawns  before  the  houses,  some  on  the 
banks  of  the  rivulet,  some  loitering  on  the 
little  bridges,  whilst  others  had  extended  their 
walk  to  the  opposite  fields.  There  was  one 
point  of  resemblance  in  them  all :  every  one — 
the  ladies,  the  gentlemen,  the  children — ap- 
peared more  splendidly  and  more  carefully 
dressed  than  accorded  with  so  rustic  a  scene. 
Bnt,  alas!  the  demon  Emulation  had  super- 
intended every  female  toOet ;  nor  had  a  single 
gown,  or  bonnet,  or  shawl,  been  put  on  with- 
out reference  to  those  with  which  it  would 

VOL.  I.  T 
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have  to  compete.  Less  apparent,  but  equally 
carefiil,  had  been  the  attention  of  the  gentle- 
men to  the formalitiesof  eyening dress ;  losing, 
poor  fellows,  one  of  the  choicest  privileges  of  a 
country  life — ^the  delight  of  wearing  an  old 
coat  and  a  familiar  shoe,  the  delight  of  being 
able  to  lounge  freely  and  unalanned  on  bank, 
stone,  or  tree. 

Barring  this  ostentatious  display  of  the 
treasures  of  the  wardrobe,  everything  seemed 
to  indicate  rural  peace  and  social  happiness. 
The  huge  Esculapius  smiled ;  for  he  well  knew 
— ^few  persons  better — ^how  far  otherwise  it 
was;  he  knew  that  one-haif  of  the  people, 
whom  he  beheld  thus  brought  together  into 
one  narrow  spot,  were  at  deadly  enmity  with 
the  other  half;  he  knew  that  there  were  feuds 
of  one,  two,  three,  six,  twelve  months  standing; 
he  knew  that  Mrs.  Capt.  Thompson  had  not 
spoken  to  Mrs.  Major  Clerk,  since  the  last 
dinner  party  at  the  colonel's,  when  the  major's 
lady  had  actually  pvUed  her  backy  that  she 
might  go  first  out  of  the  dining-room;  he 
knew  that  Lieut.  Humbolt,  half-pay  marines, 
had  decidedly  said  he  would  never  enter  Capt. 
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SoQiiison's  house,  until  he  had  got  an  apology 
about  the  cucumber  firame ;  he  knew — ^who  did 
not? — ^that  Mrs.  Chisholm,  of  the  12th  Light 
Dragoons,  one  of  the  sweetest-tempered,  most 
ladylike  women  in  England,  had  been  as  good 
as  turned  out  of  Mrs.  Capt.  Thackry's  house, 
merely  because  she  had  hinted  that  the  music- 
master  was  detained  too  long. 

These  were  all  open  and  avowed  causes  of 

hostility;  but  there  were  many  other  secret 

and  unsuspected  ones.     Why  had  Mrs.  Wilson 

and  Mrs.  Stephens,  ceased  to  be  the  tenderest 

of  all  possible  friends? — ^why  did  the  former 

lady  no  longer  pass  all  her  mornings  with  her 

dear  Maiy  Stephens,  and  her  two  sweet  little 

girls?    Why  had  Miss  Juliana  MacTaggart 

determined  never  again  to  speak  to  her  late 

inseparable  friend,  Miss  Eliza  Dizon,  though 

she  were  to  live  for  a  thousand  years?    Why 

did  Capt.  Jeffi'ies  and  Mr.  Dixon,  never  go  out 

rabbit-shooting    together,   as    they  used    to 

do? 

These  were  mysteries  to  all  but  those  whor 
knew  that  Mrs.  Stephens,  the  very  day  after 
Mrs.  Wilson's  grand  supper-party,  had  made 

T  2 
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injurious  reflections  on  the  component  parts  of 
the  white  soup — ^that  soup  which  was  to  have 
elevated  its  fair  donor,  once,  and  for  ever,  far 
above  all  rivalry ; — ^that-  Miss  Dixon  had  told 
Mrs.  MacTaggart's  own  mantua-maker,  that 
Capt.  Sheridan  had  said  that  Miss  Juliana 
MacTaggart  was  growing  decidedly  crooked ; — 
that  Capt.  Jeffries  had  traced  the  notoriety  of 
his  wearing  false  hair,  back  to  the  very  day, 
when,  in  an  unguarded  moment  of  confiding 
friendship,  and  amidst  the  still  solitude  of  the 
rabbit-warren,  he  had  revealed  the  fatal  secret 
to  the  treacherous  Dixon. 

Yet,  despite  all  this  compound  of  avowed 
and  concealed  hostility,  which  chilled  the  tone 
of  intercourse  in  the  little  community,  and 
deprived  its  inmates  of  the  best  pleasures  of 
social  life,  the  dwellers  in  the  Kookery  were 
not  a  whit  more  evil-minded  or  ill-tempered 
than  the  rest  of  their  fellow  mortals.  The 
fault  was  in  their  too  close  approximation  to 
each  other,  their  too  constant  and  too  unin- 
terrupted intercourse. 

We  have  all  of  us,  even  the  gentlest  and 
the  best,  a  thousand  little  jagged  points  and 
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Toughnesses  about  us,  which  hitch  and  grate 
against  our  neighbours  when  we  are  too  closely 
pressed  together.  It  is  an  ungracious  maxim, 
but  a  yery  true  one,  that  we  may  live  too  near 
our  best  friends.  How  many  families  are  there 
at  this  present  moment  at  bitter  enmity  with 
each  other,  only  because  their  houses  adjoin, 
who  would  have  been  dear  Mends  had  there 
been  a  ten  acre  field  between  them.  And  after 
all,  it  must  be  confessed,  that  human  friendship 
13  often  but  a  ticklish  thing.  Closeness  breaks 
it;  distance  dissolves  it.  Keep  your  friend  at 
arm's  length,  and  perhaps  you  may  retain 
bim. 

From  Colonel  Burford's  deliberate  old  house- 
l^eeper,  Horseley  learned  that  her  master  had 
just  stepped  out  to  Captain  Thompson's.  This 
was  opportune ;  as  Captain  and  Mrs.  Thomp- 
son were  among  the  persons  to  be  invited — ^the 
gentleman  being  the  best  violin-player  in  the 
neighbourhood,  and  the  lady  the  authenticated 
second  cousin  of  a  certain  Mrs.  Howard,  who 
was  believed  to  be  related  somehow  or  other  to 
the  Norfolk  family;  and  who,  consequently, 
nnist,  of  all  necessity,  be  invited  to  meet  Lady 
Cecilia. 
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To  the  Captain's  house,  therefore,  Horseley 
proceeded,  receiving,  as  he  drove  along,  many 
friendly  nods,  bows,  and  waves  of  the  hand 
from  the  gay  coteries ;  to  whom,  in  their  seclu- 
sion, the  arrival  of  any  gig  was  an  event  of 
interest,  but  particularly  that  of  the  Musical 
Elephant,  who  was  an  especial  favourite  at  the 
Bookery,  where  his  violoncello  appeared  almost 
to  frequently  as  his  medicine  basket;  and 
within  ten  minutes  of  the  pre-arranged  time — 
had  it  not  been  for  the  unexpected  illness  of 
Miss  Bess  at  the  Grange  he  would  have  been 
still  more  exact — ^he  found  himself  comfortably 
seated  under  the  captain's  verandah,  enjoying 
the  double  luxury  of  one  of  Colonel  Burford's 
genuine  Havannahs,  and  the  full  flow  of  con- 
versation, political  and  musical,  foreign  and 
domestic. 

His  invitation  for  the  concert  was  most  gra- 
ciously accepted ;  and  then,  after  extending 
his  visit  as  long  as  he  could,  but  still  regretting 
its  shortness,  he  tore  himself  away,  to  perform 
the  only  difficult  part  of  his  day's  work — ^tibe 
selection  of  the  other  persons  to  be  invited. 
Horseley  knew  to  a  nicety  the  relative  quali- 
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fications  of  every  one  of  them  as  mnsiciansy 
angers,  and  partpjr  ornaments ;  and  he  knew, 
also,  the  exact  state  of  the  local  fends  as  they 
8iXK)d  when  he  was  last  at  the  Bookery ;  bnt 
that  was  a  fortnight  ago— for  the  place  was  the 
bealthiest  in  the  connty ; — and  the  success  of  his 
parly  rendered  it  absolutely  necessary  for  him 
to  ascertain  what  new  wars  had  broken  out 
ainoethen. 

The  point  was  one  of  difficulty,  and  de- 
manded considerable  tact  and  prudence.  For 
instance;  his  inviting  Mrs.  Jackson,  who  was 
decidedly  the  best  pianist  in  the  county,  might 
prevent  his  inviting  Miss  Juliana  MacTaggart, 
the  only  person  Who  could  sing  a  second  with 
Fanny  Jones,  his  prima  donna,  whilst  Sophy 
Onnerod's  cold  lasted :  and  yet  if  the  quarrel, 
which  had  been  long  expected  to  come  o^f  be- 
tween those  ladies,  had  actually  commenced, 
it  would  be  impossible,  with  any  safety,  to 
hring  them  together  at  the  same  instrument. 

Agun,  a  premature  invitation  to  Mr« 
Thackry,  whose  violin  was  valuable,  might,  if 
any  unexpected  misunderstanding  had  taken 
place  between  him  and  Captain  Steph( 
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and  they  lived  next  door  to  each  other — de- 
prive the  party  of  the  Captain's  inestimable 
counter-tenor.  Could  the  apothecary  have 
perambulated  the  hamlet  twice — once  to  ascer* 
tain  the  exact  state  of  its  social  affections,  and 
then,  again,  to  give  his  invitations — ^the  task 
would  have  been  comparatively  easy ;  but 
this  was  both  topographically  and  politically 
impossible.  Undaunted,  however,  by  these 
difficulties,  he  completed  his  arrangements  for 
the  important  evening,  with  scarcely  a  mis- 
take. At  least,  he  was  convinced  that  if  he 
could  but  keep  apart  one  particular  brace  of 
ladies,  whose  enthusiastic  friendship  had  only 
the  day  before — as  he  found  out  too  late — 
changed  into  avowed  hostility,  all  would  go  off 
peaceably  and  well. 

Pleased  with  his  success,  he  again  mounted 
his  gig  in  high  spirits ;  and  leaving  all  the 
difficulties  of  the  dark  and  villanously  bad 
road  to  his  old  horse, — and  well  he  might,  for 
the  animal  was  perfectly  familiar  with  every 
inch  of  it, — ^he  amused  himself  through  the  en- 
tire distance  by  arranging  the  two  acts  of  his 
concert,  humming  or  whistling  favourite  pas* 
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sages  in  each  piece,  and  only  occasionally 
giTing  a  passing  thought  to  the  probable 
lesolt  of  his  negotiation  with  AUnutt ;  which, 
although  the  original  cause  of  all  his  present 
labour,  had  become  only  of  secondary  import- 
ance to  the  musical  arrangements,  so  abso- 
latdy  was  he  devoted  to  his  favourite  pursuit. 

When  he  reached  his  home,  he  found  Dr. 
Haplecroft  already  there,  occupied  in  a  cau- 
tions, quiet  manner,  in  making  himself  agree- 
aUe  to  the  mistress  of  the  house ;  into  whose 
good  graces  he  was  now  more  than  ever 
anxious  to  creep,  as  the  best  way  of  revenging 
liunself  for  the  insults  of  the  preceding  night, 
which  still  rankled  in  his  breast.  But  his 
labour  was  sadly  thrown  away:  the  good 
dame,  placid,  inexcitable,  and  simple-minded, 
was  fidelity  itself:  and  if,  when  Maplecrofir 
gazed  at  her  with  a  look  intended  to  convey 
respectful  adoration,  she  returned  the  gaze,  it 
was  only  to  contrast  in  her  own  mind  the 
parchment-coloured  attenuated  features  of  the 
physician  with  the  rosy  cheeks  and  portly 
bearing  of  her  own  liege  lord. 

But  the  amatory  Doctor  had  other  diffi- 
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culties  to  contend  with ;  for  all  the  time  that  he 
was  selecting  topics  of  conversation  which  he 
thought  might  be  attractave  to  a  female  ear, 
Mrs.  Horselej  was  deeply  wrapt  in  thought, 
how  best  her  dinner-table  and  two  Pembroke 
tables  could  be  linked  together  into  one  spa- 
cious board,  and  whether  her  best  table-cloth 
would  come  down  far  enough  over  the  two 
•ends,  and  how  were  the  glasses  ever  to  get 
washed  for  the  gentlemen's  jellies ! 

Very  soon  after  the  apothecary's  arrival, 
the  good  woman  and  her  two  dauymaid-look- 
ing  daughters,  who,  on  a  small  scale,  were  fac* 
Bimiles  of  their  mamma,  were  dismissed  to  bed 
by  his  authoritative  nod;  and  then  the  two 
gentlemen  proceeded  at  once  to  business.  Not 
a  word  was  said  about  the  late  sUgM  misun- 
derstanding :  Maplecroft  adopted  all  the  plans 
of  his  companion,  to  all  appearance  eagerly 
and  willingly ;  and  before  they  had  finished 
their  third  glass  of  exquisite  French  brandy- 
and-water — ^brandy  unpolluted  by  the  touch  of 
the  Custom-house — ^their  whole  system  of  ope- 
rations was  chalked  out  and  settled. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Not  a  day  had  passed  since  Allnutt*s  ar- 
rival  at  Exmonth,  withoat  his  commanicating 
to  Alfred  Trevellyan  a  detailed  acoount  of  his 
proceedings.  His  business  habits  were  still 
siTong  upon  him.  With  commercial  accnracy 
lie  first  inserted  in  his  journal  every  event, 
e?en  the  most  minute,  which  occurred  to  him; 
and  from  these  authentic  entries  he  subse* 
qoently  frumed  his  despatches.  Seated  at  his 
enormous  desk,  the  hours  spent  in  this  labour 
were  delightful  to  him,  and  tranquillized  his 
mmd,  agitated  by  the  thoughts  of  the  ap« 
proaching  introduction. 

His  new  friend,  the  apothecary,  called  upon 
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him  regularly  twice  a  day;  not  in  his  medical 
capacity,  but  to  report  the  progress  of  events ; 
although,  by  some  misconception,  a  bountiful 
supply  of  draughts,  pills,  &c.,  continued  to  be 
nightly  sent  in.  Dr.  Maplecroft,  also,  had 
been  introduced  in  due  form ;  and  although  no 
direct  allusion  was  made  to  the  grand  project 
in  hand,  Allnutt  was  fuUy  aware  that  he 
might  depend  on  his  good  offices  also. 

In  the  meantime,  his  own  exertions  had 
been  unremitting.  Morning,  noon,  and  even- 
ing, on  foot,  on  horseback,  and  in  his  carriage, 
hfi  displayed  himself,  dressed  with  the  ex- 
tremest  care,  in  the  front  of  Lady  Cecilia's 
cottage,  as  often  as  he  dared  venture  to  do  so. 
Daily  had  he  thrown  himself  across  her  path, 
as  she  went  to  the  reading-rooms,  to  her  mil- 
liner's, and  to  the  beach.  On  Sunday,  he  way- 
laid her  four  times  on  her  road  to  and  from 
chapel:  nay,  although  extremely  orthodox, 
he  ventured  to  enter  the  unhallowed  fane,  and 
twice  startled  the  eldest  Miss  Gubbins,  who 
officiated  as  verger,  by  the  largeness  of  the 
donations  by  which  he  obtained  a  seat  at  an 
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advantageous  distance  from  the  object  of  his 
affections.  It  was  money  ill  bestowed;  for 
Lady  Cecilia  neither  noticed  him,  nor  any  of 
the  admiring  glances  which  from  time  to  time 
he  directed  towards  her. 

The  situation  in  which,  beyond  all  com- 
parison, Allnutt  appeared  to  most  advan- 
tage, was  on  horseback.  He  had  for  some 
years  belonged  to  the  Bloomsbury  Light 
Cavalry;  and  if  he  had  acquired  no  other 
military  knowledge,  the  drill-seijeant  had,  at 
least,  taught  him  to  sit  his  horse  properly :  his 
heels  were  well  down ;  his  knees  well  in ;  and 
he  held  his  double  bridle,  not  as  cockney 
riders  are  wont  to  do,  clutched  altogether,  but 
scientifically  divided  between  his  fingers,  and 
imder  his  control;  he  had  no  need  to  stop 
his  horse  when  he  wanted  to  put  on  his 
glove,  or  blow  his  nose ;  the  slipping  off  of  a 
stirrup  put  him  into  no  confusion;  and  he 
dared  to  wear  spurs. 

In  addition  to  all  these  rare  advantages,  he 
was,  as  we  have  already  stated,  a  tall,  well- 
made  man ;  and,  dressed  in  his  tight  leather 
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pantaloons,  and  low  Hessian  boots — for  in 
those  days  a  man  who  had  a  good  leg  was 
allowed  to  shew  it — ^he  really  made  a  very 
respectable  appearance.  Hour  after  hour  did 
he  continue  to  e^ibit  himself,  never  extend, 
ing  his  lides  beyond  the  outskirts  of  the  town. 
Backwards  and  forwards  did  he  walk,  trot, 
and  canter,  rain  or  shine,  without  a  great  coat, 
and  unprotected  by  his  dearly  cherished  um- 
brella. 

But  all  in  vain :  for  although  many  fair 
ladies  looked  at  him,  and  Lady  Cecilia  among 
the  rest,  it  was  not,  in  her  case  at  least,  with 
admiring  eyes:  nay,  when  Emma  Grantley 
called  her  aunt's  attention  to  him,  by  the  obser- 
vation, *^  How  very  tired  that  gentleman's  horse 
must  be  of  walking  up  and  down  this  road !" 
her  answer  was,  ^^  Poor,  creature,  so  it  must !" 
and  she  added,  "  I  think  it  is  that  person  in 
business,  from  London,  that  good  Mr.  Horse- 
ley  was  speaking  about.  Poor  man !  he  looks 
as  if  something  was  the  matter  with  him." 

Lady  Cecilia  was  a  great  consumer  of 
novels.  It  went  against  her  conscience  to 
read  them ;  but  she  felt  that  it  was  necessary 
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for  her  health ;  and  though  she  never  heard 
those  ** books  of  the  flesh"  denounced  in 
Ebenezer  Chapel,  as  only  one  step  less  diabo- 
lical than  "  the  Devil's  own  Prayer  Book," 
without  much  trembling,  and  many  a  pang  of 
inward  condenmation,  they  had,  from  long 
babit,  become  as  necessary  to  her  as  the  air 
die  breathed.  Her  visits  to  the  libr^  were, 
therefore,  very  frequent ;  and  her  conferences 
with  the  man  who  kept  it,  very  long  and  con- 
fidential ;  her  studies  being  entirely  regulated 
by  his  taste;  which  was,  of  course,  entirely 
r^nlated  by  the  state  of  his  shelves  for  the 
time  being. 

Here  Allnutt,  who  had  made  himself  perfect 
nuister  of  all  Lady  Cecilia's  hours  of  prome- 
nade, never  failed  to  be.  His  large  subscrip- 
tbn,  and  his  costly  purchases,  had  secured  to 
him  the  most  respectful  attention  of  every 
member  of  the  establishment ;  and  enabled  him 
to  approach  Lady  Cecilia,  and  to  display 
before  her  all  his  best  graces  of  person,  as  well 
as  sundry  little  bits  of  literary  remark,  not  di- 
rectly addressed  to  her — this  he  dared  not  do, 
although  the  temptation  almost  overcame  his 
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timidity — ^but  to  the  functionaries  behind  the 
counter:  and  occasionally  he  ventured,  when 
Lady  Cecilia  herself  delivered  any  fragments 
of  criticism — such,  for  instance,  as  that  the 
third  volume  of  the  "  Black  Penitent"  was 
more  than  her  nerves  could  bear,  and  that 
people  ought  not  to  be  allowed  to  write  such 
distressing  things;  that  she  liked  ^^  The 
Errors  of  the  Heart"  better  than  all  Miss 
Edwards'  other  novels,  except  "  The  Gentle 
€aptive,"  and  "Juliana" — occasionally  he 
ventured,  in  cases  such  as  these,  to  utter  a 
suppressed  and  scarcely  audible  expression  of 
approbation  and  similarity  of  opinion;  draw- 
ing back,  as  he  did  so,  as  if  feeling  that  the 
accordance  of  his  sentiments  had  carried  him 
too  far. 

Emma  Grantley  was  as  far  from  vanity  as  any 
beautiful  girl  could  possibly  be — and,  by-the- 
by,  the  most  beautiful  are  the  least  vain — ^but 
having  been  accustomed,  whenever  she  was  in 
public,  to  see  a  train  of  sUent  worshippers 
hovering  around  her,  at  a  respectful  distance, 
the  perpetual  appearance  of  Allnutt  led  her 
more  than  half  to  suspect  that  she  had  made  a 
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new  conquest ;  and  she  smiled  at  what  she  consi- 
dered  the  mdirect,  and  somewhat  novel  manner, 
in  which  the  ex-merchant  was  making  his 
approaches.  Lady  Cecilia,  also,  had  taken  up 
the  same  idea;  and  wheneyer  her  adorer  ap- 
proached nearer  than  usual,  never  failed  to 
direct  her  especial  attention  to  her  niece;  and 
to  place  her  arm  within  her  own  for  her  more 
secure  protection. 

But  of  all  his  plans  for  exciting  a  tender 
interest  in  Lady  Cecilia's  bosom,  none  startled 
her  so  much  as  his  mode  of  conducting  him- 
self when  he  passed  them  in  their  walks.  On 
these  occasions,  not  content  with  quietly 
giving  them  the  path,  he  was  accustomed  to 
dip  aside  with  such  a  marked  and  violent 
ahicrity,  and  needlessly  to  employ  so  many  of 
his  little,  short,  shuffling  steps,  that  the  poor 
lady  could  neither  tell  what  it  meant,  nor 
what  might  happen  next:  so  that,  by  degrees, 
although  the  ex-firuiterer  wais  as  peaceable  and 
inoffensivB  looking  a  man  as  ever  existed,  he 
hecame  almost  an  object  of  terror;  and  '^  Dear 
me,  Emma,  there's  that  person  again !"  escaped 
inore  than  once  from  her  lips,  at  the  very 

VOL.  I.  u 
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moment  that  Allnutt  was  endeayouring  to 
win  her  heart  by  excess  of  politeness. 

There  was  another  mode  of  attack  from 
which/  at  first,  he  had  hoped  great  things. 
By  dint  of  minute  and  cautious  inquiries, 
Allnutt  had  made  himself  acquainted  with 
many  particulars  of  Lady  Cecilia's  domestic 
economy,  and  of  her  personal  habits  in  matters 
of  marketing  and  shopping. 

Providence  has  wisely  ordained  that  the 
happiness  of  the  human  race  shall  consist  in 
employment.  The  decree  is  as  uniyersal  as  it 
is  beneficent;  and  those  elevated  classes,  whose 
wealth  and  station  preclude  them  from  useful 
labour,  are  compelled  to  seek  for  other  modes 
of  filling  up  their  time.  Many  innocent  and 
laudable  occupations  have,  from  time  to  time, 
been  hit  upon  by  the  aristocracy ;  but  among, 
them  all  none  was  so  agreeable  to  Lady  Cecilia 
as  bargaining. 

The  chief  employment  and  the  chief  en* 
joyment  also  of  her  life  was  the  making  ad- 
vantageous purchases.  She  was  a  great 
cheapener ;  it  was  her  delight  and  glory ;  and 
as  her  health  became  more  and  more  precarious 
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under  the  care  of  her  medical  attendants,  the 
passion  grew  upon  her,  and  became  almost  a 
mania.  She  was  totally  free  from  avarice ; 
nay,  she  was  generous  and  liberal;  and  a 
widely  extended  circle  of  pensioners  attested 
her  charity ;  as  did  also  a  somewhat  indiscri- 
minate  dbpersion  of  shillings  and  half-crowns 
dnring  her  daily  walks:  but  to  buy  things 
cheap,  to  driye  a  successful  bargain,  to  get 
something  "  taken  off,"  was  the  prime  luxury 
and  comfort  of  her  life. 

This  amiable  weakness  was  of  course  soon 
perfectly  well  known  to  all  the  shopkeepers  in 
Emouth;  and  they  had  no  difficulty  whatever 
in  indemnifying  themselves  for  it.  They  knew 
that  "my  lady"  would  never  rest  until  she 
had  made  them  abate  a  quarter  of  their  price; 
and  therefore  they  invariably  asked  her  one- 
half  more  than  they  did  other  people ;  and  the 
transaction  was  concluded  to  the  mutual  satis- 
fiictiou  of  both  parties.  To  carry  on  this 
system  of  commerce  required  a  considerable 
display  of  resistance  on  the  part  of  the  vendor, 
*nd  reiterated  visits  on  that  of  the  purchaser, — 
who  was  accustomed  to  depart  once,  twice, 
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thrice,  from  the  shop  before  the  bargain  was 
finally  struck.  This  was  so  regular  an  event, 
that  it  was  always  expected  by  the  trades- 
people, who  had  even  cured  themsdves  of  the 
habit  of  going  to  their  doors  to  look  after  her. 
After  a  short  walk,  back  she  was  sure  to  come ; 
and  the  higgling  would  recommence,  with  mild 
reproaches,  and  gentle  threatenings  of  desert- 
ing to  the  shop  over  the  way,  on  her  part;  and 
energetic  asseverations  on  theirs,  as  to  the 
exact  amount  of  their  loss  on  the  price  asked. 
Allnutt  soon  became  aware  of  this  protracted 
mode  of  dealing;  and  hailed  it  with  joy,  as 
opening  out  to  him  an  important  field  of  ope- 
ration. Cautiously  and  unseen  would  he  follow 
Lady  Cecilia,  in  her  hours  of  business,  from 
shop  to  shop;  and  when  he  had  ascertained 
that  she  had  set  her  affections  on  any  parti- 
cular article,  and  that  the  process  of  litigation 
as  to  price  had  conunenced,  he  would  watdi 
his  opportunity,  and  dexterously  step  in,  buy 
it,  and  send  it  to  his  house.  After  an  interval, 
he  would  call  again ;  and  on  learning  from  the 
merchant  that  Lady  Cecilia  was  broken-hearted 
at  the  loss — "  so  vexed" — "took  on  so" — ^the 
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prize  was  instantly  sent  back,  and  something 
dse  of  a  larger  price  purcliased  in  its  stead. 

In  this  way  had  he,  on  one  day,  to  nse  the 
mercantile  phrase,  '^  swept  the  market"  of  trout 
—they  were  the  only  fish  that  agreed  with  Lady 
Cecilia;  on  another,  he  had  bought  up  all  the 
new-laid  eggs — Lady  Cecilia  could  never  yen- 
tore  to  taste  an  egg  if  it  were  more  than  three 
hours  old,  it  lay  so  heavy  on  the  stomach; 
and— what  he  considered  the  most  important 
achievement  of  all — ^he  had  carried  off  a  bean- 
tifbl  fossil  shell,  which  she  had  been  nibbling 
at  for  two  days.  In  all  these  cases,  the  things 
were  sent  back  to  the  vendors,  with  protesta- 
tions of  his  being  unspeakably  distressed  at 
baviDg  interfered  with  her  ladyship's  wishes ; 
tuid  the  poor  man  fondly  hoped  that  these 
sacrifices  would  be  reported  to  the  object  of 
ik  a&ctions.  But  the  good  people  of  £x- 
laoath  knew  better.  They  took  all  the  merit 
to  themselves;  e3q)atiated  on  the  toil  they  had 
ondergone  to  get  back  the  articles,  but*  never 
attered  me  word  as  to  the  London  gentleman's 
^interested  politeness. 
Although  somewhat  dull-witted,  Allnutt 
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perceived  that  he  was  not  gaining  ground 
by  these  irregular  modes  of  courtship;  and 
anxiously,  therefore,  did  he  look  forward  to 
the  approaching  concert,  which  was  to  legi- 
timatize his  attentions.  In  the  interval,  the 
time  hung  heavy  on  his  hands ;  for,  exclusive 
of  his  two  new  medical  friends,  there  was  only 
one  person  in  the  place  with  whom  he  was  ac- 
quainted. This  was  a  certain  Mr.  Paulinus 
Pringle,  who  had  been  a  distinguished  member 
of  the  fashionable  ciicles  at  Clapham,  and  a 
frequent  guest  at  Allnutt's  table.  In  his 
society  he  now  spent  every  hour  which  was 
not  devoted  to  tracking  Lady  Cecilia;  and  it 
was  his  only  solace  and  relief. 

Mr.  Paulinus  Pringle  was  a  very  meritorious^ 
and,  in  his  way,  a  somewhat  remarkable  par- 
sonage. He  had  been  for  several  years  a 
derk  in  one  of  the  offices  at  Somerset  House ; 
during  which  tiine  he  had  been  terribly  spoilt 
by  his  widowed  mother,  who  had  kept  him 
tied  to  her  apron-string,  with  ju^  a  sufficient 
range  of  tape  to  enable  him  to  go  backwards 
and  forwards  to  his  office-desk.  He  had  at- 
tained the  mature  age  of   nine-and-twenty. 
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wben  her  death — ^not  any  struggle  for  inde- 
pendence on  his  part — ^untied  the  knot ;  and 
he  at  once  found  himself  a  free  agent,  and  the 
possessor  of  five  hundred  a  year,  three  per 
cent,  consols.  Ambition  was  aroused  within 
bim.  He  resigned  his  clerkship ;  and  resolved 
to  embark  on  the  perilous  sea  of  idleness  and 
fashion. 

Paulinus  Pringle  was  a  singularly  diminu- 
tive man;  small  in  actual  stature,  but  still 
smaller  in  appearance.  When  accurately 
sieasared,^  he  was  found  to  be  in  reality  five 
feet  one  inch  in  height;  but  the  effect  which 
his  %ure  produced  upon  the  eye,  was  that  of 
a  man  six  inches  shorter.  This  was  owing 
partly  to  his  slim,  pinched-up  little  figure, 
and  his  low,  sloping  shoulders,  but  chiefly  to 
the  unusual  proportion  which  his  scraggy  neck 
and  singularly  elongated  face  bore  to  his  total 
hdgfat.  His  countenance  was  plain,  almost 
verging  on  ugliness,  being  very  much  marked 
with  the  small-pox,  and  very  pallid ;  his  chin 
so  long,  as  to  be  a  physiological  curiosity ;  his 
mouth  much  underhung;  and  his  eyes  strongly 
tinged  with  green. 
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He  never  admitted  to  himself  that  he  was 
plain;  but  in  moments  of  solitude  and  con- 
templation,  he  sometimes  regretted  that  his 
features  were  not  more  regular  and  Grecian. 
But  if  in  this  respect  some  rays  of  truth 
broke  in  upon  him;  his  confidence  in  the 
matchless  symmetry  of  his  figure  was  never 
shaken  for  an  instant.  In  that  figure  was 
centred  all  his  pride,  all  the  happiness  of  his 
existence;  and  if  ever  a  man  could  be  said  to 
worship  his  own  legs,  he  was  the  man.  Every 
joint,  every  tiny,  half-developed  muscle  was 
the  object  of  his  separate  and  distinct  vene- 
ration :  but  it  was  in  the  extreme  smallness  of 
his  knee  that  his  chief  glory  was  centred;  and 
countless  were  the  hours  devoted  by  him  and 
his  numerous  tailors,  in  bringing  this  charm 
into  the  fullest  day. 

Every  device  of  the  sartorial  art  was  re- 
sorted to ;— elastic  textures,  secret  lacings,  in- 
visible buttons,  leather  taxed  to  its  utmost 
power  of  stretching.  He  had  pantaloons  for 
all  weathers,  all  temperatures,  ^'all  seasons, 
and  their  changes'' — ^pantaloons  for  the  blaze 
of  day — ^pantaloons  whose  bright  colours  would 
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catch  the  last  gleam  of  twilight.  He  was  the 
man  of  whom  it  is  authentically  recorded,  that 
on  one  occasion  he  went  to  Brighton  for  three 
days,  and  took  seven  pair  of  pantaloons  with 
liiin,  exclusive  of  a  ball  suit ;  and  that  the 
colours  of  some  of  these  seven  garments  were 
so  peculiar,  that  the  very  first  time  he  sallied 
forth,  he  excited  so  strong  a  sensation  in  the 
crowded  Steyne,  that  he  was  obliged  to  retreat 
precipitately,  and  change  his  bright  pinks  for 
a  more  tranquil  vestment  of  sky-blue. 

Mr.  Paulinus  Pringle  it  was,  who,  when  a 
savage  friend  told  him  that  some  young  ladies 
said  his  legs  were  too  small,  and  inhumanly 
laughed  as  he  told  him  so,  turned  furiously 
upon  him,  and  exclaimed,  ^^  Sir,  this  may  be  a 
joke  to  you,  but  it  is  death  to  me !" 

Independent,  however,  of  his  crural  foibles, 
and  a  few  other  minor  weaknesses,  he  was  a 
kind-hearted,  worthy  little  fellow;  somewhat 
too  much  given  to  writing  fugitive  verses  for 
the  newspapers,  and  to  dabbling  in  criticism ; 
but  to  make  up  for  this,  he  regularly  paid  all 
his  tradesmen's  bills,  and  never  was  known  to 
utter  a  harsh  word  against  any  human  being. 
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except  in  the  case  of  a  neglectful  or  disobe- 
dient  tailor. 

He  had  begun  his  career  of  fashionable  in- 
dependence at  Brighton;  but  there  he  soon 
felt  he  was  outshone.  His  nicely  balanced 
system  of  blended  colours  had  no  chance  against 
the  blue  men,  the  yellow  men,  the  pea-green 
men,  and  the  iron-gray  men^  who  honour  that 
out-of-doors  London  with  their  presence :  nor 
could  he  hope  to  keep  his  ground,  with  his 
five  hundred  a  year  and  no  debts,  against 
those  who,  proceeding  on  the  orthodox  prin- 
ciple of  paying  nobody,  could  afford  to  spend 
ten  times  that  sum.  He  therefore  ¥risely^  emi- 
grated to  Exmouth;  where  he  had.  now  for 
more  than  a  year  reigned  supreme,  the  ad- 
miration and  delight  of  all  the  elderly  single 
ladies,  and  the  endless  source  of  amusement 
to  the  rest,  of  the  population. 

Our  worthy  dapper  little  beau  was  wont  to 
display  himself  and  his  adornments  on  a  some- 
what aged  piebald  pony ;  which,  from  its  splen- 
did variety  of  colour,  and. the  singularity  of 
its  paces,  was  believed  in  its  earlier  days  to 
have  formed  part  of  the  stud  at  Astley's. 
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Nature  and  art  had  put  trotting  out  of  the 
question;  neither  Mr.  Pringle's  nerves  nor  his 
pantaloons  would  stand  it:  but  it  was  de* 
lightfol  to  witness  his  little  ambling  canter^ 
and  still  more  delightfiil  when  he  drew  up  his 
comical  steed,  and  constrained  him  to  a  walk. 
The  alarm  and  exertion  with  which  the  change 
was  effected,  were  pleasing  to  the  view ;  but 
still  more  so  the  process  by  which  he  gradually 
settled  himself  into  a  correct  attitude  of  ease  and 
gmce.  The  anxious  look,  first  on  one  side,  then 
on  the  other,  to  ascertain  that  his  legs  were 
as  they  ought  to  be ;  the  shuffling  of  his  feet,. 
first  one,  then  the  other,  in  his  stirrups ;  and 
the  sudden  start  of  alarm,  if,  in  attempting  to* 
place  them  too  near  the  toe,  they  escaped  him 
altogether ;  and  then,  at  length,  when  every- 
^g  was  finally  adjusted,  the  smile  of  eques- 
trian triumph  with  which  he  gazed  on  all 
around  him,  with,  ever  and  anon,  an  affec- 
tionate glance  towards  his  darling  limbs. 

Such  was  the  nmn  who  was  now  Allnutt's 
constant  companion,  and  whom  he  had  more 
than  once  resolved  to  make  the  confidant  of 
his  ambition  and  his  love ;  but  there  was 
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something  so  inconceivably  ridicnlous  about 
the  little  fellow,  that  he  could  never  bring 
himself  to  do  so ;  and  heavily,  as  we  have  said, 
did  the  hours  lag  on. 
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some  of  the  children's  coaches  into  the  garrets, 
enabled  him  to  form  a  large  and  not  unsightly 
concert-room,  and — what  he  considered  much 
more  important — one  well  suited  to  music. 
The  grand  piano — it  was  not  yet  paid  for — 
was  a  very  good  one ;  his  own  violoncello  was 
a  master-piece,  with  the  true  Verona  mark 
upon  it;  the  music-desks  and  music-stools 
were  all  scientific  and  regular;  the  benches 
were  judiciously  arranged ;  the  room  was  well 
ventilated  and  well  lighted ;  and  when — all  the 
order  of  performance  settled — ^the  musical  ele- 
phant rolled  his  bulky  person  firom  (Hie  end  of 
the  apartment  to  the  other,  adjusting  and  re- 
adjusting everything,  pleased  and  satisfied 
with  everything,  all  his  cares  and  dijBSculties 
and  debts  were  forgotten,  and  he  was  indeed  a 
happy  man. 

His  exertions  extended  no  further  than  the 
door  of  the  music-room ;  f(»:  everything  bey  (md 
that  he  cared  little,  and  though,  cm  the  present 
occasion,  Mrs  Horseley  had  strained  every 
faculty  of  her  mind  to  make  the  supper-room 
worthy  of  her  illustrious  guest,  it  was,  aiUr 
all,  but  a  poor  affur. 
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An  iU-shaped  and  small-sized  dining-room 
was  more  than  two-thirds  fOled  up  with  the 
oompoonded  table,  of  which  we  hare  spoken, 
and  with  the  mnltipUcitjr  of  chairs  of  all  sizes, 
shapes,  and  colours,  by  which  it  was  sur- 
nnmded.  The  supper,  which  had  been  laid 
oat,  and  finally  arranged  at  an  early  period  of 
the  day,  admired  by  the  children  maid-ser- 
vant and  shop-boy,  and  then  locked  up  for 
good,  was  remarkable  for  the  arrangement 
rather  thim  for  the  quality  of  the  yiands. 
There  were  jellies,  custards,  cakes,  sweetmeats, 
oranges,  flowers,  and  so  forth ;  but,  as  in  a  pic- 
tare  the  eye  dwells  only  on  the  principal  figures, 
so  in  Mrs.  Horsel^'s  supper-table  all  other 
objects  were  lost  and  obscured  by  the  four 
towering  piles  of  sandwiches  ranged  down  the 
middle  of  the  board. 

To  shape  and  prepare  the  component  parts 
of  these  immense  pyramids  had  been  the  em- 
ployment of  the  three  eldest  Miss  Horseleys 
daring  many  an  hour,  their  mother  sitting 
passively  by,  revolving  in  her  anxious  mind 
theawM  visitation  which  was  approaching, 
and  which  had  indeed  been  her  thought  by  day, 
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her  dream  by  night,  ever  since  its  first  an- 
nouncement. As  she  watched  layer  after  layer 
added  to  the  lofty  fabrics,  till  they  seemed  to 
threaten  the  ceiling,  half  audibly,  half  men- 
tally,  she  questioned  herself  as  to  the  probable 
conduct  of  her  dreaded  guest.  ^^  Where  must 
she  sit? — ^what  will  she  do? — ^what  will  she 
eat? — ^what  will  she  drink? — ^what  must  I  say 
to  her? — ^what  must  I  call  her  ?"  Nor  did 
she  ever  mention  the  name  of  poor,  gentle 
Lady  Cecilia,  without  an  alarm  in  her  tone 
and  manner,  which  might  have  led  to  the 
idea  that  she  was  speaking  of  some  peculiarly 
savage  wild  beast. 

The  point  blank  announcement  on  the  cards, 
and  the  one  or  two  slight  hints  which  Horseley, 
with  greater  tact,  had  given  at  the  Rookery, 
and  which  had  spread  over  the  entire  colony, 
had  not  failed  to  produce  the  desired  effect; 
and  the  room  was  filled,  but  not  crowded,  with 
very  smartly  dressed  ladies,  and  a  very  respect- 
able assortment  of  gentlemen,  many  of  them  in 
uniform,  and  all  full-dressed;  among  whom, 
although  in  plain  clothes,  the  dapper  Faulinus 
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Pringle,  be-ringed,  be-chained,  and  be-jewelled, 
shone  like  a  brilliant  little  star  on  afrostynight. 
Mrs.  Tubbs  was  there,— one  vast  globe  of 
laces,  ribbons,  and  all  sorts  of  flounces;  and 
yoong  Circles  would  have  vindicated  the  repu- 
tation of  Alma  Mater  for  well-dressed  men,  had 
his  8km  in  displaying  his  smart  habiliments 
been  at  all  proportionate  to  the  talent  that  pro- 
duced them.  Colonel  Burford,  with  his  un- 
couth figure  and  his  good-humoured,  arch 
look;  Captain  Thompson  and  Mrs.  Captain 
Thompson,  of  the  Howard  line ;  Captain  and 
Mrs.  Captain  Jackson, — ^the  lady,  the  litigious 
pianist,  who  glanced  her  eye  fiercely  round  the 
room,  resolved  not  to  play  a  bar  if  any  one  of 
her  particular  enemies  had  been  invited ;  Mr. 
Hnmbolt,  half-pay  Marines,  broad-chested,  and 
red-faced;  Captain  Arthur,  half-pay  Boyal 
Navy,  still  broader-chested,  and  still  redder- 
&oed,  the  one  invaluable  for  his  bass  voice,  the 
other  for  his  clarionet ;  Mr.  Nesbitt,  and  Major 
Morris,  flute-players,  both  slim  and  genteel,  as 
flute-players  always  are ;  and  a  long  etcetera 
of  utilities  and  inutilities. 
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Nearly  all  the  company  were  assembled,  and 
the  musical  arrangements  had  been  ea^lmned 
and  agreed  to  witli  not  more  than  the  average 
proportion  of  protestations  of  inability,  and 
asseyerations  of  hoarseness, — ^the  latter  de- 
livered in  voices  of  peculiar  clearness, — when, 
at  length  the  door  was  thrown  as  wide  open 
as  the  hinges  would  allow  by  the  affiighted 
shop-boy ;  and  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt — un- 
announced, for  the  poor  lad's  tongue  clave  to 
the  roof  of  his  mouth — entered  the  room.  Mrs. 
Horseley  advanced  some  steps  to  wdcome  her ; 
and  then,  overcome  by  her  agitation,  stopped 
short.  It  was  the  most  awfol  moment  in  her 
life ;  and,  "  My  lady — ^my  lady — ^very — v«ry 
— ^very — ^indeed — ^my  lady,"  were  the  only 
words  she  could  utter. 

'^  Te  are  wee  boats  in  London,  but  micUe 
ships  in  the  country,"  said  the  regal  wise-acre 
to  his  Scotch  nobles;  and  never  was  the  apho- 
rism more  completely  illustrated.  Sated  by 
the  effect  she  produced,  Lady  Cecilia — ^timid, 
nervous  Lady  Cecilia — ^was  a  hundred-and- 
twenty  gun  line-of-battle  ship  at  the  very 
least.    Mrs.  Tubbs  shivered  through  her  whole 
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lotondity,  like  a  mass  of  under-isinglassed 
jeDjr;  jCNmg  Circles  broke  off  in  t&e  midst  of 
a veiy  tender  q^eech  to  Fanny  Jones;  every 
lady  iQ  the  room  stopped  short  in  what  she 
ms  saying;  the  military  men  drew  them- 
selres  instinctiYely  np ;  the  ciyilians  remained 
motionless, 

"And  the  tx>ldest  hdd  bis  breath  for  a  tune.** 

One»  and  one  only,  individual  withstood 
the  contagion :  it  was  Mrs.  Captain  Thompson, 
who  perceived  that  now  or  never. was  the 
moment  to  vindicate  her  illustrious  lineage ; 
and  that,  could  she  hut  maintain  a  perfect  in- 
difference in  the  presence  of  an  earl's  daughter, 
an  possibility  of  doubt  as  to  the  validity  of  her 
own  claims  must  be  at  an  end,  at  once  and 
for  ever.  The  object  was  of  great,  of  vital 
importance;  and  nobly  did  the  lady  exert  her- 
self to  obtain  it — ^nobly  and  successfoUy .  At 
the  moment  when  the  all-paralysing  figure  <tf 
Lady  Cecilia  presented  itself  to  view,  she 
toroed  away,  and  with  a  look  of  something 
more  exalted  than  calm  equality,  busied  her- 
self in  turning  over  the  leaves  of  one  of  the 
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music-books;  nor  did  she  deign  to  look 
around  until  the  illustrious  visitor  was  seated, 
and  some  d^ree  of  con^osure  bad  been 
restored  to  the  assembly. 

If,  with  this  one  heroic  exception,  such  were 
the  ^ects  of  the  aristocratic  advent  on  the 
general  mass,  what  must  have  been  its  over- 
whelming influence  on  Simon  Cummins  AH- 
nutt  individuaUy?  His  future  happiness,  his 
future  fame,  the  welfare  of  his  country,  jperhaps 
the  destinies  of  Europe,  all  depended  on  the 
events  of  the  next  three  hours.  As  his  eye 
timidly  dwelt  on  the  appalling  vision,  a  suc- 
cession of  faint,  little,  chuckling,  involuntary 
laughs  of  tenderness,  admiration,  and  respect, 
escaped  from  his  lips;  the  room  seemed  to 
turn  round  with  him,  a  cold  dew  burst  out 
upon  his  forehead,  and  had  he  not  grasped  the 
shoulder  of  his  friend  Paulinus,  so  roughly  as 
to  put  the  little  beau  in  terror  for  the  safety  of 
his  cravat,  he  would  probably  have  fallen  to  the 
ground. 

To  any  one  uninitiated  in  the  aristocratic 
mystery,  most  strange  would  it  have  appeared, 
that  a  quiet,  inoffensive-looking,  elderly  gentle- 
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woman  should  have  been  an  object  of  such 
appalling  consternation.  Very  simply,  though 
expensivelj  dr^sed,  with  no  jewels,  no  orna- 
ments; timid  and  unpresuming  by  nature, 
and  now  still  more  so  from  feeble  health,  and 
an  oppressive  feeling  that  she  was  out  of  her 
element ;  she  seemed  far  more  calculated  to  in- 
spire pity  than  terror,  as,  with  a  graceful 
acknowledgment  of  Mrs.  Horseley's  half-ex- 
piessed  salutation,  she  quietly  placed  herself 
in  the  seat  reserved  for  her,  and  appeared 
anxious  to  escape  all  farther  notice. 

£xcept  her  host,  Dr.  Maplecroft  was  the 
only  person  in  the  room  whom  she  knew.  He 
now  approached  her,  and  paid  his  respects  in 
a  gentlemanly  and  easy  manner;  whilst 
Horseley,  who  still  remained  by  her  side,  ex- 
pressed his  hope  that  they  should  have  the 
honour  of  Miss  Grantley's  company. 

^^  Yes,  indeed,  Mr.  Horseley ;  my  niece  will 
be  here  directly.  She  wished  to  walk,  but  I 
thought  it  best  to  send  back  the  chair  for  her." 

'^Your  ladyship  found  it  perfectly  well 
aired,  I  hope?'  said  Horseley,  in  a  low  voice. 
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^^  Oh,  detr,  jes !  I  am  sore  I  am  very 
much  obliged  to  you !'' 

'^  Not  at  all,  my  lady;  'tis  my  duty/' 

''  Besides,"  added  Lady  Cecilia,  "  I  took 
the  additional  precaution  of  making  one  of  my 
own  maid-servants  sit  in  it  for  twenty  minutes ; 
and  that  made  me  later  than  I  ought  to  have 
been." 

^^  Your  ladyship  was  quite  right; — an  ez« 
cellent  plan!"  said  Horsdey;  and  he  then  pro- 
ceeded to  enumerate  briefly  s(»ne  of  the  prin- 
cipal  persons  present.  ^  Thaf  s  Col.  Burfoid, 
my  lady — that  very  tall  man — an  extremely 
distinguished  office.  Mrs.  Tubbs,  the  Isidj 
iu  salmon-coloured  velvet, — ^the  stout  young 
man's  her  son;  they've  a  beautiful  old  seat  near 
hesce — ^the  Grange.  Mqor  and  Mrs.  Hopkins, 
the  lady  in  Uack  velvet  next  her — deligfatfiil 
people.  The  Maxwells  of  Bose  Lodge:  she's 
leaning  upcm  the  pianoforte;  it  is  a  sweet 
place, — ^you  see  it  firom  your  ladyship's 
windows.  That  v^  handsome  man,  my 
lady,  at  the  other  end  of  the  room — ^little  Mr. 
Prin^  is  speaking  to  him — ^that's  Mr.  AH* 
nutt,  a  gentleman  from  London — ^very  large 
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fortDiie.  I  believe  I  mentioned  him  to  your 
ladyshq).  He's  a  deUghtful  man;  and  so  ac* 
Gomplished!" 

To  each  of  these  announcanents  Lady 
Cecilia  politely  marked  her  attention  by  a 
digbt  bend  of  tiie  head,  and  by  uttering  a 
ang^  wordy  ^^  oh !"  or  '^  indeed !"  but  it  was 
erident  she  was  little  interested  by  the  facts 
sabmitted  to  her. 

^^  A  charming  wc»nan  !'*  continued  Horseley 
— "  Mrs.  Captain  Thompson.  She  is  the  lady 
who  is  looking  over  the  music-book.  She's 
second  cousin  to  the  Duke  of  Norfolk" — the 
doeeness  of  the  relationship  was  a  poetical 
lieenoe — ^^  a  charming  woman,  indeed,  my 
Wyr 

Lady  Cecilia's  apathy  was  at  once  dispelled* 
"  Second  cousin  to  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Mr. 
BiXBdey?'  sheexdaimed,  with  a  lodL  of  polite 
bntgrave  incredulity.  ^'  Bo  you  recdiect  her 
maiden  name?' 

^  Davidson,"  said  Horseley,  conscious  that 
he  had  gone  too  fior,  but  afiraid  to  retreat ; 
"  Davidson — a  younger  branch  oi  the  Howard 
fiMBfly,  my  lady." 
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Lady  Cecilia  drew  herself  up,  and  said,  with 
marked  emphasis,  "  /  believe  the  Norfolk 
family  have  no  relations  of  that  name — cer- 
tainljf  no  second  cousins.  I  should  be  afraid 
there  must  be  some  mistake,  Mr.  Horseley  I" 

Nature,  as  one  of  the  gayest  and  happiest, 
and  therefore  one  of  the  wisest,  of  the  old 
poets,  told  us  some  two  thousand  years  ago, 
bestows  upon  each  animal  the  weapons  of  de- 
fence best  calculated  for  its  protection :  bulls 
have  their  horns,  horses  their  hoofs,  a  swift 
foot  is  all-sufficient  to  the  hare,  and  lions  have 
sets  of  teeth  that  a  dentist  might  be  proud  of. 
The  astonishing  faculty  which  people  of  high 
rank  possess  of  remembering  all  the  ramifica- 
tions of  all  the  noble  houses  in  the  three  king- 
doms, to  the  fourth,  fifth,  sixth,  seventh,  and 
seventeenth  cousins,  is  the  strongest  possible 
instanoe  of  this  principle  of  adaptation;  and 
we  wonder  that  Paley  has  not  insisted  upon  it 
in  his  Natural  Theology. 

Kings  and  queens  possess  it  in  the  greatest 
perfection;  dukes  and  duchesses,  marquises 
iuid  marchionesses,  earls  and  countesses,  all 
have  it  in  a  decreasing  ratio ;  and  some  faint 
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indication  of  the  talent  extends  even  to  the 
iNuronetage.  It  is  the  most  important  gift 
that  all-wise,  all^bonnteons  natore  could  have 
bestowed  npon  those  high  in  rank ;  it  is  their 
only  security  against  a  thousand  mistakes  and 
solecisms;  it  is  their  shield  of  defence,  their 
armour  of  proof,  under  which  they  can  walk 
abroad  through  a  plebeian  world  without 
danger  of  contamination. 

Nor  does  it  ever  fail  them.  Elegance  of 
person,  elevation  of  mind,  genius,  talent,  wit, 
aQ  these,  if  taken  as  the  criterion  of  who  may 
and  who  may  not  he  approached  with  impunity, 
would  be  apt  to  lead  them  astray :  even  dress, 
though  more  to  be  depended  upon,  has  become 
in  modem  times  sadly  fallible.  But  a  perfect, 
a  profound,  a  ready  knowledge  of  gene- 
alogies, a  complete  mastery  over  all  the  in- 
tricacies of  ascents,  descents,  consanguinities, 
intermarriages,  roots,  trunks,  and  branches,  is 
a  gift,  a  faculty,  a  power,  expressly  bestowed 
by  heaven  upon  the  aristocracy,  to  meet-  their 
ereiy  want,  to  guard  their  honour,  and  secure 
thdr  safety. 

Kotiung  could  be  more  unlike  Lady  Cecilia'^ 
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usual  gentle  aad  sabdued  tone,  than  h«r  maiiBer 
on  this  occasion;  nor  coold  the  grayest  judge 
that  ever  sat  ool  the  bench  haye  deLivered  his 
charge  to  the  jury  on  a  case  of  sacril^  in  a 
taae  of  more  Bcieaam  and  melancholy  repro- 
bation than  that  in  which  she  repeated,  after 
a  considerable  pause,  '^  I  should  be  very  much 
qfraidj  Mr.  Horseley,  that  thare  must  be  spme 
mistake !" 

Horseley  felt  a  good  deal  thrown  aback ;  and, 
though  his  dull-witted  wife  seldom  assisted  him 
in  any  mental  difficulty,  he  now  rejoiced  to  see 
her  approach  at  the  head  of  the  tea  establish- 
ment. The  good  dame,  who  had  been  im- 
moveable in  her  determination  that  neither 
man,  woman,  nor  child,  should  eat  a  bit  or 
drink  a  drop  before  ^^  my  lady  V  arrival,  came 
forward,  panting  with  exertion,  and  pale  with 
anxiety  and  awe ;  followed  by  the  very  pro- 
fessional-looking barber,  flanked  on  one  side  by 
the  shop-boy,  with  an  immense  tray  of  cakes 
and  bread  and  butter,  and  on  the  other  by 
Betty,  bending  under  a  load  of  buttered  toast, 
the  preparation  of  which  had  dyed  her  cheeks 
a  darker  scarlet  than  her  ribbons. 
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'^Coffee,  my  lady?  or  tea,  my  lady? — 
there's  black,  and  green,  and  mixed,  my  lady !'' 
said  Mrs.  Horadey,  bending  her  overpowering 
form  oYet  Lady  Cecilia,  whilst  she  proffered 
an  these  luxuries  with  pertinacions  hospitality* 
"  I  hope  it  will  be  to  your  liking,  my  lady ! 
Bless  my  soul !  not  take  tea  or  coffee?  Shall 
I  make  you  a  cup  of  cocoa,  my  lady,  or  any- 
thing of  the  sort?  You  shall  have  it  in  no 
time,  my  lady.  It  is  impossible  but  what 
yoall  take  somethings  my  lady !" 

Poor  oppressed  Lady  Cecilia  took  a  cup  of 
tea,  in  self-defence;  but  the  relief  was  only 
momentary ;  for  now  the  attack  was  changed 
from  fluids  to  solids. 

'^  Fresh  buttered  toast,  my  lady  ? — ^brown 
hiead  and  butter,  my  lady  ? — ^plnm  cake,  my 
lady? — one  little  rout-cake,  my  lady  ?" 

Lady  Cecilia,  with  nenrous  rapidity,  seized 
the  nearest  of  the  proffered  viands,  for  she  felt 
that  in  another  moment  she  must  have  fainted ; 
^d  her  hostess,  with  a  glance  of  triumph 
round  the  room,  moved  on. 

Amidst  the  din  of  tea-cups  and  saucers, 
Horseley  again  approached  Lady  Cecilia ;  and, 
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in  his  most  insinuating  manner,  craved  her 
permission  to  introduce  his  friend,  Mr.  AIl- 
nutt,  to  her.  **  He  was  a  very  fine  judge  o( 
music,  and  irould  be  able  to  explain  the 
different  parts  of  the  performance  to  her;  he 
was  a  Tery  delightful — a  very  accomplished 
man." 

*'  Toe  are  very  kind,  Mr.  Horseley,"  said 
Lady  Cecilia,  "  very  kind  indeed! — but  yov 
must  excuse  me — indeed  you  must !  I  am  sc 
nervous,  and  so  out  of  spirits,  that  nothing 
distresses  me  so  much  as  speaking  to  strangra^! 
— it  is  too  much  for  me  !" 

Horseley  bit  his  lip,  but  bowed  assent;  and. 
soon  after,  approaching  Allnntt,  whispered  U. 
him — "  My  dear  fellow,  she  positively  sayi 
she  wont  be  introduced  to  a  single  soul !  Bui 
never  mind — well  manage  it  yet !  Ill  schemt 
it.  Ton  shall  have  bruised  your  arm  tbii 
morning — I'll  defy  her  to  resist  telling  yoi 
about  her  opodeldoc  mixture  1  Only  keei 
close  to  me  when  I  give  you  a  wink." 

Simon  promised  obedience,  and  muttered  t< 
himself,  with  a  sigh,  "  Five  hundred  pounds 
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and  not  able  to  introduce  me !  —  dear  me, 
dear  me !" 

The  performers  had  taken  their  places,  the 
last  correcting  touch  had  been  given  to  the 
instruments,  and  the  business  of  the  evening 
was  about  to  conmience,  when  the  door  was 
again  thrown  open,  and  Miss  Grantley  was 
annomiced.  A  vision  more  radiantly  beautiful, 
in  face  and  form,  has  seldom  met  the  eye;  and 
although  her  person,  as  seen  in  a  morning- 
dress,  was  familiar  to  many  of  the  party,  the 
feding  of  admiration  and  surprise  was  imi- 
versal. 

A  plain  woman,  the  more  highly  she  is 
dressed,  the  more  prominent  do  her  personal 
defects  become.  A  pretty  girl  must  look 
pretty  morning,  noon,  and  night ;  but  a  woman 
of  surpassing  loveliness  should  be  seen  in  full 
dress  to  be  duly  appreciated.  Venus  herself 
would  have  been  only  half  a  goddess,  in  a  close 
bonnet  and  a  high  gown. 

Emma  Grantley  was  very  simply  and  very 
modestly  dressed ;  but  the  perfect  symmetry, 
the  elegance  of  her  figure,  the  radiant  beauty 

VOL.  II.  c 


18  UDT  CECnU  JAXOKOUXL 

of  her  iace,  the  easy  dignity  of  her  maimer, 
were  irresistible. 

'  Mrs.  HcKselej,  whose  alarm  —  the  most 
dreaded  erent  of  the  eveung  having  been  got 
over  in  safety — had  now  girai.  place  to  a 
foeliiig  of  prond  snccess,  ste[q»ed  forwazd  to 
meet  her ;  and  shaking  her  1^  tlie  hand,  again 
and  again  asked  her  how  she  did. 

Enmia  Grantley,  like  her  aimt,  fdt  that  she 
was  moving  in  an  unknown  sphere;  bat  npon 
h^,  booyant  with  youth  and  high  ^irits,  it 
produced  a  very  difierent  efect.  She  came 
prepared  to  enjoy  all  the  comic  peculiarities 
of  the  scene ;  and  she  received  Mrs.  Horseley's 
vehement  salntation  wit^  a  good-himMmred 
smile,  which  added  a  new  charm  to  her  uii- 
matedface. 

How  many  conquests  she  made  in  passing 
across  the  room,  and  before  she  took  her  seat 
near  her  aunt,  it  is  needless  to  calcalate;  bat 
two  hearts  at  least  were  subdued — Mr.  Pringle, 
whose  station  of  principal  bean  of  £xmoutb 
made  it  his  duty  to  be  aiamoured  of  the  most 
beantifol  girl  in  the  place,  was  one;  and  Mr. 
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Ssmnel  Tabbs  was  the  other.  The  effect 
which  the  loTely  vision  produced  *npon  the 
last-mentioned  inflammable  yonng  gentleman 
was  actoally  appalling*  He  was  in  the  habit 
of  falling'  desperately  in  love  with  every  pretty 
girl  whom  he  saw;  and  his  system  of  ad(»^tion 
was  so  vehement,  as  to  appear  more  like  the 
flurtati0a  of  a  roaring  lion  than  ol  a  rational 
being.  He  now  mshed  np  to  Horseley,  who/ 
as  soon  as  he  had  paid  his  respects  to  Miss 
Grandey,  had  returned  to  his  violoncello,  and 
tearing  him  away  from  it,  said,  "  Horseley ! 
Horseley!  I  want  to  speak  to  you  this 
bstanf 

The  musical  elephant  unwillingly  stepped 
aside. 

^'  Horsdey,  my  dear  fellow !  you  must,  and 
shall  introduce  me  to  that  devilish  fine  girl, 
ttds  very  moment !" 

"  By  and  by,  Mr.  Samuel ;  by  and  by ;  you 
must  wait  a  bit." 

"  I  can't  and  I  wont,  Horseley !  Why 
ean't  you  introduce  me  now?' 

^^  Not  possible,  my  dear  sir." 

c2 
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"  Well,  in  ten  miiiDtes'  time,  tixea;  as  soon 
as  you  have  done  this  first  thing.  Fll  do 
anything;  I'll  sing  with  her;  I'll — I'll " 

"  Is  she,"  sud  Horseley,  langhii^,  "  as 
handsome  as  yoor  Oxford  beaaty?" 

"  What,  Fanny  Parsons?  Fanny  Parsons 
isn't  fit  to  black  her  shoes !" 

"  Well,  patience,  patience,  Mr.  Samuel," 
sfud  Horseley,  rolling  away  from  him,  **  well 
see  about  it  by  and  by." 

"  I  can't  be  patient,  and  I  wont !"  cried 
Circles;  who  was  on  the  point  of  following 
him  into  the  Teiy  centre  of  the  musical  group, 
when  he  espied  Mrs.  Horseley  near  him;  and 
taming  suddenly  towards  her,  he  exclaimed, 
"  Oh,  Mrs.  Horseley!  how  d'ye  do?" — no  oliier 

pr^ace  to  his  request  occurred  to  him "  Will 

you  introduce  me  to  Miss — Miss  Wliat's  her 
name? — that  tall  girl  in  white.  Do  now ! 
there's  a  dear,  dear,  beautiful  woman!  Do 
now!" 

"  Lord !  Mr.  Samuel,  how  you  do  talk ! — I 
mustn't.  Horseley  said  I  wasn't  to  introduce 
a  single  living  soul  to  them ;  and  'tisn't  a  dance 
you  know." 
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"I  don't  want  to  be  introduced  to  the  old 
one.  It's  the  young  one.  Now  do! — do! 
Ion  are  such  a  kind,  good,  dear,  beautiful 

aral!" 

^^  I  daren't,  Mr.  Samuel,  I  daren't.  It  would 
be  as  much  as  my  life's  worth.  Ask  Horseley, 
and  just  see  what  he  says." 

^^ Frump!''  growled  the  indignant  youth; 
^^ nasty  old  frump!'*  and  turning  round,  he 
peroeiTed  that  the  enterprising  Mr.  Pringle, 
^ying  on  his  own  unassisted  attractions,  had 
taken  up  a  post  dose  to  Miss  Grantley's  chair, 
and  haying  carefully  arranged  his  figure  into 
<Hie  of  its  most  telling  attitudes,  was  patiently 
waiting  until  some  musical  occurrence  should 
affi^  him  a  pretext  for  addressing  her.  Look- 
ing as  if  resolved  to  swallow  up  the  little  beau 
at  one  fell  mouthful,  young  Circles  rushed  to 
the  spot;  and  established  himself  as  near  to 
Miss  Grantley  and  as  far  from  her  aunt  as  he 
conld.    There  he  stood,  pufBng  and  panting 
and  biting  the  points  of  his  gloves,  revolving 
what  he  shoidd  say  to  the  one,  and  how  he 
conld  run  away  from  the  other  if  she  should 
happen  to  warn  him  off. 
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And  DOW  the  tmnolt  of  sweet  sounds  b^an. 
Horseley  was  at  onoe  in  his  own  proper  and 
peculi»  doaent  —  rapt,  inured,  CTcry 
faculty  of  his  soul  engrossed  bj  his  darling 
pursuit.  He  was  a  perfect  musicid  ^tton; 
and  alUiougfa  a  diaste  and  delicate  player,  and 
fastidiously  dissatisBed  with  all  he  did  him- 
edf,  munc,  in  whatever  sfat^  it  came  to  him, 
was  delightful.  Often  in  his  medical  rounds 
would  he  suspmd  his  st^  at  the  openii^  d 
B(siie  blind  alley,  to  listen  to  the  Jew's-harp 
twanged  by  a  gifted  yoong  aichin — (rften 
would  he  draw  up  his  gig  tn  some  8(ditary 
lane,  to  listen  to  the  clear  strong  note  of  the 
plough-boy's  whistle— and  still  oftener  has  the 
thrush,  whose  liquid,  guigling  note  beats  all 
the  nightingales  in  the  world,  detained  him 
m  his  homeward  road.  Like  tiie  worthy  old 
judge  who  Biud,  that  '*  bad  port  wine  was  good, 
but  good  port  wine  was  excellent ;"  so  music, 
had,  good,  or  indifferoit,  was  wdcome  to  the 
^wthecaiy. 

He  overture  was  long,  elaborate,  and  loud. 
Poor  Lady  Cecilia  ^nib^  a  good  deal,  and 
bad  frequent  recourse  to  her  amelliag-bottle. 
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Wlien  it  was  concluded,  the  usual  thundero  of 
applause  rewarded  the  efforts  of  the  peifonners; 
wIk)  all  looked  grave  and  consequential,  aad 
like  men  who  had  done  something  to  deserve 
iflunortal  fime* 

^'That's  capital P'  died  yoong  €Srde% 
loddng  with  all  his  might  and  main  at  Emma 
Grantley. 

^'  Exquisite  science— ^exquisite !"  murmured 
Priogle,  in  a  tone  of  phuntive  enthusLami^  and 
glancing  his  eye  deferentially  in  the  same 
direction:  but  neithff  of  the  criticisnis  was 
ie6p(Huied  to,  and  the  next  moment  "  a  duet. 
I7  Miss  Fanny  Jones  and  Miss  Juliana 
MMTaggart,''  was  announced,  and  the  two 
hdies  were  led  forth  to  the  pianrforte. 

^I  am  so  hoarser  said  Eanny  Jones,  and 
coQgfaed  once* 

"  So  am  I,"  said  Miss  Juliana,  and  cou^bed' 
twice. 

The  duet  was  a  very  pretty  <me:  it  was  weU 
song,  and  wcD  aocoiapanied  by  Mrs.  Jaclcson; 
and  K>Bie  esDquisite  traches  of  the  ^doloxicello 
were  thrown  in  by  Horseley. 

No  sooner  was  the  song  concluded,  amidst 
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thonders  of  applause,  thau  both  the  yoong 
ladies  walked  to  the  very  farthest  end  of  the 
room,  as  if  to  make  it  a  matter  of  perfect  cer- 
tainty that  they  voiild  not  sing  again  during 
the  whole  erening.  "Thank  yon,  dear!"  "A 
thousand  thanks,  love!"  "Tery  sweet  in- 
deed, Fanny !"  from  the  ladies,  and  "  Deligfat- 
fiil!"  "channing!"  "snperb!"  "  admirable  I" 
"  we  mast  have  that  agun.  Miss  Jnliana,"  from 
the  gentlemen,  rewarded  their  exertions  aa 
they  passed  along. 

There  was  a  pause  alter  the  song,  and  that 
sort  of  broken  conversation  commenced— 
crumbs  and  fragments  of  talk — to  which  people 
are  restricted  in  a  concert-room.  Colonel  Bur- 
ord  approached  Mrs.  Tuhbs,  who  bad  sat 
motionless  ever  since  Lady  Cecilia's  arrival, 
and  had  never  ceased  to  gaze  upon  her  witb 
intense  cariosity. 

"  A  very  good  song,  and  very  well  sung,"  said 
'  the  cobnel,  in  a  good-natured  tone. 

"  Yes,  indeed,  colonel,  very !  You've  heard, 
I  suppose,  that  he  has  been  plucked  again?' 

"  Ah,  yea — Mr.  Samuel?    Never  mind,  my 
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dear  madam — ^never  mind.  Plenty  of  time  yet." 
*'  What,  they  know  about  it  at  the  Kookery^ 

then?' 

"Oby  yes;  my  yonng  friend  brought  the 
iiews  himself,  I  believe." 

^'  There  now — ^that's  the  worst  sign  of  all ! 
Oh,  if  he  was  but  as  downcast  about  it  as  I 
am.  And  we,  too,  ^  have  had  doctors  of 
divinities  in  the  family  I  'Twill  be  the  death 
of  me,  colonel!" 

^'  Seal  Mecklin,"  said  Mrs.  Major  Norris  to 
Hrs.  Humbolt,  glancing  at  the  flounce  of 
Lady  Cecilia's  dress. 

^  No,  patent  J  ^  was  the  laconic  reply. 

^^Oh  dear  no  !  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  can 
tell  it  at  a  mile's  distance.  It  must  have 
heen  three  guineas  a  yard,  if  it  was  a  farthing. 
This,"  she  touched  her  own  sleeve,  ^^was 
twenty-two  and  six." 

^'  Impossible !"  said  Mrs.  Humbolt,  with  a 
start.    ^^  Bless  me,  how  dear !" 

"  We  shall  have  the  great  pleasure  of  hear* 
ing  you  sing  to-night,  Mrs.  Horseley  ?**  said 
Dr.  Maplecroft,  with  an  insinuating  smile. 
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**Lardl  tliat  yon  wont !  I'Tepkn^tod* 
besides  singing.  Hoiaeley  fcates  me  to  nng  a 
his  concerts." 

**  Yon  nuist  indeed,  my  deir  "ajiam-  yf, 
shall  all  be  broken-hearted  if  yon  do  not!' 
Here  he  sij^ied  as  tenderly  as  ha  dared. 

"  Lord !  how  yon  do  talk!  I  aappoee  '. 
most  go  to  her."  She  approached  the  objee 
cf  her  teiror.  ^'I  hope,  my  lady,  yon  like( 
it  ?     Very  pretty,  wasn't  it,  my  lady  ?' 

"  Tery  mock  Indeed,  Mrs.  Horedey.  Tw< 
sweet  voices." 

*'  I'm  glad  to  hear  it,  my  lady."  Ske  curt 
sied,  pmBed,  and,  not  knowing  what  Dkore  b 
say,  rudied  oS,  and  b^an  coDecting  the  straj 
tea-caps  and  sanoers. 

*'Kioe  girl,  that  Miss  Jones!"  said  Mr 
Nesbitt  to  Mi^or  Nons,  "  what's  her  iather?' 

"  Don't  know.  Has  honses  here,  I  thiak 
Yon  had  better  stick  up  to  her." 

"  A  man  may  hare  a  wotse  wile  than  that. 
Mayn't  he,  Hopkins?" 

The  gendanan  addreased  vaoAsahi  no 
answer,  wdl  knowing  that  the  maligBant  qnes- 
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don  bsd  reference  to  his  own  domestic  dis- 
cords. 

^'  Sweetly  song,  my  dear/'  said  Mrs.  Cap- 
tain Thompson  to  Miss  Juliana  MacTa^art, 
with  a  faint  snule,  as  the  yonng  lady  seated 
itanif  by  her  side — ^'  sweetly  song !" 

^La!  no!  don't  say  so!  I'm  as  hoarse  as 
a  raven:  and  who  coold  sing  to  such  playing 
as  that?  She  never  thinks  of  anybody  but 
herself,  and  her  flourishes.  Did  yon  hear  how 
that  ICsB  Jones  was  oat  of  tune  a  dozen 
timesr 

"  Shocking,  my  dear  !  quite  shocking  !" 
said  Mrs.  Ci^tain  Thompson,  and  turned 
away, 

^^  A  good  coat  that  of  Nesbitt's.  London 
bnflt,  or  Exeter,  eh  ?"  said  Mr.  Humbolt  to 
Captain  Arthur. 

^Exeter,  five  to  one;"  answered  Arthur. 
^Such  a  collar  as  that  nev^  crossed  Hyde 
Paik  Comer.  Bnt  is  it  paid  for?  There's 
Ae  rub." 

^^  Ton  my  soul  can't  tell.  Ton  had  better 
aakhim." 
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"  Thank'je;  rather  not.  Bat,  I  saj,  Horn- 
bolt,  look  at  young  Circles.  By  gad!  he 
gets  rounder  and  lonndor.  Hell  best  Ih 
mother  hollow,  if  he " 

A  crash  of  instnunents  put  an  aloupt  con 
dnuon  to  this,  and  all  the  other  dialogues 
It  was  the  prelude  to  a  grand  concerto  piece 
which  was  nearly  as  loud,  and  twice  as  Ion) 
as  the  overture,  and  elicited  vast  praise,  ant 
a  good  deal  of  yawning. 

"  Exquisite !  superb !"  sud  Captain  Thomp 
son,  turning  round  to  Mr.  Maxwell,  and  yawn 
ing. 

Mr.  Maxwell  elevated  his  shoulders,  ovei 
come  with  delight  and  admiration,  and  re 
plied,  "  Perfect  science  I  sublime  I  magnifi 
cent !"  and  he  yawned. 

Mrs.  Thompson  caught  Mi^r  Hopkiiu 
eye,  pressed  her  two  hands  together  to  shei 
what  she  felt,  and  then  yawned  behind  he 
&n. .  The  major  shut  his  eyes,  rused  his  han 
to  express  that  he  quite  agreed  with  her,  an 
then  he  yawned  too.  • 

After  a  short  pause,  proclamation  was  mad 
tiiat  Mr.  Humbolt,  the  famous  bass,  woul' 
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fayonr  the  company  with  a  song,  accompanied 
on  the  violoncello. 

Forth  paced  Mr.  Hombolt,  with  a  slow  and 
solemn  step ;  and  as  lie  approached  Horseley's 
mosic-desk,  looked  at  the  violoncello  with  a 
stem  eye,  as  much  as  to  say,  '^this  is  no 
trifling  matter;"  and  then  drew  himself  up, 
and  gazed  calmly  around,  as  if  the  fate  of  em- 
pires was  swelling  in  Us  bosom,  instead  of 
balf-a-dozen  D  flats. 

Except  the  tendency  to  make  people  think 
of  a  pain  in  the  stomach,  which  bass  smgers 
always  produce,  the  song  was  well  sung«  Vast 
was  the  applause;  and  nearly  all  the  military 
gentlemen  in  the  room  shook  Mr.  Humbolt  by 
the  hand,  as  they  would  have  done  had  he 
^  acquitted  by  a  court-martial ;  the  gifted 
man  calmly  assuring  them  all  the  while,  that 
wbat  he  had  done  was  a  mere  nothing,  and 
then  retiring  amidst  the  crowd,  with  the  air 
of  a  second  Gincinnatus,  who  knew  that  he 
hi  saved  his  country  and  might  again  enjoy 
tlie  priyaeies  of  life. 

A  concerto  by  Horseley  followed ;  executed 
^ith  sach  skill,  expression,  and  taste,  that 
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Lindley  bimsdf  woold  Bave  listened  to  itwii 
complacency.  Not  a  dozen  persons  prese: 
appreciated  its  merits;  nererthelesB  it  w 
Tapturonsly  spi^anded,  as  the  performance 
the  master  of  the  house  always  is,  and  ahn; 
ought  to  be ;  and  the  snabdies  of  conTeisati< 
were  resumed,  hnt  only  to  be  again  snspende 
"  A  bravnra  by  Mrs.  Hopkins!" — *'  A  br 
Tura  by  Mrs.  Major  Hopkins!"  and  for 
stepped  the  lady.  She  was  a  large,  tall,  wid 
chested,  highly  rouged,  mUitary,  Portsmoot 
garrison-looking  woman.  As  she  ap|Hvach 
the  piano,  she  laid  her  large  hand  upon 
and  looked  round  the  room  with  the  air  of 
Gonqneror.  Nature  had  b^towed  upon  tl 
lady  an  organ  of  tremendous  power :  Maj 
Hopkins  would  cHeo,  in  his  confidential  m 
ments,  say  he  thought  his  wife  had  the  strongt 
voice  of  any  man  er  woman  in  England.  ' 
compaisate  for  this  excess,  ^e  was  total 
without  ear,  taste,  or  feeling ;  nererthele: 
both  she  and  her  hosband  felt  convinced  th 
such  a  voice  was  not  to  be  thrown  awa 
Mrs.  Major  Hopkins  had,  therefore,  somewh 
late  in  lifes  commeKeed  her  musical  edneatio 
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and  had  now  just  laixnched  the  bark  d  her 
Mw  aeqidrement  upon  aa  admiring  world. 
Her  style  of  singing  was  based  on  a  Goml»na- 
tioD  of  Arahttm,  Madaam  Storace^  and  Cata- 
Ittii,  with  a  toudii  of  the  Ermch  horn  and 
doabfe  drum  in  some  of  &e  most  effective  pas- 


A  few  ]H:eIiiding  note?  were  stmck  by  Mrs. 
Jackson  on  the  piano;  and  then  the  ladj 
started  off  with  a  crash^  as  if  a  dozen  china 
bowls  had  fiallen  upon  a  ea6t-]r(»i  fender;  then 
foflowed  sondry  lugh  and  low  notes  in  quick 
SQCcession^  then  a  French  horn  effect,  then 
&  pause,  and  th^n  another  crash,  sacceeded 
^  a  long  shake,  divided  into  three  ports  to 
take  breath ;  the  whole  wonnd  up  by  a  series 
tf  esq^ksions  very  neajdy  as  load  as  the  first. 

Enthusiastic  applause — "Grand I"  "Power* 
erfU !"  ""  Astonishing  !"  and  so  forth.  Off 
ske  set  again,  as  &esh  as  evor :  but  afite*  a 
time,  suspending  ker  strain,  she  cried  in  a 
^HMTt,  distmct,  tone,  "  Open  the  door,  major !" 
The  docile  fieldHxfficer  flung  open  the  door; 
aad  away  finvm  it  rashed,  in  great  dismay,  the 
taU  hair^dresser  in  Us  shaving  jacket,  the 
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flhop-boy  in  liis  ahirt^eeves,  Betty,  vitb  a 
her  ribbons,  and  sundry  other  less  authorize 
intruders. 

The  opening  of  the  door  gave  Mrs.  Majc 
Hopkins  new  vigour;  the  louds  and  the  long 
the  highs  and  the  lows,  the  trills,  and  tl 
shakes,  and  the  crashes,  were  all  repeats 
with  increased  power.  Bat,  by  degrees,  tl 
natural  peonies  conquered  the  artificial  ro^ 
on  her  cheeks;  and  more  relief  was  necessar 
She  tore  off  her  scarf,  and  flung  it  on  tl 
ground.  Believed  by  this  uncovering,  loude 
longer,  and  fiercer  than  ever  was  the  stru: 
and  it  at  last  concluded, — ^for,  contrary 
poor  Lady  Cecilia's  expectation,  it  did  co 
elude, — with  a  soccession  of  vocal  concussioi 
which  threw  all  the  former  part  of  the  exhit 
tion  into  the  shade. 

Thunders  of  applause — ^t^en  a  pause — thi 
renewed  thunders  of  applause;  and  the  esta 
lished  terms  of  praise,  "Wonderful  power 
"  Exquisite  skill !"  "First-rate!"  "Astonis 
ing !"  "  Miracnloos !"  "  A  thousand,  thousai 
thanks!"  ran  round  the  room,  with  all  tl 
proper    accompaniments   of   elevated  eyf 
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pressed  bosoms,  bendings  of  the  head,  and 
raising  of  the  shoulders. 

"Devilish  loud,  though!"  whispered  Mr. 
Nesbitt. 

^'Absolute  roaring !"  answered  Major  Norris. 

"  Yes !  and  how  the  little  major  skipped  up 
to  the  door  when  she  ordered  him.  Capital ! 
-wasn't  it?" 

"  Tes,  capital ! — and  all  the  servants  bolt- 
ing.   Devilish  funny !" 

"  Yes,  devilish !"  said  Nesbitt ;  "  and  her 
ladyship,  there,  looks  as  if  she  would  never 
get  over  it." 

Lady  Cecilia  had  indeed  been  visibly  af- 
fected, and  nothing  but  her  two  smelling- 
bottles  could  have  carried  her  through  it. 

This  exhibition  had  probably,  for  the  mo- 
loent,  sobered  the  enthusiasm,  even  of  Horse- 
ley;  for  he  at  length  addressed  himself  to  the 
in<»e  important  object  of  the  party.  Giving 
a  wink  to  AUnutt,  who  was  on  the  tenter- 
hooks of  expectation,  he  went  up  to  Lady 
Cecilia;  and,  not  daring  to  ask  her  opinion  of 
Mrs.  Major  Hopkins'  exertions,  addressed  her 

YOL.  II.  D 
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on  tlie  always  appropriate  sabject  cf  the 
weather.  Allnutt,  trembling  in  every  limb, 
had  placed  himself  near  him;  and  the  apothe- 
cary, with  considerable  tact  for  a  pTovincia] 
diplomatist,  led  the  subject  from  the  weathei 
to  the  roads,  from  the  roads  to  riding,  from 
riding  to  accidents ;  and  then,  in  a  casual, 
easy  way,  turning  round  to  the  agitated  SimoD, 
he  s^d,  "By-the-by,  Mr.  Allnntt,  how  is 
your  arm  ?  A  great  escape,  my  lady.  Mr. 
Allnutt  might  have  been  killed  yesterday. 
One  of  his  grooms  wasn't  able  to  manage  a 
restive  horse ;  and,  to  save  the  poor  fellow's 
life,  he  rushed  into  the  stable,  and  actually 
conquered  the  animal  by  main  strength,  and 
courage,  too,  I  must  say.  'Tis  a  mirade 
that  your  arm  wasn't  tovken.  How  is  the 
bruise?" 

A  nervous,  chuckling,  little  laugh  preluded 
the  reply.  "  A  great  deal  better,  my  lord — 
my  lady — Mr.  Horseley,  I  mean :  it  is  almost 
quite  well." — Horseley  touched  his  foot — "  It 
is  better,  I  mean;  but  it  is  very  punftil,"  and 
he  laughed  a  little  laugh — "  excruciatingly 
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painfiil!"  The  lisp  came  strong  upon  him; 
and  he  laughed  again. 

'^  Braises  are  very  painful,  tedious  things/' 
swd  Horseley ;  "we  can  do  very  little  for 
them.  Patience,  vinegar,  and  brown  paper, 
are  the  only  plan,  I  believe." 

Lady  Cecilia  looked  up :  she  moved  herself 
in  her  chair,  as  if  suddenly  agitated ;  but  she 
controlled  herself.  After  a  moment,  she  again 
looked  up. 

'<  The  woman  who  deliberates  is  lost.** 

"I  think,  Mr.  Horseley,"  said  she,  "that  the 
ointment  I  was  mentioning  to  you  the  other 
day  is  a  wonderftd  thing ;"  and  she  glanced 
her  eye  towards  the  bruised  man.  "  Steers's 
(^eldoc,  and  sal  volatile,  sir," — Allnutt 
boired,  and  uttered  some  inarticulate  sounds 
of  gratitude — "  applied  warm  every  half-hour 
to  the  bruised  part.     It  will  take  away  the 

patn  entirely  in  four-and-twenty  hours." 
She  and  Allnutt  both  looked  round  for  the 

apothecary ;  but  he  had  judiciously  retired ; 

and  the   ex-fruiterer  actually  found  himself 

standing  alone,  and  unprotected,  before  the 

d2 
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b^n  to  feel  very  imcomfortable.  Musical 
discussion  would  not  do,  he  perceived.  After 
a  pause — '^Beautiful  place,  my  lady — ^£x- 
mouth?'  Lady  Cecilia  again  bowed  a  silent 
assent:  that  subject  would  not  do;  and  it 
became  evident  to  Allnutt  that  his  only  chance 
was  to  fall  back  upon  his  bruises. 

*'  I  think  your  ladythip  was  so  kind  as  to 
thay  thai  volatile  and  opodeldoc  ?' 

Lady  Cecilia  at  once  thawed.  ^^  Yes^  sir  I 
Steers's  opodeldoc — Steers's." 

^^  Equal  quantities,  your  ladythip  ?" 

^'  Yes,  sir ;  or,  if  anything,  rather  more  sal 
vohtile." 

Another  pause;  and  he  was  on  the  poiat 
of  asking  her  how  he  was  to  measure  the  in* 
gradient,  when  a  grand  concerto  put  an  end 
to,  perhaps,  one  of  the  most  trying  conversa* 
tions  that  any  human  being  ever  sustained. 

This  performance  elicited  as  much  applause, 
and  more  yawning  than  any  of  its  predecessors. 
Again  did  the  ladies  conceal  their  faces  with 
their  fans,  and  again  did  the  gentlemen  turn 
round  to  the  walls  to  study  the  pattern  of  the 
paper. 
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daughter,  the  sister,  the  aunt  of  a  race  of 
Earls :  nay  more !  that  exalted  heiag  was  ac- 
tually talking  to  him — fras  actntdly  exerting 
herself  for  his  good !" — 

"  Now,  gallant  Saxon,  hold  thine  own!" 

Friends,  connexions — honourable  and  right 
honourable — St.  Stephen's  chapel,  the  red 
hand  of  MuQster,  all  may  depend  on  the  next 
words  yon  utter ! 

*'M\ist  it  be  as  warm  as  I  can  pothibly 
bear  it,  my  lady,  or  only  loo-warm,  my  lady?" 

"  It  should  be  very  warm,"  said  Lady  Ce- 
cilia, with atoneofprofessionaldecision,  "and 
applied  with  quite  new  flannel — flannel  which 
has  never  been  exposed  to  water." 

"A  hundred  thonthand  thanks  to  your 
ladythip!  I  shall  conthider  it  my  bounden 
duty  to  apply  it." 

Lady  Cecilia  smiled,  pleased  with  the  defer- 
ence shewn  to  her  skill ;  but  evinced  no 
inclination  to  continue  the  conversation. 

"  A  great  treat  our  friend  Mr.  Horseley  is 
giving  us  to-night,  my  lady !" 

Lady  Cecilia  merely  bowed;  and  Allnntt 
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iKgan  to  feel  very  uncomfortable.  Musical 
discussion  would  not  do,  he  perceived.  After 
a  pause — '*  Beautiful  place,  my  lady — Ex- 
mouth?"  Lady  Cecilia  again  bowed  a  silent 
iL=sent:  that  subject  would  not  do;  and  it 
became  evident  to  Allnutt  that  his  only  chance 
was  to  fall  back  upon  his  bruises. 

"  I  think  your  ladythip  was  so  kind  as  to 
tliay  thai  volatile  and  opodeldoc  ?" 

Lady  Cecilia  at  once  thawed.  "  Yes,  sir  ! 
Steers's  opodeldoc — Steers's." 

"Equal  quantities,  your  ladythip?" 

"Tes,  sir;  or,  if  anything,  rather  more  sal 
volatile." 

Another  pause;  and  he  was  on  the  point 
of  asking  her  how  he  was  to  measure  the  in- 
gredient, when  a  grand  concerto  put  an  end 
to,  perhaps,  one  of  the  most  trying  conversa- 
tions that  any  human  being  ever  sustained. 

This  performance  elicited  as  much  applause, 
aud  more  yawning  than  any  of  its  predecessors. 
Again  did  the  ladies  conceal  their  faces  with 
their  fans,  and  again  did  the  gentlemen  tarn 
round  to  the  walls  to  study  the  pattern  of  the 
paper. 
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Why  13  it  that  people  so  inTariabl;  yawn  at 
concerts?  Every  one  delights  in  mosic — 
every  one  has  a  taste  for  it — every  one  is  in 
eostacies  abont  it.  Why^  then,  is  it,  that  at 
concerts — and  at  conoerts  only— yawning  is 
constant  and  unceasing?  It  is  not  became 
the  auditory  have  nothing  to  do.  That  is 
equally  the  case  on  many  other  occasions, 
when  this  propensity  is  unknown.  No  one, 
for  instance — except,  perhaps,  in  the  very 
highest  ranks — ever  thinks  of  yawning  dorii^ 
the  ballet  at  the  Opera ;  no  man  yawns  whilst 
he  looks  on  at  a  fine  match  of  billiards,  or 
over  a  whist-table,  or  even  a  chess-board,  ii 
he  understands  the  game.  Nay,  at  diorch, 
though  some  people  sleep,  and  very  many  doze, 
no  one  ever  thinks  of  yawning,  except  the 
(Parity  children.  The  phoaomenon  most  re- 
sult fi*om  ihe  nerves  of  the  tympaniun  acting 
immediately  upon  the  oscitary  moscles ;  and  it 
would  be  of  incdculable  advantage  to  th( 
mnsic^  wca'ld,  if  some  futnre  Sir  Astlej 
Coq>er  would  find  out  a  safe  metjiod  of  catting 
oS  the  connexion. 

Scarcely  was  the  applause  over — scarcely 
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were  tlie  strained  muscles  of  the  cheeks  re-ad- 
jasted,  nor  had  Simon  as  yet  prepared  himself 
with  any  new  question  about  the  opodeldoc, 
when  Horseley  approached  Miss  Grantley;  and, 
in  Tery  proper  phrase,  implored  her  to  sing, 
Pringle  and  young  Circles  both  reiterating  the 
rojuest. 

Those  two  gentlemen  had  remained  fixed 
to  tlie  spot  during  the  whole  evening :  they 
had,  however,  made  but  little  progress  in  the 
way  of  colloquy  with  the  fair  object  of  their 
admiration,  Emma  Grantley  had  long  been 
acfiuainted  with  the  person  of  the  little  beau, 
and  she  was  delighted  at  the  opportunity  of 
studying  his  peculiarities.  The  very  singular 
manner  and  appearance  of  the  globose  Mr. 
Tubbs  were  also  matter  of  great  amusement  to 
her;  but  she  did  not  deem  it  necessary  to  link 
tersclf  in  conversation  with  either  of  them; 
and  their  talk  to  each  other,  obviously  for  her 
express  edification,  was  much  more  agreeable 
to  her;  and,  indeed,  most  especially  entertain- 
ing had  she  found  it. 

To  Horseley's  request,  *'  Honour  us,  my 
dear  madam,    with  '  one  single   song !"  —  to 
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Mr.  Fringle's  "  Oh !  may  Apollo  and  all  the 
tuneful  Nine,  aid  your  petition,  my  dear 
sir!" — to  young  Circles'  '*  Oh  dear  yes!  I 
do  hope — oh  dear,  yes! — Do!  do  now!  do!" 
she  gave  one  of  those  gentle,  but  very  dedded 
denials,  which  Horseley,  skilled  in  everything 
connected  with  his  favourite  art,  knew  to  be 
final;  and,  bowing,  he  rolled  himself  away  to- 
wards Lady  Cecilia;  who,  aware  that  the  time 
was  fast  approaching  when  she  onglit  to  take 
her  last  draught  previous  to  her  night  physic, 
was  looking  at  her  watch  for  about  the  twen- 
tieth time.  Allnutt,  who  had  been  agtun  at 
his  bruises,  and  who  was  now  striving  to  think 
of  some  new  question,  hailed  his  approach  with 
delight. 

"  I  have  been  asking  Miss  G-rantley  to  honour 
us  with  a  song,  my  lady ;  but  I  haven't  been 
able  to  succeed.  She's  nnshakeable  in  her 
refusal." 

Lady  Cecilia  was  the  kindest  <^  created 
beings,  the  least  tyrannous  in  her  nature :  but 
we  all  of  us  love  dominion ;  and  we  all  love  to 
prove  we  possess  it.  "  3Iiss  Grautley,"  said 
Lady  Cecilia,  catching  her  niece's  eye,  and 
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had  the  advaiitage  ci  the  Tery  best  masten 
without  which,  high  excellence  in  the  art  c& 
never  be  attained.  But  all  this  is  cmlj  h& 
the  battle.  There  must  be  taste  and  expressioc 
and,  aboTe  all,  there  must  be  feeling — nay,  Qua 
most  be  mcnre  even  than  these;  there  most  t 
enthusiasm,  to  constitute  a  singer  of  fiist-rtl 
ezcellenoe.  As  perfectly  free  firom  any  assume 
diffidence,  as  from  awkward  baahfuluess, 
was  unwillingly  that  she  had  seated  h^i'self  i 
the  piano;  it  was  displeasing  to  her  to  be  mat 
part  aud  parcel  of  the  exhibition;  but  tt 
magic  power  of  song  seized  upon  her  befoi 
she  had  played  three  bars. 

Never  were  lovely  notes  brought  into  life  I 
a  more  harmonious  voice;  never  were  poet 
words  nttored  in  a  purer  accent!  The  rooi 
the  place,  t^e  auditory,  the  comedy  of  tl 
fioeoe,were  all  lost  and  forgotten  in  the  full  ti< 
of  801^.  Each  note  was  dear,  round,  ai 
true;  each  simple  grace  came  ^ntaneoi 
and  without  an  e£Ebrt  to  her  beautiful  lips;  tl 
half-formed  tear-drop  glistoied  in  her  eye,  ai 
her  whole  soul  was  music. 

Horseley  knew  that  Miss  Grantley  sang  wel 
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Every  one  was  taken  by  surprise,  and  son: 
new  mode  of  praise  seemed  wanting  to  exprei 
their  admiration. 

"  Bravo !  bravo  !  beato  !"  from  the  powerfi 
lungs  of  Mr.  Samuel  Tubbs,  were  the  fir 
sounds  that  brohe  the  silence;  and  then  entbi 
fiiastic  praises  were  showered  down  from  evei 
tongue.  Even  the  very  lady  vocalists  then 
selves  caught  the  infection :  Mrs.  Major  Ho] 
kin  nodded  authoritative  approbation;  ai 
Fanny  Jones  and  Miss  Jackson  joined  in  tl 
praise  almost  without  an  effort. 

Horseley  rolled  up  to  Lady  Cecilia  to  e: 
press  bis  admiration  and  his  thanks;  ai 
Simon,  who  still  kept  his  post,  introduu 
various  little  accompaniments  to  the  apoth 
cary's  praises.  Lady  Cecilia  received  all  tli 
very  graciously;  but  shewed  clearly,  by  hi 
manner,  that  she  considered  it  a  mere  matb 
of  course  that  a  young  woman  of  Miss  Gran 
ley's  station  in  society  must  sing  and  play  i 
a  superior  style. 

The  musical  elephant  departed  to  his  Toe 
tion;  and  Simon  continued,  as  best  he  could, ' 
enforce  the  subject ;  but  although  Lady  Cecil 
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istened  to  all  his  lispings  of  admiration,  with 
i'3r  inherent  politeness,  it  was  quite  evident 
0  the  poor  man  that  her  thoughts  were  else- 
fliere.  In  fact,  Lady  Cecilia's  attention  was 
icoiijiied  by  the  fearful  preparations  which  were 
low  being  made.  Mrs.  Major  Hopkins's  massive 
land  was  again  on  the  pianoforte,  her  large 
ji!3  rolling  around  in  all  the  premeditated 
ury  of  song ;  and  that  tremendous  bass- voice 
eutleman  stood  at  her  side,  looking  stem  and 
■jn^etjiiential.  The  poor  invalid  perceived 
bat  a  duet  of  awful  violence  was  about  to 
oramence.  Single-handed,  or  rather  single- 
louthed,  5L-S.  Hopkins  and  Mr.  Humbolt 
ad  proved  too  much  for  her;  and  she  felt 
'juyinced  that  her  life  would  be  endangered 
y  tlieir  combined  efforts. 
Hastily  she  arose  from  her  chair ;  and, 
i'->t!oning  to  her  niece,  approached  Mrs. 
larseley,  to  take  leave.  That  good  lady, 
111)  was  explaining  to  Dr.  Maplecroft  how 
luch  Miss  Grantley's  singing  resembled  her 
ivii  before  she  married,  started  with  affright 
hen  she  perceived  that  her  illustrious  visitor 
"^s  actually  under  weigh. 
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"  Heaven  preserve  cs,  my  lady !  why  yo 
am't  a  going  away  before  supper?* 

Lady  Cecilia  bowed,  said  something  abot 
late  hours,  and  looked  from  the  piano  to  tl 
door  with  an  alarmed  and  longing  eye. 

"Impossible,  my  lady!     What!  go  awt 
withoat    something    to   eat   and   drink? 
wouldn't  have  such  a  thing  said  of  my  hou! 
for  twenty  pounds,  my  lady." 

"  Yon  are  very  good,  Mrs.  Horseley — ^rei 
good  indeed!  but  Miss  Grantley  and  myse 
never  take  supper.  Fray  do  not  let  us  di 
turb  your  arrangements,"  and  she  gave 
glance  of  terror  towards  Mrs.  Major  Hopkin 
whose  countenance  had  that  benignant  expre 
sion  which  ladies  about  to  sing  bestow  o 
their  departing  friends. 

"  We'll  have  it  at  once,  my  lady.  It's  bee 
ready  for  hours.  Thomas  Horseley  stop  th: 
thing  till  after  supper.  Go  away  withot 
supper,  my  lady !  I  should  never  get  over  it! 

Horseley,  who  perceived  the  importance  ( 
cementing  if  possible  the  new  friendship  b< 
tween  Lady  Cecilia  and  her  admirer,  adde 
his  entreaties  to  those  of  his  wife;  and  Lad 
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Cecilia,  borne  down  by  the  ton-ent  of  hospi- 
talify,  yielded  to  them  with  a  sigh.  The  re- 
mainder of  the  concert  was  adjourned  until 
itter  supper,  and  a  general  movement  was 
made  towards  the  door. 

"  AVait  a  bit,  my  lady — wait  a  bit ;"  and 
Sh?.  Horseley  rushed  down  stairs  to  unlock  the 
•upper-room,  and  light  the  candles.  Duiing 
this  interval,  Lady  Cecilia  having  passively 
■esumed  her  chair,  a  secret  conference  took 
ilace  between  Allnutt  and  his  host. 

"  IIow  d'ye  get  on,  my  dear  sir?" 

"  Pretty  well,  as  long  as  1  talk  about  my 
jnijses;  buther  ladyship's  unaccountably  shy." 

"  Never  mind,  that  wiU  all  go  off.  Ton 
tiitit  take  her  down  stairs.  I'll  matiage  that; 
'iilj  you  stick  close  to  her." 

'■  What  had  I  best  talk  about  ?"  asked  All- 
iutt.  "  I  can't  get  a  word  from  her  about 
^smouth,  or  music ;  and  I  can't,"  he  added, 
lith  a  rueful  look — "  I  can't  go  on  talking 
'T  ever  about  her  mixture." 

"  Get  her  to  talk  about  her  complaints — 
lii;ll  go  on  for  houra  then — and  mind  that  you 
iLivejust  the  same." 
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"Tes,  my  dear  friend;  but  irbat  must 
say  I  have  got?" 

"  Why  you  may  have  the  heartburn,  and 
sinking,  and  nervousness,  and  low  spirit 
not  able  to  lie  down  on  your  left  side — that 
her  great  terror  just  now.  But  set  her  cm 
fairly  going,  and  you'll  soon  find  them  t 
out." 

"  Now,  my  lady !"  shouted  the  anxioi 
Mrs.  Horseley,  midway  up  the  narrow  stairs- 
"  Now,  my  lady,  it's  all  ready." 

Horseley,  whispering  to  Allnutt  to  ke< 
close  to  him,  stepped  up  to  Lady  Cecilia,  wl 
stood  leaning  upon  Emma  Crrantley^s  an 
and  very  gallantly  offered  her  his  hand,  sa 
ing,  at  the  same  time,  "  Mr.  Samuel,  be  : 
good  as  to  take  care  of  Miss  Grantley — M 
Tubbs — Miss  Grantley,"  and  then  led  it 
noble  guest  to  the  top  of  the  precipitous  fiigl 
of  stairs.  There  he  paused,  and,  with  a  wel 
assumed  laugh,  exclaimed,  "  Fat  men  ar 
narrow  staircases  were  never  meant  to  con 
together,  my  lady.  I  shall,  I  fear,  rattier  ii 
pede  than  assist  ypur  descent.  Permit  me 
resign  your  arm  to  a  better  proportioned  gaid 
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Mr.  AJInutt  will  be  proud  to  conduct  jour  lady- 
sliip  down  to  the  supper-room." 

Lady  Cecilia  passively  yielded  to  the  ar- 
rangement ;  and  Allnutt's  trembling  arm  was 
pressed  by  one  of  the  noblest,  and  probably 
the  very  thinnest  limb  in  the  three  kingdoms. 

Not  one  man  in  fifty  has  the  knack  of  esta- 
lilishing  a  conversation  whilst  he  is  leading  a 
lady  down  stairs.  Great  promptitude  of  idea, 
short  sentences,  a  distinct  voice,  and  a  sure 
step,  are  only  a  part  of  the  requisites.  Simon 
was  not  one  of  the  gifted  few.  Had  his  fair 
charge  been  even  one  of  the  young  ladies  at 
Clapham,  it  is  probable  that  the  last  step  would 
have  been  reached  before  he  had  decided  be- 
tween the  weather  and  the  Lady  Mayoress' 
1>J].  But,  in  the  present  instance,  speech 
Was  out  of  the  question ;  and  a  succession  of 
ils  usual  little,  chuckling  laughs,  one  to  each 
step,  was  the  only  sound  his  voice  could 
frame. 

In   silence,    also,    was    accomplished   the 

descent  of  Mr.  Samuel  and  his  lovely  charge — 

silence  more  the  result  of  excess  of  joy  than 

liaslifulness;    for,  on  ordinary  occasions,  the 

VOL.  II.  E 
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young  miui  was  prone  to  speak.  After  them 
nished  all  the  (^owd,  eager  to  be  (^  the  aris- 
tocratic dhision  of  die  party;  and  eager,  ii 
there  were  fowls — which,  though  not  likely, 
was  possible — to  have  their  wings,  and  not 
their  legs.  Mrs.  Captain  Thompson's  exertions 
to  enter  the  sopper-room,  next  to  the  two 
dignitaries,  were  absolutely  superhuman;  and 
in  two  minutes  the  small  apartment  would  have 
been  crowded  to  suffocation,  and  very  serious 
effects,  in  the  shape  of  fainting  fits,  and 
injured  dresses,  might  have  been  the  result, 
had  not  Horseley  opposed  his  bulk  to  the 
descending  tide ;  and  explained  the  neces^ty 
of  attacking  the  supper  by  detachments. 

Notiiing  could  exceed  the  ardour  of  Mrs. 
Horseley's  hospitality.  "  Sandwiches,  my 
lady?    Ham  ones,  or  veal  ones,  my  lady?" 

Jellies,  custards,  tarts,  everything,  were  in 
rapid  succession  offered  to  the  oppressed  Lady 
Cecilia,  and  were  in  succession  declined. 

"  Nothing,  my  lady !     What,  eat  nothing? 
'Tisn't  possible,  my  lady !  I  should  never  get 
over  it." 
A  biscuit,  and  some  very  weakwine  and  water, 
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Stayed  the  torrent  of  kindness;  and  their  gra- 
dual consumption  was  watclied  by  Mrs.  Tubba 
itith  the  same  intense  eagerness  with  which 
the  would  have  gazed  at  one  of  the  most  fero- 
cious lions  in  the  Tower  contending  with  the 
thigh-bone  of  an  ox.  Viands  were  placed 
lielure  her,  but  curiosity  conquered  ap- 
[ttite,  and  they  remained  untasted.  Colonel 
Burford,  who  was  excessively  amused  by  the 
gwd  lady's  demeanour,  attempted  not  to  in- 
ttrrupt  her  studies ;  but,  in  his  good-humoured, 
rustic  way,  administered  to  the  wants  of  some 
of  the  other  ladies  around  him;  Mrs.  Captain 
Thumpson  among  the  rest,  who,  as  she  toot 
R'ine  with  him,  said,  "  To  think.  Colonel,  of 
lier  never  introducing  me  I  Such  ignorance  ! 
lU  never  enter  the  creature's  house  again !" 

Neighbourly  feuds,  or,  as  he  termed  them, 
"civil  wars,"  were,  of  all  earthly  things,  those 
n■hi^■h  Colonel  Burford  most  dreaded;  and  he 
turned  away  without  making  any  reply, — she 
of  the  Howard  line  revenging  herself  for  this 
i^Hght  by  looking  daggers  at  him,  and  mutter- 
""■{;  "Vulgar  Serjeant !" 

In  the  meantime,  Circles  and  the  little  beau 
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had  established  themselves  one  on  each  side  of 
Emma  Graiitley ;  and  whilst  Mr.  Samuel  busied 
himself  in  assembling  upon  her  plate  and 
around  her  all  manner  of  provisions,  Fringle, 
who  knew  his  own  strong  gronnd,  ventured,  at 
length,  to  open  a  conversation  with  her  on 
matters  of  poetiy  and  taste.  The  little  man 
was  so  deferential,  so  superabundantly  polite, 
and  his  formality  of  manners  and  speech  so 
amusing,  that  she  listened  with  great  compU- 
cency  to  all  his  disquisitions  on  Shakspeare 
and  Southey,  Milton  and  Wordsworth. 

In  indignant  silence,  young  Circles  sat  by, 
swelling  with  anger  into  a  more  perfect  globe 
than  ever.  From  the  moment  that  Horseley 
had  introduced  him  to  Miss  Grantley,  he  con- 
sidered that  he  had  an  absolute  light  to  her 
undivided  attention ;  and  with  ill-disguised 
rage  did  he  listen  to  the  eloquence  of  the 
talkative  little  beau.  At  length,  unable  to 
control  himself,  he  abruptly  interrupted  a 
somewhat  lengthy  comparison  of  *'  Madoc"  with 
"Paradise  Lost,"  by  saying — they  were  the 
very  first  words,  except  on  supper  matters 
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that  he  had  addressed  to  Miss  Grantley— 
"Have  you  ever  been  at  Oxford?" 

"  No,  never,"  answered  Emma.  "  It  is  a 
lery  beautiful  city,  I  believe  ?" 

"  Beautiful !  I  rather  think  it  is,  indeed ! 
^y,  our  college  is  the  biggest  in  the  whole 
nnirersity.  It's  got  three  quads,  and  seven 
kmlred  and  ninety-five  windows,  and  that's  a 
tundred  and  four  morethan  Trinity,  and  that's 
Ibe  biggest  at  Cambridge !" 

Tliis  sudden  outbreak  of  academic  boasting 
greatly  startled  Mr.  Pringle:  and,  smarting 
under  the  sudden  termination  of  his  poetical 
disquisition,  he  said,  with  a  somewhat  sarcastic 
look,  "  You  have  taken  your  degree,  I  presume, 
Mr.  Tubbs?" 

"Wlat's  that  to  you?"  was  the  answer 
which  the  rotund  youth  would  have  been 
l«st  pleased  to  make :  but  he  curbed  his  wrath, 
and  contented  himself  with  saying,  in  a  snap- 
pish tone,  "  No,  I  haven't!" — then,  turning  to 
Miss  Grantley,  he  continued — "  /  do  wish 
now  you  would  just  come  and  see  Oxford. 
There's  the  High   Street!   such  shops!  and 
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such  colleges  from  top  to  bottom!  Beaatafol! 
And  each  lots  of  gentleineii-oommoiierg! — ^we 
wear  silk  gowns  and  vdvet  caps ;  and  such  fan 
to  see  OS  all  hnrryiiig  away  fivm  the  proctors! 
Now,  do  come!  I'm  sore  she'd  bring  you  if 
you'd  ask  her^"  and  he  pointed  towards  Lady 
Cedlia. 

£mma  Grantley  bowed  her  thanks,  and, 
perceiTing  that  her  aont  had  condaded  her 
slight  r^ast,  she  prepared  to  quit  her  seat : 
bat,  to  her  surprise,  Lady  Cedlia  shewed  no 
indination  to  depart.  Allnutt  had,  at  length, 
touched  the  master-key  by  which  all  ha 
sympathies  could  be  arouaed.  He  had  reco- 
vered a  considerate  d^ree  of  self-p06sesai<m, 
and  had  detailed  the  whole  of  his  snflerings 
during  the  last  three  weeks  from  a  sappo- 
sititious  heartburn — nay,  he  had  introduced,  as 
an  episode,  a  slight  historical  aketcdi  of  the 
fvogress  of  the  same  diaeaae  in  a  beloved  sister. 

Now  as  the  heartburn  ranked  high  in  Ladj 
Ceulia's  list  of  pet  ocnnplidnts  ftw  the  time 
bong,  the  interest  which  she  took  in  the  sub- 
ject— ^particularly  the  female  case — was  in- 
tense ;  and  most  compassionate  was  her  con- 
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doience,  numerous  her  questions,  and  detailed 
and  Faried  her  suggestions,  as  to  cure.  AII- 
nutt  grew  more  and  more  bold;  he  resolved 
to  advance  to  her  grand  complaint — the  pain 
in  the  left  side  in  bed.  But  how  was  he  to 
introduce  it?  how  could  he  utter  the  word  bed 
insuch  apresence?  Togetover  this  difficulty 
surptissed  his  inventive  faculty,  and  he  deter- 
mined to  try  whether  he  could  not  make  his 
bruise  last  out  the  remainder  of  the  evening. 
Sntidenly  the  subsitution  of  the  word  sofa,  in 
place  of  the  unspeakable  noun,  occurred  to  him ; 
and  in  his  most  winning  accents  he  exclaimed, 
"  l[y  lady,  it  is  a  dreadful  thing,  but  do  you 
bow  that  I  can't,  since  I  have  been  down  here, 
lie  on  my  left  side  upon  a  thofa,  my  lady.  I 
believe  you  can't,  my  lady  ?" 

Lady  Cecilia  started,  blushed,  and  trembled. 
^be  saw  at  once  through  the  '  thin  disguise' — 
fes,  it  was  an  indirect  way  of  adverting  to  her 
node  of  lying  in  bed;  and  the  idea  of  such  a 
object  being  even  thonght  of  by  a  male 
:reature — nay,  alluded  to  in  synonyme — ap- 
)roached  by  implication — was  more  than  her 
oaiden    modesty  could  bear.     The  decided 
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preference  vliich  she  had  lately  felt  toirords 
reposing  on  her  right  side,  lying  on  her  right 
side  ID  bed — yes,  in  bed,  for  that  was  what 
this  stranger,  this  male  stranger,  meant — 
had  convinced  he^  that  she  was  dying  of  dis- 
ease of  the  heart;  and  the  subject  was  nevei 
absent  Irom  her  mind :  but  to  have  the  pri- 
vacy of  her  bed-room  calamities  thus  sacri- 
legiously invaded,  conquered  her  sympathies 
and  her  terrors — conquered  even  her  anxietj 
to  know  whether  the  sister  with  the  heartbun 
was  similarly  affected ;  and,  in  an  agitatec 
and  hurried  manner,  she  rose  to  depart. 

Mrs.  Horseley  had  been  busily  employee 
during  this  interval.  To  see  a  real  lady  o: 
quality  eat  and  diink  in  her  house,  had  crownec 
her  happiness,  and  had  been  a  full  and  ampli 
reward  for  all  her  toil.  She  became  excited 
and  the  feelings  of  hunger  and  thirst,  whic) 
anxiety  had  sni^nded,  now  came  upon  hei 
with  accumulated  force.  Her  dinner  had  beei 
hurried,  and  poor ;  sandwiches  were  the  deUgbi 
of  her  palate,  as  they  were  the  pride  of  ha 
eye;  and  the  lofty  piles  shrunk  before  hei 
efforts.     There  she  stood,  with  one  in  eaxi 
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**  Now,  I'm  ready,  cf^tain,"  issued  from  he 
still  half  choked-np  month. 

Neither  Mr.  Tubbs'  pan^yric  on  Ozfort 
nor.  Mr.  Pringle'a  poetical  disquisition  ha 
prevented  Emma  Grantley  from  oheerving  th 
Tigorons  exertions  of  their  hostess :  and  it  wa 
not  without  regret  that  she  obeyed  Lady  Ct 
cilia's  summons  to  retire,  as  she  was  anxioii 
to  have  ascertained  whether  the  good  dame' 
power  of  consumption  had  any  bounds.  Th 
sedan  chair  was  brought  up  by  the  careft 
apothecary  dose  to  the  supper-room  door ;  an 
after  undergoing  the  energetic  thanks  of  Mr 
Eorseley,  for  the  '*  unacconntaUe  great  honon 
you  have  done  me,  my  lady,"  its  preckni 
freight  was  safely  depouted  in  it  by  Allnutt 
his  parting  words  being  a  tenth  repetition  c 
gratitude  for  the  opodddoo  and  sal  volatile 
whilst  the  last  sound  of  Lady  Cedlia'a  voio 
which  reached  his  ears,  was  the  one  admonitw; 
word,  "  Stiees's." 

Emma  Grantley  was  conducted  to  thi 
garden-gate  by  both  her  admiring  beaux 
Fringle,  perceiving  that  his  rival  was  preparec 
by  pers(Hial  strnigth  to  deprive  him  of  tht 
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all-absorbed,  body  and  soul,  in  his 
cello;  and  hU  wife  with  diBcassii 
body  the  achiered  honours  of  tl 
party  broke  op  late :  and,  despifc 
of  the  night,  and  the  badness  of 
one  of  the  jaunting-cars  was  uf 
horses  fell  down,  and — what  waf 
most  marvellous  circumstance  of 
new  quarrels  were  added  to  the 
animouties  at  the  Bookery. 
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CHAPTER  n. 


TO    ALFKED  TBETELLrAN,   ESQ. 

"  Mr  Deab  Feiend, — I  don't  think  you  will 
ly  I  haye  nothing  to  tell  you  now;  but  I  have 
ad  such  a  bad  night,  turning,  and  tumbling, 
Qd  thinking,  that  I  hardly  know  where  to 

"But  I  must  try  to  compose  myself,  and 
i^gio  at  once.  Tes,  we  have  met,  and  we 
ave  spoken !  We  have  done  more ! — we  have 
^niersed ! — ^for  how  long  I  can't  venture  to 
IT,  for  I  certainly  was  a  good  deal  agitated 
t  first :  but  one  thing  is  certain — quite — that 
joiigh  the  room  was  full  of  military  men, 
)1oncIs,  and  majors,  and  captains,  and  in 
ieir  regimentals,  too,  I  was  the  only  gen- 
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tleman  she  spoke  to;  and  I  handed  her  doi 
to  supper:  and  this  I  will  say,  that  she 
without  exception,  the  most  exaltedly  elega 
woman  in  her  manner  that  I  ever  beheld 
my  life.  It  don't  signify  talking;  but  the 
is  something  particular  in  the  higher  classi 
and  nobody  who  has  ever  talked  to  them,  af 
have  done,  can  deny  that.  But  I  must  snbd 
my  feelings  and  come  to  particulars. 

"  My  friend  Horseley  is  a  most  inestimal 
man ;  and  nothing  can  be  cleverer  than  1 
manner  of  condnctmg  the  business.  8he  po 
tively  ordered  him  not  to  introduce  anybcM 
to  her, — not  a  single  soul : — but  he  made  i 
believe  I  had  bruised  my  arm  to  save  n 
groom's  life;  and  then  she  was  all  kiudnf 
and  condescension;  and  took  so  much  pai 
to  tell  me  how  to  cure  it,  and  in  snch  a  sw( 
voice,  so  gentle  and  so  elevated!  Oh,  n 
dear  friend,  I  never,  never  shall  caH  h 
mine  I 

"  Well,  we  conversed  a  good  deal  about  th 
and  the  heartburn — for  Horseley  told  me  wh 
to  talk  about; — and  I  began  to  feel  more 
home,  and  a  little  excited,  for  I  saw  all  t 
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>ffi«?rs  were  looking  at  us ;  and  so  I  got  up  a 
Ireadfd  case  of  heartburn  in  my  own  family. 

am  sure  I  did  it  well,  for,  dear  creature, — 
es,  my  dear  sir,  I  will  say  dear  creature, — 
)r  though  she  is  astonishing  thin  and  pale, 
et  I  feel  my  heart  opening  towards  her  al- 
!3iij,  she  is  so  different  from  common  people; 
-but,  as  I  was  saying,  I  am  sure  I  did  it 
ell ;  for  she  looked  up  in  my  face  as  if  she 
as  on  the  point  of  crying;  and  asked  question 
ter  question  about  my  sister.  I  told  her  we 
iJ  had  the  complaint  in  the  family  for  six 
-■nerations ;  and  then  the  pains  she  took  to 
B  me  how  to  cure  it,  and  the  quantity  of 
lings  she  recommended  me  and  my  sister  to 
ke!  I  could  almost  bring  myself  to  say  I 
link  I  have  made  an  impression — but  then 
rain  a  cold  chill  comes  over  me,  and  I  feel 
at  she  never,  never  will  be  mine. 

"Well,  we  got  on  charmingly  all  supper 
lie;  only  I  made  one  little  mistake  about 
irig  upon  sofas.  Horseley  owns  it  was  his 
lilt;  and  he  says  it  will  go  off:  but  if  you 
d  seen  how  she  started,  you  would  have 
o;i^'ht  it  was  all  up  with  me.     However,  the 
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very  last  words  she  uttered  when  I  handed  her 
into  her  sedan  chair, — ^for  not  another  persoiii 
except  Horseley  and  his  wife,  touched  her,  or 
even  spoke  to  her, — were  about  my  braises, 
and  the  mixture  she  has  invented :  and  any- 
thing more  truly  kind  than  her  way  of  speak- 
ing ! — ^but  I  certainly  went  too  far  about  the 
sofa.  If  it  hadn't  been  for  that,  I  think  I 
should  have  done  wonders,  considering  wha 
she  is. 

^^  But  now,  my  dear  friend,  comes  the  rub. 
If  I  do  get  into  correspondence  with  her — and 
that  I  must  do,  or  lose  all  the  ground  IVe 
gained, — ^how  shall  I  ever  get  on  without  your 
assistance?  and  your  beautiful  verses,  and 
knowing  how  to  write  a  note  twenty  different 
ways  in  a  minute  ?  Come  down  at  once,  for 
mercy's  sake,  my  dear  Mr.  Trevellyan!  As 
for  what  you  say  about  legal  duties  and  in- 
dustry, why  should  it  begin  at  this  very  mo- 
ment, when  my  fate,  and,  I  will  go  so  far  as 
to  say  her  ladyship's  too,  is  coming  to  a  dimax? 
But  I  know  you're  only  joking. 

"  I'd  give  60/.  out  of  my  own  pocket  this 
minute,  for  you  to  have  seen  Miss  Grantley 
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last  night,  and  heard  her  sing.  There 
^as  all  the  world  fallmg  in  love  with  her; 
your  little  friend  Shrimp^  as  you  used  to  call 
Wm,  and  a  very  fat,  rich  young  man,  Sir. 
Tubbs ;  and  all  the  officers.  Oh,  if  you  knew 
tow  beautiful  she  is,  you  would  be  down  here 
at  once !  Besides,  you  are  so  good-natured, 
that  if  I  could  but  get  you  to  leave  off  your 
jokes  about  your  father,  and  being  lord-chan- 
cellor, I  am  sure  you  would  come  for  my  sake. 
Do,  now,  say  you'll  come ;  if  it's  only  for  one 
fortnight ! 

"  I  can't  fix  my  mind  to  business  to-day ; 
but  a  thousand  thanks  for  your  letter,  and  the 
parcel  from  Drake's,  which  is  according  to 
order,  and  approved,  except  the  dress  waist- 
coat. Pringle  says  it  is  too  high  in  the 
collar,  so  I  wore  my  purple-flowered  silk,  and 
—but  never  mind.  Pray  do  me  the  favour 
to  tell  Drake  that  I  will  send  him  a  post  bill 
for  the  amount,  less  the  discount. 

"But  it  is  time  for  me  to  dress  for  the 
library ;  so  I  must  conclude,  fully  hoping  that 
you  will  say  *yes'  by  return  of  post — for  Hea- 
ven's sake  do! — and  if  so,  I  will  send  my 
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horses  to  meet  you  at  Exeter.     Ever,  my 
dear  sir,  your  faithM  but  agitated  friend, 

Simon  Cummins  Allnutt." 

'^P.S. — I  went  out  this  morning  before 
breakfast,  and  bought  up  all  the  sweetbreads; 
bat  I  will  tell  you  all  about  that  another 
time.  I've  learnt  one  thing  from  little 
Pringle  about  speaking  to  her ;  I  must  never 
say  wff  lady;  that's  for  tradespeople ;  it  must 
be  always  your  ladyship ;  for  'tis  only  people 
of  rank,  or  when  I  get  very  intimate  indeed^ 
that  may  say  Lady  Cecilia;  and  kings  and 
queens,  and  elderly  dukes  and  duchesses,  say 
Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt ;  but  thafs  to  shew 
their  superiority. 

^'  I  am  quit^  certain  that  rogue  of  a  fish* 
monger  never  told  her  about  my  giving  up  the 
trouts,  for  I  almost  as  good  as  asked  her. 
Good-bye." 

It  was  at  a  much  later  hour  than  usual  that 
Lady  Cecilia  descended  to  the  breakfast*table. 
The  preceding  evening  had  been  one  of  great 
fatigue.  Mrs.  Major  Hopkins'  bravura,  and 
Mr.  Humbolt's  terrific  song,  still  rang  in  her 
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ears ;  and  whether  she  lay  on  the  right  side  or 
the  left,  the  fearful  vision  of  ]\irs.  Horseley, 
^d  her  overpowering  hospitality,  had  been 
ever  present  to  lier  in  her  dreams. 

Emma  Grantley,  all  health  and  vivacity,  and 
glowing,  from  a  long  walk  on  the  sands,  listened 
^ith  good-humoured  sympathy,  to  Lady 
Cecilia's  prolix  and  somewhat  paradoxical  de- 
tails of  a  sleepless  night  and  horrid  dreams  of 
"that  good  Mr.  Horseley's  dreadful  wife!" 
and  the  certainty  she  felt  that  the  party  alto- 
gether would  have  some  permanent  effect  upon 
her  constitution. 

With  a  cheerful  air,  but  cautiously,  Emma 
combated  some  of  the  most  alarming  of  her 
amit's  forebodings.  From  experience,  she  well 
knew  that  it  was  dangerous  ground  to  tread 
iil)on;  for,  like  all  other  valetudinarians,  any 
positive  expression  of  disbelief  as  to  her  speedy 
dissolution,  was  viewed  by  Lady  Cecilia  as  a 
personal  insult.  It  required  great  tact  to 
Ojnduct  the  discussion;  which,  however,  on 
this  morning  ended,  as  many  such  previous 
controversies  had  done,  by  Lady  Cecilia  getting 
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a  little  out  of  temper,  but  feeling  better  for  it 
both  in  health  and  spirits. 

This  all  important  subject  disposed  of,  the 
conversation  naturally  turned  on  their  last 
night's  party ;  and  Emma's  command  of  coun- 
tenance was  more  than  once  put  to  a  severe 
trial,  by  the  solemn  shuddering  horror  with 
which  her  aunt  recounted  the  various  aflUctions 
she  had  endured.  Emma,  of  cour8e,*had  noticed 
the  extreme  attention  which  Mr.  AUnutt  had 
paid  Lady  Cecilia;  and  strange,  incomprehen- 
sible, audacious,  as  such  a  project  was,  the 
quick-sighted  girl  very  nearly  divined  all  that 
was  passing  in  that  gentleman's  mind. 

It  was  not  without  difficulty  that  she  led 
Lady  Cecilia  to  discuss  the  merits  of  the  ex- 
fruiterer  ;  for  when  her  string  of  bodily  cala- 
mities, present  and  prospective,  had  been  dis- 
posed of.  Lady  Cecilia's  mind  appeared  closed  to 
every  other  subject  but  the  quantity  of  supper 
consumed  by  "  good  Mr.  Horseley's  dreadful 
wife" — she  never  alluded  to  her  by  any  other 
designation ; — and  ^^  how  that  person  in  the 
pink  satin  hat  could  have  the  audacity  to  say 
that  she  was  related  to  the  Howards" — ^^  second 
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cousin  to  the  duke,  my  love ! — What  a  dread- 
ful world  we  live  in !" 

"  You  know,  then,  my  dear  aunt,  that  she  is 
not  related  to  the  Duke  of  Norfolk  ?" 

"  To  be  sure  I  do.  Miss  Grantley,"  said 
Lady  Cecilia,  gravely  looking  up  into  her 
luece's  face.  "  Do  you  suppose  that  people  of 
condition  can  be  mistaken  in  such  things? 
Such  audacity !  I  really  do  not  know  what  we 
shall  come  to  in  time !" 

"  The  gentleman  who  handed  you  down  to 
supper,  aunt,  appeared  a  very  modest,  properly- 
behaved  person." 

A  slight  blush  indicated  that  Lady  Cecilia 
smarted  under  the  pollution,  which  her  hand, 
defended  only  by  a  thin  white  kid  glove,  had 
so  recently  undergone;  and  her  answer  was 
monosyllabic — "  YesJ' 

"  Do  you  not  think,  aunt,  that  he  is  a  very 
handsome  man?" 

"  Handsome  ?  Dear  me !  Yes,  my  dear, — 
you  mean  that  person  who  was  in  business  in 
London.  A  very  properly-behaved  person, 
indeed;  and  the  poor  man  has  his  trials  and 
afflictions !" — she  sighed — "  They  have  a  dread- 
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fill  heartbum  in  the  fiunily !  His  poor  sister's 
case  appears  to  be  astonishingly  like  mine !  A 
very  civil,  properly-behaved  pereon,  indeed; 
in  most  respects," — she  recollected  €be  sa£i, 
and  blushed  again; — ^^  but  good  Mr.  Horseley 
shonld  not  have  introdaced  him.  I  particnlarly 
begged  he  would  not  introduce  anybody  to  me. 
It  was  not  at  all  right." 

'^  I  was  surprised/'  said  Emma,  '^  when  I 
saw  him  conversing  with  you.  You  said  in  the 
morning  that  you  should  make  a  point  of  not 
speaking  to  anybody.  Howdid  it  happen,  aunt?' 

A  third  time  Lady  Cecilia  blushed ;  for  she 
remembered  her  imprudence  in  volunteering 
.the  recipe  for  bruises.  '^  I  was  very  much  to 
blame,"  she  said,  after  a  pause,  ^'  very  much 
indeed;  but  the  poor  man  had  bruised  his  arm 
dreadAilly ;  and  Mr.  Horseley  told  him  that  he 
could  not  give  him  anything  to  do  it  good;  so 
I  thought  that  I  should  not  be  acting  like  a 
Christian  if  I  did  not  tell  him  about  my  mixture, 
that  cured  the  gardener  at  Bosstrick  Castle  in 
four-and-twenty  hours — you  remember,  my 
love  ? — But  I  never  intended  to  have  spoken 
to  him.     I  spoke  to  Mr.  Horsdey ;  bat,  then 
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this  person  began  talking  to  me ;  and  I  was 
tempted  to  go  on  from  one  thing  to  another. 
It  certainly  was  very  improper,  and  I  was  very 
much  vexed  at  the  time ;  but  it  was  his  sister's 
heartburn  that  made  me  forget  myself.  I 
thought  it  so  important !" 

"  I  presume  the  gentleman  will  claim  you 
as  an  acquaintance,  aunt,  when  we  meet  him 
at  the  library  to-day  ?" 

Lady  Cecilia  started.  "  I  should  think  it 
wa5  impossible,  my  dear — quite  impossible; 
hut  I  ought  never  to  have  gone.  I  knew, 
from  the  very  first,  that  something  unfortunate 
would  happen !" 

A  slight  smile  passed  over  Emma  Grantley's 
cheek.  Indignant  at  this.  Lady  Cecilia  at 
once  retaliated.  "I  cannot  imagine  he  will 
speak  to  me.  Miss  Grantley.  It  is  much  more 
probable,  I  think,  that  those  two  persons  who 
were  talking  to  you  all  the  evening,  will 
address  you ;  that  odd  little  person  that  every- 
body laughs  at ;  I  never  saw  anything  so  par- 
ticular as  his  manner.  I  was  quite  shocked  I 
And,  pray,  who  was  that  other  person? — that 
very  fat,  singular-looking  young  man?" 
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^^  That  yoimg  gentleman,  my  dear  aunt,  is 
Mr.  Samuel  Tubbs,  of  Eed  Cliff  Grange.  He 
informs  me  that  he  is  completing  his  educa- 
tion at  Oxford ;  and  expressed  his  extreme 
anxiety  that  you  and  I  should  pay  him  a  yisit 
next  term.  I  understand  he  has  an  immense 
fortune  in  several  sorts  of  salt-fish." 

"  Goodness  heavens !"  exclaimed  Lady  Ce- 
cilia, lifting  up  her  hands  and  eyes,  ^^  I  never 
heard  such  a  thing  in  my  life !  Pray  do  not 
go  on  laughing,  Miss  Grantley*  It  quite  dis- 
tresses me.  How  could  you  think  of  ever 
speaking  to  him?" 

*'  Mr.  Horseley,  my  dear  aunt,  introduced 
Mr.  Tubbs  to  me." 

<^  TuBBS !"  ejaculated  Lady  Cecilia. 

^^Yes,  aunt,  Tubbs  is  the  name.  Tubbs 
with  two  b's  and  an  s,  at  present;  but  Mr. 
Samuel  Tubbs  informed  me,  just  before  we 
parted,  that  he  ^  intends  to  stick  a  brace  of  e's 
on  to  the  end  of  it,'  to  improve  its  appearance." 

^^  Tubbs  !"  again  ejaculated  Lady  Cecilia, 
casting  up  her  eyes,  and  shuddering. 

^^  Mr.  Horseley  introduced  him  to  me,"  con- 
tinued the  lively  girl,  ^^  at  the  very  time  that 
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jour  acquaintance  led  you  down  to  supper  j. 
but,  indeed,  indeed,  I  did  not  speak  to  him 
before  he  was  introduced  to  me !" 

Lady  Cecilia  bit  her  lip,  and  looked  grand 
and  guardianlike.  "  And  I  suppose  you  were 
introduced  to  the  other  person.  Miss  Grant- 
ley  r 

"Oh,  that  dear,  darling,  little  Mr..Pringle! 
I  am  afraid  that  the  proper  formalities  were 
mutually  dispensed  with  in  that  case.  I  have 
been  dying  to  make  his  acquaintance  ever 
since  I  have  been  at  Exmouth.  I  can  assure 
you,  aunt,  he  is  a  most  properly  behaved,  in- 
teresting little  specimen ;  and  discourses  upon 
poetry  in  a  manner  truly  meritorious.  I  feel 
convinced  he  will  prove  a  most  desirable  ac- 
quaintance :  and,  then,  he  is  so  intimate  with 
your  friend,  Mr.  Allnutt." 

"This  may  be  all  very  amusing  to  you, 
Miss  Grantley,"  said  Lady  Cecilia,  drawing 
herself  up ;  "  but  as  my  near  relation,  and  still 
more  as  my  ward,  it  is  my  duty  to  take  care 
tliat  you  do  not  form  any  disreputable  ac- 
quaintance. Suppose,  for  instance,  my  love," 
she  continued,  her  short-lived  anger  giving 
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place  to  her  usual  gentle  txme — ^'  sappofie,  for 
instance,  that  any  people  of  condition  should 
happen  to  see  yon  speaking  to  either  <£  those 
two  persons !" 

^' Do  not  be  angry,  my  dear  aunt;  but, 
really,  I  think  they  would  be  very  much 
pleased.  Mr.  Samuel  Tubbs — ^he  is  very  iB« 
dignant  that  people  will  continue  td  call  him 
Mr.  Samuel,  now  ^  father's  dead ' — is,  I  think, 
beyond  all  comparison  the  most  singularly 
amusing  individual  I  was  ever  so  fortunate  as 
to  meet  with;  and  as  to  dear,  darling,  nioe, 
pretty,  little  Mr.  Pringle,  he  is  so  attractiTe 
that  I  am  ahnost  afraid  to  trust  myself  to 
think  of  himr 

^^  My  dear  Emma,"  said  Lady  Cecilia,  with 
plaintiYe  gravity,  '^  I  feel  that  I  have  a  great 
deal  to  answer  for  as  your  guardian.  It  is  so 
much  easier  to  ma)ae  improper  acquaintance, 
my  dear  child,  than  to  get  rid  of  than.  I  am 
sure,"  she  continued,  "  that  my  motives  were 
good  for  what  I  did,  about  that  person  in  bosi- 
ness  and  my  mixture.  I  was  thinking  only 
of  my  duty,  as  a  charitable  Christian,  and  so 
lost  sight  of  my  own  safety.    It  was  not  for 
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the  sake  of  quizzing  or  amusement,  God  knows. 
But  I  am  very  much  afraid  I  have  done  wrong. 
Dear  me !  dear  me !  the  very  thought  of  this 
London  trades-person  speaking  to  me  when  we 
are  walking  out,  gives  me  a  pain  in  my 
stomach !  I  hope  it  is  impossible !  I  hope  it 
is!    But,  good  heavens,  what  should  I  do!" 

Emma  Grantley  thought  that  such  a  catas- 
trophe was  by  no  means  impossible ;  but  she 
would  not  increase  her  aunt's  alarm  by  saying 
so :  and,  at  their  usual  hour,  they  walked  out 
to  the  rooms,  followed  by  the  smart  foot-boy, 
under  whose  arms  were  three  entire  sets  of 
novels ;  for  Lady  Cecilia,  like  most  invalids, 
was  a  great  dipper  into  third  volumes,  and 
picker  out  of  plots;  and  her  consumption  of 
this  sort  of  mental  food  was  astonishingly 
rapid. 

In  her  route,  she  called  at  her  favourite 
butcher  s,  for  she  always  marketed — ^as  far  at 
least  as  extended  to  her  own  viands — and, 
bearing  in  mind  Mr.  Allnutt's  eulogium  on 
the  anti-heartburn  qualities  of  sweetbreads — 
told  him  that  she  particularly  wanted  three 
very  fine  ones ;  but,  true  to  her  system  of  bar- 


'  I 


I     :       i 


»        I 
I 


I 
i 


76  LADT   CECILIA  FAEKEHCODBT. 

gtuning,  she  added  tliat  she  would  not  ti 
them  unless  thej  were  very  cheap. 

"  Not  a  sweetbread  left,  my  lady — sent ' 
only  three  we  had  to  Ko.  4,  Beacon,  my  lad 

"  No.  4,  in  the  Beac(m?"said  Lady  Cedi 
inquiringly. 

"Yes,  my  lady,  No.  4— the  lai^  hot 
'Tis  a  gentleman  from  London,  my  lady. 
don't  know  his  name — a  tall  handsome  gen 
man,  that  talks  with  a  lisp  like." 

"  Oh !  Tory  well,"  said  Lady  Cecilia,  i 
moved  on. 

Another  shop  was  tried — ^no  sweetbrea 
They  had  all  been  sent  to  No.  4,  Beacon. 

*'  It  was  very  surprising — ^it  was  very  ] 
Toking ;"  for  Lady  Cecilia  began  to  feel  1 
there  was  nothing  she  could  eat  that  day 
sweetbreads. 

There  was  only  one  other  respect) 
butcher's  shop :  thither  she  bent  her  steps. 

"  Sweetbreads,  my  lady  ?     Here  are 
beauties,"  said  the  mistress  of  the  shop,  wil 
low  curtsey. 

"  No,  no,  missis !"  interposed  the  husba 
*' them's  sold  to  No.  4,  Beacon.     I  can 
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you  a  couple  of  prime  'uns  to-morrow,  my 
lady ;  but  a  gentleman  has  bought  them  two 
an  hour  agone,  and  wanted  as  many  more  if  I'd 
had  'um." 

"Very  well! — very  well!"  said  Lady  Ce- 
cilia, and  turned  away. 

"  To-morrow,  my  lady " 

"  No,  no,"  said  Lady  Cecilia,  somewhat  tes- 
tily. "  What  can  he  intend  to  do  with  them 
all,  my  dear  Emma?  It  is  very  singular ! — it 
is  very  provoking !  Well,  never  mind,  never 
mind.  It  is  a  Christian's  duty  to  bear  these 
little  trials  with  composure.  Never  mind,  my 
love." 

On  entering  the  Keading-room,  the  very  first 
I^erson  that  Lady  Cecilia  beheld,  was  the  sweet- 
bread monopolist  himself,  his  face  all  radiant 
Tvith  smiles  of  ardent,  but  respectful  jfriend- 
sliip.  He  stepped  three  short  steps  towards 
the  mistress  of  his  destiny ;  but  there  was  a 
repulsive  coldness  in  the  expression  of  her  face 
which  daunted  him.  To  her  previous  dismay 
at  the  possibility  of  his  addressing  her,  was 
now  superadded  indignation  at  his  provoking 
purchases ;  and  with  a  more  decided  step  than 
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iKSiial,  looking  neither  to  the  left  nor  to  the 
right,  she  approached  the  counter,  and  took 
her  accustomed  seat;  and,  '^ New  firom London 
this  very  day,  my  lady — a  first-rate  work,  my 
lady !"  was  deferentially  niiispered  to  her  by 
the  master  of  the  establishment  as  she  toned 
over  the  pages  of  three  unsnllied  volnmes« 

Slowly,  cautiously,  timidly,  Allnntt  crept 
towards  her.  What  was  he  to  do?  To  speak 
was  awful :  not  to  ^ak  was  to  abandon  all 
the  ground  he  had  gained.  It  was  a  relief  to 
him  when  he  saw  his  ds^per  friend  Fringle 
approach,  and  execute  a  bow  of  elaborate  ele- 
gance to  Miss  Grantley. 

Emma  would  have  been  delighted  to  have 
entered  into  conversation  with  '^  the  interest- 
ing little  specim^^'  as  she  termed  him ;  bat 
she  was  unwilling  to  add  to  her  aunifs  annoy- 
ances, and  therefore  somewhat  coldly  returned 
the  salutation.  The  sensitive  Panlinus  was 
visibly  mortified ;  but  he  was  too  well-bred  to 
press  his  civilities  any  Airther;  and  retired 
with  a  sigh.  But  his  friend  had  too  much  at 
stake  to  follow  his  example ;  and,  panting  with 
agitation,  he  sidled  up  dose  to  Lady  Cecilia. 
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Aware  of  his  proximity,  she  gradually 
turned  herself  in  the  opposite  direction ;  and, 
with  a  much  shorter  literary  conversation  with 
ilr.  Price  than  was  usual,  quitted  the  shop 
unspoken  to  by  AUnutt,  who  stood  transfixed 
with  horror  at  this  downfall  of  his  hopes. 

Desperation  is  allied  to  courage  :  he  rushed 
after  her,  and,  as  she  descended  the  steps, 
said,  in  a  voice  tremulous  with  terror,  "  Good 
morning,  my  lady — your  ladythip !  I  thin- 
cerely  hope  your  ladythip  is  quite  well  to-day ! 
Oh !  my  bruise  is  so  much  better,  your  lady- 
thip! I  thank  your  ladythip  ten  thousand 
times.  'Tith  a  glorious  mixthure ! — a  truly 
glorious  mixthure,  my  lady  !"  and  then  he 
laughed  his  chuckling  laugh  of  anxious  agony. 

Lady  Cecilia's  gentle  nature  would,  perhaps, 
have  been  subdued  by  this  praise  had  she  been 
less  alarmed  and  less  indignant.  As  it  was, 
she  only  coughed,  bowed,  muttered  an  in- 
audible word  or  two  about  being  glad,  coughed 
again — a  still  more  decidedly  aristocratic 
cough  of  no-fellowship — and  walked  forward. 

Allnutt  stood  rooted  to  the  ground.  He 
clasped  his  hands  together,  and  felt  that  now 
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all  his  hopes  depended  on  the  saccesi 
nuuKeuTring  of  his  sweetbreads.  Darting 
towards  the  nearest  of  the  butehers'  shops, 
learnt,  with  inexpressible  delight,  the  parti 
lars  of  Lady  Cecilia's  visit ;  then  hastened  ho 
seated  himself  before  his  vast  desk,  and,  \ 
a  palpitating  heart  and  trembling  hand,  ye 
characters  which  would  not  have  disgn 
a  Lombard  Street  ledger,  indited  the  follon 
note: 

"  Mr.  Simon  Ctunmins  Allnutt  has 
great  honoor  to  present  his  most  highly  le&i 
fill  compliments  to  the  Eight  Honourable  I 
Cecilia  Farrencoort,  and  most  earnestly 
ptores  her  ladyship  to  condescend  to  accep 
humble  apology  forhbhavingmostonfortant 
purchased  all  tiie  sweetbreads.  S.  C.  All 
would  rather  suffer  any  amount  of  illness  i 
deprive  her  ladyship  of  any  article  that 
ladyship  might  consider  might  be  conducii 
her  ladyship's  health.  S.  C.  Allnutt,  uj 
these  circumstances,  implores  her  ladyshi] 
forgive  the  great  liberty  he  presumes  to 
in  doing  himself  the  honoor  to  request 
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ladyship's  condescending  acceptance  of  a  few 
of  the  very  finest  sweetbreads ;  and  in  so  doing, 
her  ladyship  will  confer  the  most  inestimable 
honour  which  can  possibly  be  bestowed  on  her 
ladyship's  most  obedient  and  most  respectfully 
devoted  humble  servant, 

"  S.  C.  Allnutt. 
"P.S. — S.  C.  A.  was  only  induced  to  pur- 
chase so  many  for  the  purposes  of  soup." 


I  I 


Four  of  the  collected  delicacies,  the  plumpest 
and  the  finest,  were  placed  by  Simon,  with  his 
own  hands,  upon  a  milk-white  napkin  in  a 
sflver-dish,  and  covered  over  with  a  sheet  of 
superfine  wire-wove  paper,  redolent  of  musk, 
and  pinned  down  at  the  corners.  This  meat- 
offering, together  with  his  note,  were  entrusted 
to  his  footman — he  dared  not  send  his  much 
smarter-looking  groom,  for  fear  of  some  un- 
lucky question  regarding  the  vicious  horse — 
with  express  dii'ections  not  to  bring  away  the 
dish  if  her  ladyship  was  not  at  home.  This 
done,  perspiring  with  agitation  and  exertion, 
he  threw  himself  upon  a  sofa  and  awaited  the 
result. 
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Lady  Cecilia  had  not  returned  to  her  cottage 
when  the  votiye  offering  arrived;  and  it  was 
placed  undisturbed  upon  one  of  the  drawing- 
room  tables.  The  silver  dish,  its  contents,  but 
still  more — ^ten  times  more — the  note,  as- 
tonished and  alarmed  her.  At  once  the  idea 
seized  her  mind,  and  retained  firm  possession 
of  it,  that  the  sender  was  plotting  some  dread- 
ful crime — ^robbery,  or  arson,  or  murder — 
poisoning  probably ;  and  although  she  admitted 
that  sending  sweetbreads  in  a  silver  dish  was 
a  singular  commencement  of  the  attack,  and 
that  she  had  never  seen  anything  like  it  in 
the  newspapers,  still  the  idea  became  so  fixed 
in  her  enfeebled  mind  that  no  arguments  of 
Emma  Grantley's  could  shake  it. 

The  sweetbreads — after  one  longing  glance 
at  two  of  matchless  beauty — ^the  silver  dish, 
the  napkins  and  the  scented  paper  were  all  in- 
stantly sent  out  of  the  house.  She  hesitated 
whether  the  note  should  not  be  sent  back  also ; 
and  only  refrained  from  doing  so  fi*om  fear  that 
it  might  irritate  the  '^  dreadful  man"  to  further 
violence.  The  message  to  be  delivered  with 
them,  and  which  was  again  and  again  repeated 
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to  James,  the  smart  foot-boy — with  directions 
to  use  those  very  words,  not  one  syllable  more 
or  less — was  "  that  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt 
supposed  there  must  be  some  mistake.** 

The  poor  lady  then  threw  herself  into  an 
easy  chair,  and  commenced  a  long  discussion 
with  her  niece,  as  to  what  were  the  most  pro- 
bable causes  of  this  terrific  conduct;  what 
would  be  the  next  alarming  shape  that  his  in- 
solent familiarity  would  assume ;  whether  he 
would  return  the  sweetbreads  to  the  butchers ; 
"  what  beauties  two  of  them  were  !*'  "  she 
wished  she  had  not  looked  at  them !"  and  other 
points  of  a  like  nature. 

Her  feelings,  however,  even  at  their  very 
climax  of  indignation  and  terror,  were  tranquil 
and  pleasing  when  compared  with  those  of  the 
unhappy  ex-fruiterer,  when  the  rejected  pre- 
sent was  placed  before  him,  and  the  too,  too, 
correctly-repeated  message  reached  his  ear — 
"Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt  supposed  there 
must  be  some  mistake.*'  "  No  conii)liments, 
George  ?" 

"  Xo,  sir.'* 

"Nothing  else?" 
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"  No,  air.  The  Ud 
colar  careful  to  ssy  the 

Allnatt  waved  faim 
from  his  presence, 
hearted,  he  seated  himf 
there,  pen  in  hand,  bat 
line,  he  sat  for  a  foil  ho 
ing  OD  his  misfortunes, 
from  this  stupor  of  de 
the  apothecary.  The 
result  were  commnnica 

"  A  hold  step  rath 
Horseley — "  a  devilish 
of  people  are  monsti 
meddle  with.  I  wish  y 
But,  never  mind ;  we'I 
I'm  going  there  now ;  ai 
I  do  not  bring  jou  bac] 

The  apothecary  vis 
every  day — often  twice 
once  every  other  day,  i 
casions  of  special  dan 
frained  from  the  luxuri 
visit  from  motives  of  e 
croft's  profound  respect 
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his  ever  refusing  his  fee.  This  was  a  double 
day^  and  fi'om  the  house  of  another  patient  the 
two  medical  gentlemen  walked  up  the  street 
together  to  Sea- View  Cottage.  In  their  pro- 
gress, they  encountered  the  worthy  Mr.  Gub- 
bins,  who  was  also  going  his  rounds. 

There  was  a  marked  difference  in  the  man- 
ner in  which  they  greeted  the  sturdy  saint. 
Horseley  had  very  little  religion — Maplecroft 
none.  The  apothecary  was  a  frank,  joyous 
fellow;  and  might,  perhaps,  have  been  *  in- 
different honest,'  had  it  not  been  for  his  inor- 
dinate love  of  the  gay  science.  He  hated 
canting,  and  whining,  and  hypocrisy  in  all 
their  branches,  and  bore  the  Methodists  special 
ill-will,  because  they  kept  the  fashionable 
world  away  from  the  place,  and  were  vehement 
denomicers  of  balls,  plays,  routs,  and  concerts 
—all  fertile  sources  of  colds,  sore  throats,  and 
many  other  little  maladies  which  an  apothe- 
cary contemplates  with  an  eye  of  affection. 
Accordingly,  it  was  with  a  stem  look  and  tone 
that  he  bade  him  good  day. 

But  between  Maplecroft  and  the  reverend 
gentleman  a  friendship  of  a  very  peculiar 
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nature  had  recently  sprung  np.  The  doci 
was  well  aware  that  his  hold  upon  the  put 
was  a  precarioos  one,  and  the  pages  of  his  f 
book  had  of  late  shewn  less  and  less  faronra 
weekly  totals.  He  had,  therefore,  for  so 
time  been  laying  the  foundation  of  a  i 
attack  npon  the  gullibility  of  Exmouth ;  for 
one  better  knew  than  he  did,  that  myst 
and  wonderment  are  a  medical  man's  sheet  i 
bower  andiors. 

Animal  magnetism  was  at  this  time  the 
miracle  among  the  half-witted  and  oitii 
unemployed  noTclty-mongers  in  London;  i 
the  crafty  Scotchman,  perceiving  how  well 
was  suited  to  his  position,  ran  up  to  Lend 
and  in  a  few  days  made  himself  master  of 
theory  and  practice  of  the  new  science;  a 
what  is  the  most  important  thing  of  all  in 
terprises  of  this  kind,  stored  his  mind  n 
the  full  and  complete  vocabulary  of  the  i 
Before  he  could  commence  the  attack  upon 
credulity  and  folly  of  his  neighbours,  it  ^ 
necessary  that  he  should  be  provided  witl 
confidential  patient  or  two,  upon  whom  to 
hibit  the  effects  of  this  new  and  all-powei 
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i^ent.  With  him,  as  with  the  other  professors 
of  the  art  even  up  to  the  present  time,  this 
was  the  most  difficult  part  of  the  affair — indeed, 
the  only  real  difficulty. 

Knavish  parents,  Trillmg  to  let  out  their 
children  at  a  crown  a  day  for  any  species  of 
fraud,  were  not  more  difficult  to  be  met  with 
at  Exmouth  than  elsewhere:  hut  it  was  not 
erery  young  rogue,  male  or  female,  who  would 
suit  the  Doctor's  purpose.  It  was  necessary 
for  him  to  obtun  a  happy  compound  of  good 
genuine  innate  subtlety,  morbid  irritabilily  of 
nerre,  command  of  countenance,  and  above  aU 
great  physical  powers  of  endurance.  For  a 
conaderable  time  he  had  sought  in  vain  for 
aU  this :  but  having,  at  Lady  Cecilia's  request, 
given  his  professional  assistance  to  Master 
Gnbbins  during  the  illness  consequent  upon 

Dvans,  he  was  led, 
yonng  gentleman 

ers,  to  think  that 

jd  for  his  purpose. 

thin,  sickly,  and 
a  subtle  intelli- 

pleasedhim;  and 
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a  control  oyer  their  mnsdes,  both  of  faoe  and 
limbs,  which  was  invaluable.  With  great 
cantion  he  had  opened  a  negotiation  with  the 
family.  The  father,  and  the  jonng  people 
themselyes,  were  easily  gained  over ;  but  Mrs. 
Gubbins  had  many  scruples  and  maternal  fears, 
and  higgled  a  good  deal  about  terms.  Some 
preliminary  experiments  had  been  made  with 
very  satisfactory  results;  bat  the  treaty  was 
still  unconcluded. 

Glancing  around,  to  see  that  he  could  do  it 
without  risk,  the  courtly  physician  extended 
his  hand  to  the  sturdy  pillar  of  the  new 
Jerusalem ;  and  said  in  a  tone  of  compassion- 
ate interest,  ^^  How  is  your  poor  girl  to-day? 
has  she  had  any  return  of  the  couYulsions?' 

Gubbins  looked  at  him  fixedly.  It  was  not 
Ihe  question  that  puzzled  him ;  but  the  tone 
and  manner  in  which  it  was  asked :  for  he 
knew  that  Dr.  Maplecrofb  had  communicated 
to  Horseley  all  his  meoneric  plans,  and  in« 
tended  to  avail  himself  of  his  assistance.  But 
although  quite  at  home  in  many  species  of 
eveiy  day  roguery,  the  field-preachw  had  jet 
to  learn,  that  among  the  higher  proficients  in 
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Yillany  there  is  a  conventional  decorum  of 
tone  and  manner,  even  among  themselves ;  an 
assumption  of  integrity  and  virtue,  partly  the 
result  of  habit,  but  chiefly  assumed  to  keep 
their  hand  in,  and  to  give  them  facility  and 
ease.  This  they  never  lay  aside ;  and  among 
other  advantages,  it  prevents  the  occurrence 
of  many  awkward  mistakes. 

The  rough  farmer  of  former  days  got  the 
better  of  the  puritanical  methodist.  He  raised 
his  broad-brimmed  clerical  hat ;  and  scratching 
his  head,  as  he  would  have  done  ten  years 
before  at  the  plough-tail,  replied  with  a  laugh, 
"  Convulsions !  why  what  is  she  to  have  any 
convulsions  for  until  you  comes  again !" 

Not  at  all  disconcerted,  Maplecroft,  with  a 
placid  smile,  replied,  "My  good  friend,  you 
are  ignorant  of  the  nature  of  your  poor  girl's 
case.  But  that  is  not  wonderful.  We  are  all 
of  us  ignorant  of  it;  and  still  more  ignorant  of 
the  agency  by  which  we  hope  to  relieve  it. 
From  what  your  good  wife,  Mrs.  Gubbins  said, 
I  thought  Sally  would  probably  have  had 
another  attack  this  morning !" 

"  Why,  we're  all  among  friends,  aren't  we?" 
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said  Gabbius, — Horseley  nodded,  and  Mapl 
croft  smiled  benignantly.  "  Wife  was  talkii 
sometliing  abont  it  this  morning;  bat  shesEU 
the  girl,  nor  the  boy  neither,  shouldn't 
played  tncks  with  for  Dothing ;  and  she  wai 
to  have  it  all  settled,  in  black  and  white,  befa 
they  take  any  more  lessons.  Who  can  si 
what  rale  mischief  mayn't  come  of  it,  po 
things !" 

*'  My  good  sir,"  said  Maplecroft,  in  1 
blandest  tone,  *'  no  ill  effects  can  result  frc 
it.  So  far,  at  least,  we  have  the  mysterio 
agency  under  our  perfect  control,  that  i 
can  suspend  its  action  in  an  instant.  I  ha 
fully  explained  this  to  Mrs.  Gubbins." 

"  Yes,  I  know  you  have ;  but — "  and  he 
he  threw  in  a  touch  of  the  conventicle,  liftii 
up  his  eyes  and  drawing  down  the  comers 
his  mouth,  as  if  to  pay  Maplecroft  in  his  01 
«)in;  "but.  Dr.  M^lecroft,  'tis  borne  in  up< 
us,  that  the  thing  's  altogether  a-flying  in  i 
face  of  the  Lord,  and  an  abomination,  and 
crying  down  of  judgment  upon  us !"  here  1 
groaned;  and  then  added  in  a  business  toD 
'*  besides,  she  says  what  yoii  talks  about  is  1 
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pay,  considering  what  the  poor  things  have  to 
go  through." 

"  You  must  wait ;  you  must  wait ;  my  good 
friend,"  said  Maplecroft ;  "  the  harvest  cannot 
be  reaped  before  it  is  sown.  Do  not  you  be 
unreasonable ;  and  I,  be  assured,  will  be  liberal. 
I  propose  to  bring  Mr.  Horseley  with  me,  to- 
morrow. I  wish  him  to  see  Sally  again  when 
she  is  under  the  attack.  Will  one  o'clock  suit 
you?" 

"  Say  two,  doctor;  we  dines  at  one." 

"Very  well,  two  o'clock — be  it  so :  and  there 
is  one  other  point.  For  a  few  weeks  you  had 
certainly  better  not  let  the  poor  lad  go  to 
school;  accidents  may  occur;  keep  him  at 
home ;  and  as  much  in-doors  as  you  can.  Two 
o'clock,  to-morrow,  Mr.  Gubbins.  Good-day, 
good-day;"  and  the  two  medical  men  passed  on. 

Gubbins  looked  after  them.  "Well,"  he 
muttered,  "let  the  carnal-minded  say  what 
they  please,  we  methodist  parsons  beant  the 
blackest  sheep,  after  all." 

Having  given  way  to  this  burst  of  vanity, 
he  shook  his  broad  shoulders,  as  if  to  cast  off 
all  worldly  thoughts,  executed  a  spiritual  groau 
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or  tvo,  put  his  montli  m  order,  and  strode  or 
a  perfect  model  of  sectarian  saDctity. 

Men  irho,  like  Horseley,  hare  a  specii 
Iiobbj  of  their  own,  and  know  that  they  rid 
it  too  far,  are,  of  all  people,  the  least  dispose 
to  [nrdon  the  vagaries  of  their  nei^bonr 
"  This  will  nerer  do,  Mapleeroft !"  he  said,  i 
they  slowly  ap{Voached  Lady  Cecilia's  cottage 
"  you'll  get  yourself  into  some  infenkal  scrap* 
and  me  too,  if  I  don't  take  devilish  good  can 
Mind,  I  tell  you  again,  I'll  have  nothing  to  d 
with  those  shamming  brats." 

"  My  dear  &iend,"  said  Ma|4ecn^,  mildl; 
"  again  let  me  explain  to  yon  that  I  harre  s 
desire  whatever  to  mix  you  up  in  the  a&i 
Tour  presence  is  all  I  aek — all  I  wish.  It : 
right  that  you  should  again  see  the  two  chi 
dren  when  they  are  under  the  actual  inflooK 
of  the  fluid." 

"  Fluid/'*  said  Horseley,  contemptuooal] 
«/«itf/" 

"  Yes,  fluid;  this  most  mysterious,  Has  al 
penetrating,  this  all-powerfal  fluid !" 

"  Devil  take  it  I"  said  Horseley,  "  how  pn 
Toking,  to  talk  to  tne  in  diis  way !     Dcnt't 
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know  that  you  are  getting  up  the  thing ;  that 
it  is  a  mere  piece  of  acting  and  trickery  from 
first  to  last?" 

"Pardon  me,  my  good  friend,  but  indeed 
you  know  no  such  thing.  Every  added  hour, 
every  new  experiment,  augments  my  convic- 
tion that  we  do  possess  a  real,  eflScient,  and 
all-powerful  agent.  We  know  not  as  yet  what 
it  is;  but  we  know  that  we  possess  it.  Its 
nature,  its  modus  operandi^  are  still  unknown 
to  us;  the  means  of  guiding  it  are  yet  to  be 
found  out.  All  this  I  grant  you:  but  that 
the  mesmeric  influence  is  a  genuine,  substan- 
tive, specific  agent,  that  we  possess  the  power 
of  inducing  and  suspending  it,  are  facts  as 
certain  as  any  in  the  whole  range  of  physical 
science." 

"  Maplecroft !  do  you  mean  to  tell  me,  to 
my  face,  that  there  is  anything  real  in  the 
sprawlings  and  jabberings  of  those  two  brats?" 

"  Yes,  I  do,  Horseley.  But  be  patient :  there 
is  some  delusion,  some  degree  of  conspiracy,  I 
admit;  but  no  new  theory  can  be  brought 
fonvard  without  it.  The  most  important 
principles   of  medical    science    have    always 
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required  some  extraneous  aid ;  the  fictitioi 
most  be  bleaded  with  the  real;  or,  to  spei 
more  correctly,  the  imagination  must  be  a 
pealed  to  as  vrell  as  the  intellect.  But  Trait 
he  continued,  as  entering  Lady  Cecilia's  gat 
they  stood  together  upon  the  lawn,  "we 
until  to-morrow.  See  these  children  wi 
your  own  eyes ;  and  after  that  doubt  if  you  a 
the  existence  of  this  all-mysterious  agency 
Horseley  shook  his  head.  "  You  cannot,  n 
dear  friend,"  continued  Maplecroft,  "thii 
that  I  wish  or  expect  to  deceive  r/ou.  Jud{ 
for  yourself;  see  whether — accompanied, 
admit,  by  some  degree  of  delusion — jnstifial 
and  necessary — real  effects  are  not  elaborate< 
— effects,  the  beneficial  results  of  whic 
neither  you  nor  I  can  yet  foresee.  Come,"  1 
added  with  a  placid  smile,  "  let  us  now  attei 
to  our  fair  friend,  our  good,  our  TaluaWe, 
might  almost  say  our  invaluable  friend." 
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CHAPTER  III. 


jproach  of  the  medical  gentlemen  had 
entively  watched  by  Lady  Cecilia; 
lonced  in  her  easy  chair,  and  screened 
f-opened  blind,  had  been  contemplat- 
assers  by,  and  perusing,  at  interval^, 
I's  Domestic  Medicine,"  "  The  Con- 
e  Heart,"  and  "  Mrs.  Hannah  More's 
."  She  had  noticed  the  slowness  of 
?,  the  eagerness  of  their  discussion ; 
,  as  they  paused  upon  the  lawn,  she 
saw  Horseley  shake  his  head  twice, 
ction  flashed  upon  her  mind  that  she 
IS  the  subject  of  their  conversation, 
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and  that  they  had  discovered  something  about 
her  which  was  new  and  dreadful. 

This  fresh  source  of  alarm,  coming  so  close 
upon  the  other  agitations  of  the  morning, 
quite  overpowered  her ;  and  it  was  with  more 
than  her  usual  feebleness  of  tone  that  she 
returned  their  salutation.  As  she  submitted 
her  wrist  to  Maplecroft's  prolonged  examina- 
tion, she  said,  in  an  accent  almost  of  reproach, 
*^  I  know  you  were  talking  about  me  upon  the 
lawn.  Tell  me  the  worst.  Thanks  be  to  the 
Lord,  I  am  prepared  for  it.     You  know  I 


am. 

Maplecroft  smiled — ^bland,  cheerful,  and 
physician-like.  '^  There  now!"  he  exclaimed; 
^^  this  sensitiveness — this  irritability  of  the 
mental  energies — ^how  are  we  to  meet  it,  Mr. 
Horseley?  Ahl  my  dear  madam,  the  maladies 
of  the  body  may  be  within  the  range  of  our 
operative  science ;  but  the  mind — the  mind- 
should  be  its  own  physician.  Your  ladyship's 
clear  intellect  should  spread  over  you  its  own 
protecting  shield ;  indeed,  indeed,  it  should^- 
it  must.^^ 

"  Yes,  dear  Dr.  Maplecroffc,  that  is  very  beau- 
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tiful  and  true!  But  tell  me — tell  me  at 
once — ^were  you  not  speaking  about  me  when 
Mr.  Horseley  shook  his  head?     I  know  you 


were.' 

"  Indeed  we  were  not,  my  lady,"  exclaimed 

Horseley;    "we  were  talking   of  poor " 

and  here  he  was  about  to  utter  some  oflf-hand 
fiction,  when  Maplecroft  interrupted  him. 

"  Yes,  we  were  talking  of  poor  Mr. 
Gubbins's  children — ^the  poor  girl,  Sally,  the 
second  daughter.  Her  case  is,  I  fear,  hope- 
less— entirely  hopeless^  I  should  say,  but  for 
this  new,  this  invaluable  discovery,  which  is 
opening  out  to  us — I  was  speaking  to  your 
ladyship  about  it  the  other  day — the  mesmeric 
influences.  Mr.  Horseley  is  still  an  unbeliever ; 
but  his  incredulity  must  give  way  before 
ocular  demonstration.  In  a  few  days,  I  pro- 
pose to  have  the  poor  children  at  my  own 
house;  and  publicly  to  lecture  on  the  subject; 
I  hope  your  ladyship  will  do  me  the  honour  to 
be  present.  Eemember,  madam,  it  is  the 
cause  not  of  science  only,  but  of  humanity." 

The  usual  question,  "  What  is  the  nature 
of  their  complaints?"  rose  to  her  lips,  but  she 
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checked  herself;  and,  mth  a  Bi^  exdaixned, 
^<  I  dare  not  trust  myself  Br.  Maplecrc^ 
With  nerves  such  as  mine,  ought  I  to  expose 
myself  ?  I  should  like  it  very,  very  much :  but 
can  you  be  sure  that  no  permanent  bad  conse- 
quences will  result  to  me,  timid  and  weak  zs 
lam?" 

"  Your  ladyship  may  rely  upon  my  prudence. 
You  will  be  astonished  and  excited ;  but  we 
always  find  that  such  excitement  is  benefidal  to 
the  nerves :  like  exercise  to  the  body,  it  gives 
them  strength  and  fibre.  I  pledge  myself 
that  benefit,  not  injury,  shall  result  to  your 
ladyship." 

Lady  Cecilia  sighed  out  a  timid  assent;  and 
then  the  usual  routine  of  a  medical  visit  ms 
gone  through :  the  various  calamities  of  the 
patient  stated — satisfactory  causes  asdgned 
for  every  one  of  them — ^the  remedial  measures 
arranged — and  the  nature,  quality,  quantity, 
temperature,  &c.,  of  the  diet,  for  the  next 
twenty-four  hours,  minutely  laid  down,  with 
the  usual  saving  clause,  ^'  or  anything  else  of 
that  sort  which  you  like  better — anything  light 
and  simple*"    Lady  Cecilia  thought  of  the 
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sweetbreads,  and  sighed :  Horseley  thought  of 
them  also;  but  he  was  too  prudent  to  touch 
upon  the  subject. 

Soothed  and  comforted,  Lady  Cecilia  was, 
in  some  degree,  enabled  to  enjoy  that  most 
delightful,  that  best  loved  half-hour  of  an  in- 
Talid^s  existence,  when  the  medical  authorities, 
—their  more  important  functions  fulfilled — 
step  down  from  the  proud  heights  of  science, 
to  the  level  of  every-day  mortals ;  and  conde- 
scend to  close  their  labours  with  a  little  lively 
and  cheering  gossip.  The  concert  of  the  pre- 
ceding erening  was  the  natural  subject  of  dis- 
cussion* Maplecroft  was  eloquent  in  his 
praises  of  the  musical  talent  which  had  been  dis- 
played ;  and  Horseley  redundant  in  his  acknow- 
ledgments to  Lady  Cecilia  for  the  honour  she 
had  conferred  upon  him. 

To  his  great  satisfaction,  he  perceived  that 
she  was  anxious  to  turn  the  conversa- 
tion to  the  subject  of  his  new  friend.  She 
asked  innumerable  questions  regarding  him — 
the  amount  of  his  fortune — how  long  he  had 
h<?en  in  business — ^when  he  had  quitted  it — 
the  place  of  his  abode  in  London — ^who  his 
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connexions  were  supposed  to  be — had  lie  < 
been  seen  in  Devonshire  before — did  he  occ 
the  whole,  or  only  part  of  No.  4,  in 
Beacon — how  mnch  a  week  did  No.  4  gi 
Tally  let  for — ^were  there  any  arms  upon 
carriage — did  his  servants  appear  respect 
— ^how  many  had  he  brought  down — w 
were  the  relative  proportions  of  each  sex- 
he  seem  to  be  a  religious  man — and  m 
other  minor  points.  The  idea  that  AUi 
was  a  robber  in  disguise,  having  taken  i 
possession  of  her  mind,  enfeebled  as  it  waf 
illness  and  medicine,  she  considered  it  imp 
tive  upon  her  to  obtain  every  possible  infor 
tion  regarding  him ;  and,  as  she  framed  e 
question,  she  trembled  by  anticipation  lest 
answer  should  confirm  her  worst  fears. 

Horseley  placed  her  anxiety  to  a  very 
ferent  account :  and  when  he  and  Ms  supe 
at  length  terminated  their  visit,  he  was, 
though  somewhat  surprised  at  the  style  : 
manner  of  Lady  Cecilia's  interrogatories, ! 
firmly  convinced  that  the  handsome  Londo 
had  made  an  impression ;  and  the^  stipula 
five  hundred  pounds  appeared  almost  wit 


I    • 


LADY  CECILIA  FAERENCOURT.  101 

his  grasp.  When,  with  a  little  necessary 
colouiing,  all  this  was  reported  to  the  ena- 
moured ex-fruiterer,  his  joy  knew  no  bounds. 
Fresh  hope  revived  in  his  heart ;  he  sprang  from 
his  couch  of  despair ;  and  as  it  was  near  the 
time  when  the  Lady  Cecilia  took  her  second 
daily  walk,  he  carefully  re-adjusted  his  dress, 
and  betook  himself  to  the  parade ;  resolved  on 
some  deed  of  amorous  daring. 

But  Lady  Cecilia  did  not  make  her  appear- 
ance; and,  as  Allnutt  had  become  perfectly 

master  of  her  exits  and  entrances — ^for  the 

« 

various  hours  at  which  she  had  to  take  her 
successive  medicines  compelled  her  to  great 
regularity — her  absence  alarmed  and  agitated 
him:  yet,  in  the  very  midst  of  his  disquietude, 
his  heart  thrilled  with  inexpressible  delight  when 
Paulinus  Pringle  asked  him,  "  Where  is  your 
friend,  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt,  to-day  ?" 

At  length,  his  groom  approached  him. 
To  this  man,  who  was  a  quick,  intelligent 
lellow,  he  had  partially  confided  the  object  of 
his  present  enterprise;  and  George  was  in- 
structed to  watch  and  report  every  event  of 
importance  connected  with  Sea- View  Cottage* 
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He  now  informed  his  master  that  the  senrants 
were  getting  ready  Lady  Gedlia's  carriage ; 
and  that  horses  had  been  sent  np  from  the 
Bed  Lion.  This  was  a  somewhat  nmisaal 
events  Lady  Cecilia's  esccnrsions  were,  in 
general,  restricted  to  the  distance  she  could 
walkf  or  that  a  Bath  chair  conld  oaaYej  her. 
She  kept  no  horses :  her  rank  placed  her  above 
the  necessity  of  maintaining  her  consequence 
by  doing  so;  and  all  the  details  connected 
with  them  worried  and  agitated  her  dread- 
fiilly :  &r  her  carriage-horses,  like  the  carriage- 
horses  of  all  othex  single  ladies,  eat  three 
times  as  much  com,  wore  out  three  times  as 
many  shoes,  and  required  three  times  as 
much  physic  as  tibose  belonging  to  any  other 
daas  of  society.  Her  going  oat  in  her  car- 
riage was,  therefore,  not  an  ordinary  occur- 
rence. But  Allnutt  had  no  time  to  investigate 
the  probable  causes  of  it.  Ordering  George  to 
ascertain  in  what  direction  the  carriage  pro- 
ceeded, he  hastened  to  the  Beacon,  hastily  as- 
sumed a  riding  costume,  and,  in  less  than 
twenty  minutes,  was  following  the  track  of 
Lady  Gecilia^s  wheels. 
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It  was  the  dread  of  encountering  the  ex- 
fruiterer  which  had  caused  Lady  Cecilia  to, 
forego  her  usual  walk  on  the  sea-side ;  and  she 
was  just  summing  up,  to  Emma  Grantley,  the 
various  arguments  on  which  she  based  her 
conyiction  that  Mr.  AUnutt  was  one  of  the 
fiishionable  pickpockets  and  housebreakers  who 
go  down  from  London  into  the  country  every 
summer,  when  he  cantered  by  the  carriage ; 
and,  assuming  his  best  attitude,  and  selecting 
his  most  attractive  smile,  bowed  as  he  leant 
forward  within  a  foot  and  a  half  of  the  open 
window ; — ^nay,  more,  looked  back  after  he  had 
parsed,  and  kissed  his  hand  with  all  the  energy 
of  passion. 

The  bodily  presence  of  Mr.  Richard  Turpin, 
Mr.  Jeremiah  Abershaw,  and  all  the  other 
worthies  of  the  road  who  had  been  hung  during 
the  last  fifty  years,  could  not  have  more 
terrified  poor  Lady  Cecilia.  Drawing  up  the 
glass,  pulling  down  the  blind,  and  throwing 
herself  back  in  the  carriage,  she  clasped  her 
hands  together,  and  exclaimed,  "  Merciful 
Providence !  what  is  to  protect  us  ?  He  is  a 
highwayman,  my  poor  dear  child !     I  always 
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thought  SO,  from  his  being  able  to  ride !  The 
Lord  pity  and  defend  us !  Not  a  cottage  in 
sight !  and  if  we  turn  back,  he  will  see  that 
we  suspect  him !  What  can  we  do,  child  ? — 
what  can  we  do  ?* 

Emma  Grantley  had  very  different  ideas 
of  the  horseman's  views  ;  and  there  was 
in  his  timid,  irresolute  manner,  and  in  the 
half-bashful,  half-smirking  look  which  had  ac- 
companied his  salutation,  something  so  remote 
from  the  fierce  bearing  of  a  highwayman,  that 
it  was  with  difficulty  she  could  restrain  her 
laughter,  as  she  said — ^^  Impossible,  my  dear 
aunt !  I  am  sure  I  never  saw  a  man  in  my 
life  look  less  like  a  highwayman.  Besides,  it 
is  mid-day  ;  and  we  are  close  to  Ezmouth." 

^'  Nonsense,  nonsense,  child !"  said  Lady 
Cecilia,  whilst,  with  a  trembling  hand,  she 
drew  forth  her  watch  and  purse — ^^  that  is  the 
most  dangerous  time  of  all !" 

^^  But  there  are  men  working  close  to  ns  in 
the  fields,  aunt ;  and  we  have  two  servants  with 


us. 


jf 


"  What  good  will  they  do  us?    Was  not 
that  just  the  case  with  my  Mend,  Lady  Sister* 
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ton  ?  You  know  very  well  that  she  was  robbed 
and  frightened  to  death  in  the  very  midst  of 
her  own  tenants !  It  is  their  way  always.  I 
imist  upon  your  getting  ready  your  things ! — 
The  only  chance  is  not  to  irritate  them !" 

Emma  obeyed ;  but  could  not  control  herself 
from  smiling  as  she  did  so. 

"  How  can  you  be  so  provoking,  Miss 
Grantley!  I  am  ashamed  of  your  want  of 
feeling  and  propriety !  and  pray  tell  the  coach- 
man to  go  as  slow  as  he  possibly  can." 

After  the  carriage  had  proceeded  a  little 
^ay  at  a  foot's  pace,  Lady  Cecilia's  terror  was 
augmented  tenfold  by  seeing  the  dreaded  horse- 
Dian  actually  standing  still  on  the  summit  of 
the  next  rising  ground,  awaiting  their  ap- 
proach ;  for  Allnutt,  anxious  to  obtain  another 
interview,  anxious  to  execute  another  bow, 
had  stopped,  as  if  to  admire  the  prospect. 

"Turn  round,  coachman!"  shrieked  out 
Lady  Cecilia,  exerting  herself  to  the  utmost — 
"  turn  round  this  instant !  Til  go  back,  my 
dear  Enuna,  let  the  risk  be  what  it  may !  and 
tell  him  to  drive  as  fast  as  he  possibly  can." 

The  order  was  immediately  obeyed;   and 
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AUaatt,  to  Mb  equal  surprise  and  mortifii 
tjon,  foUoircd  with  his  «ye  l^e  rececUng  c 
riage.  Bat  his  courage  was  roused:  he 
solved  that  be  would  not  be  deprived  i^ 
second  bow;  and,  pntting  his  hoise  to  ' 
gallop,  instantly  gave  chase. 

"  He's  coming  after  ns,  Emma — he's  com: 
after  its  I"  cried  Lady  Cecilia,  peeping  t^i 
the  back  ^ass.  "  Oh,  my  darling  girl,  thei 
no  hope  left  for  us  in  this  world  1"  and  clasp 
her  hands  together — her  watdi  in  the  one,  i 
her  purae  in  the  other— she  sank  back  ii 
paroxysm  c^  terror. 

AUnutt  soon  overtook  the  carriage.  £ 
alas!  the  pluses  were  aU  drawn  np,  the  bli 
all  drawn  down;  and,  exoept  as  &r  as  the  i 
Tants  might  have  been  benefited  by  it, 
bow  was  wasted  on  iix  desert  air. 

As,  however,  he  paased  onwards  with 
proceeding  to  any  act  of  open  violence,  Li 
Cecilia,  by  d^rees,  was  able  to  compoae 
thonj^ts. 

*'  Wbat  a  mercifol  esciqw  —  iritat 
specif  interposition !  What  would  hi 
become  of  ns,  if  Frovidenoe  had  not  s 
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those  men  out  into  the  fields  to  plough  ?  My  dear 
Emnia,  if  the  maids  are  obliged  to  lie  three  in 
a  bed,  I  will  have  the  gardener  and  coachman 
sleep  in  the  house  from  this  very  night !" 

Lady  Cecilia  having  resolved  to  conclude 
her  drive  upon  the  sands  close  to  the  town, 
and  under  the  immediate  protection  of  the 
guns  of  the  fort,  thither  they  proceeded :  and 
when  the  proximity  of  the  bathing-machines 
and  fishermen  had  induced  a  state  of  compara- 
tive security,  Emma,  fearful  that  the  alarm 
nnder  which  her  aant  was  suflFering  might  be 
of  real  injury  to  her  health,  deemed  it  right, 
gradually  and  with  great  caution,  to  hint  her 
own  ideas  as  to  the  views  and  intentions  of 
the  terrific  man—  in  short,  that  she  was  con- 
vinced he  was  contemplating,  not  a  paltry 
robbery  of  watches  and  purses,  but  one  of  a 
much  more  important  nature  —  the  forcible 
seizure  of  no  less  a  treasure  than  the  heart  of 
a  Farrencourt. 

It  was  by  slow  degrees  that  Lady  Cecilia's 
mind  opened  itself  to  the  reception  of  this  idea. 
When  it  was  fully  comprehended,  indignation 
took  the  place  of  terror. 
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"  Emma,  it  is  impossible  !  Heavenly 
powers ! — ^No  ;  it  is  impossible — quite  im- 
possible !"  She  paused,  and  looked  fixedly  at 
her  niece.  ^^  I  presume,  Miss  Grantiley,  that 
you  are  not  taking  the  liberty  to  amuse  your- 
self at  my  expense?  No,  my  dear  child,  I  see 
you  are  not.  Heavenly  providence!  what  a 
state  of  things  we  are  come  to,  that  such  a 
thing  should  be  possible  I  But  it  is  not  pos- 
sible— it  is  not  possiblcy  my  dear  child !" 

Her  mind  had  now  two  distinct  fields  of 
terror  over  which  to  range  —  robbery  and 
murder,  on  the  one  hand,  on  the  other,  ab- 
ductions, forced  marriages,  mysterious  post- 
chaises,  felonious  post-boys,  treacherous  ser- 
vants, Scotland  and  all  its  blacksmiths — nay, 
darker  crimes  still,  far  darker  crimes  were 
possible !  Then — independent  of  the  danger—- 
the  degradation,  the  outrage  to  her  Tudor 
blood,  which  the  remotest  supposition  of  such 
a  presumptuous  passion  inflicted ! 

That  a  city  shopkeeper,  *'  a  person  in  trade, 
my  dear  Enmia,"  should  have  the  impudence, 
the  audacity,  the  insanity,  to  aspire  to  the 
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hand  of  aFarrencourt ! — "the  monster !  Emma, 
it  is  impossible  /"  and  again  she  calmed  her- 
self down  into  the  conviction  that  his  in- 
tentions extended  no  further  than  robbery  and 

murder. 

But  the  more  she  reflected  and  argued  upon 
the  subject,  the  more  alarming  and  important 
it  became.  Simon  had,  during  the  course  of 
the  preceding  evening,  ventured,  on  two  or 
three  occasions,  to  assume  a  slight,  a  very- 
slight  shade  of  tenderness  in  his  look — some- 
thing between  a  pensive  smile  and  an  ogle 
iiipped  in  the  bud.  These  anomalous  expres- 
Aom  of  countenance  Lady  Cecilia,  at  the  time, 
had  referred  to  the  bodily  ailments  upon  which 
he  was  descanting :  she  now  placed  them  to  a 
much  more  criminal  account ;  and  shuddered  as, 
one  by  one,  she  recalled  them  to  her  mind. 

Before  long,  the  audacious  lover  was  again 
in  sight.  Again  he  approached  the  carriage ; 
the  blinds  were  no  longer  down;  but  Lady 
Cecilia  shrank  back  into  one  corner,  and  was 
invisible.  Allnutt's  heart  sank  within  him. 
*'  Oh,"  he  exclaimed,  "  this  is  cutting  me  I 


110 


LJlDT  CBOUA  FABKBRCOmT. 


I    II 

■ 

•I." 


•1  IT 


•k> 


t       ,     1.  ■     t 

.•'.!■  •• 


r.: 


■i' 

I 


il 


I 

It 
I 

I' 


Bear  me!  dear  me! — what  am  I  to  do  next?' 
By  degrees,  despair  gave  him  courage;  and 
each  time,  as  soon  as  he  had  fairly  passed  the 
carriage,  he  kissed  his  hand  to  tiie  hind  wheels, 
resolved  that,  at  all  events,  the  assembled 
visitors  should  perceive  how  rapidly  the  ac- 
quaintance of  the  preceding  evening  was  ripen- 
ing into  friendship.  Hopeless,  depressed,  and 
miserable  as  he  was,  this  would  stUl  be  some 
consolation ! 

At  length.  Lady  Cecilia  quitted  the  sands, 
and  sought  the  privaqr  of  her  dresong-room. 
No  woman,  from  an  empress  to  a  kitchen 
wench,  ever  yet  was  told  that  she  had  made  a 
conquest  without  some  touch  of  pleasure 
thrilling  round  her  heart.  As  Lady  Cecilia 
seated  herself  at  her  toilet,  unconsciously  she 
looked  at  her  features  in  the  glass  much  longer 
and  more  attentively  than  was  usual  with  her. 
Ill  or  well,  high  or  low,  woman,  heavenly 
woman,  is  still  the  same ! — and  althon^  she 
was  the  far-descended  daughter  of  a  race 
of  earls — although  royal  blood  throbbed  in 
her  veins — and,  stranger  stUl,  although  the 


LADT  CECILU  FARBENCOURT.     Ill 

audacious  lover  had  actually  sold  oranges  and 
nutmegs  in  Upper  Thames  Street,  she  contem- 
plated herself  while  dressing  for  dinner,  with 
more  complacency  than  usual. 

She  did  not,  like  Grecian  Helen,  weep  over 
her  fatal  charms ;  but  she  breathed  more  than 
one  pensive  sigh  that  her  elegance  of  appear- 
ance should  have  exposed  her  to  so  unheard 
of  an  indignity.    This  train  of  ideas,  however, 
did  not  last  long.     As  the  shades  of  evening 
came  down,  Allnutt's  claim  to  be  viewed  in 
the    more    elevated    light    of   an    insanely 
audacious  lover  waxed  fainter  and  more  faint ; 
and  Lady  Cecilia  again  resumed  the  felony  side 
^''f  the  question.     Long  before  the  hour  of  re- 
tiring to  rest,  visions  of  robberies  and  murders, 
in  all  their  horrid  newspaper  reality,  crowded 
thick  upon  her ;  whilst  enough  remained  of  her 
'  ther  class  of  fears  to  lead  to  an  anticipation 
f  still  more  fearftd  crimes. 

It  required  the  exertion  of  all  Emma 
Grantley's  eloquence  to  prevent  the  nocturnal 
-c-rnfurt  of  the  female  servants  being  destroyed 
'r  V  tlie  threatened  introduction  of  the  coach- 
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CHAPTER  lY. 


Day  after  day  passed  on.  To  Lady  Cecilia 
Farrencourt  they  were  days  of  alarm  and 
indignation;  to  Simon  Cummins  AUautt,  of 
reiterated  disappointment  and  despair.  A 
second  and  a  third  time  had  he  accosted  her 
in  the  rooms :  each  time  had  his  reception  been 
more  cold  and  repulsive.  Above  thirty  times 
Lad  he  bowed  to  her;  twelve  or  fourteen  of 
those  bows  she  must  have  seen — three  only  of 
them  had  been  returned,  and  those  with 
stately  grandeur. 

He  had  bought  at  great  cost  two  geraniums 
— unrivalled  seedlings — which  Lady  Cecilia 
had  employed  three  days  in  cheapening;  he 
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had  sent  them  back  to  the  florist,  and,  that  the 
merit  of  the  sacrifice  might  not,  as  in  former 
instances,  pass  unknown,  had  addressed  a  peni- 
tential and  explanatory  epistle  to  her  ladyship. 
No  answer  was  returned  to  his  note ;  and  the 
geraniums  remained  unpurchased  in  Mr.  Wil- 
mot's  window.  Once  on  every  prayer  day,  and 
twice  on  the  Sunday,  had  he  posted  himself 
close  to  her  at  the  Ebenezer.  All  was  in  vain  : 
not  one  glance  of  recognition  did  she  bestow 
upon  him,  and  he  began  to  have  serious 
thoughts  of  desisting  from  the  enterprise. 

But  Horseley  still  cheered  him  on,  spoke 
learnedly  of  the  diffidence  of  the  sex,  of  the 
sensitive,  retiring  modesty  of  the  female  aris- 
tocracy as  a  class,  and  of  Lady  Cecilia  in  parti- 
cular; attributed  to  her  weak  health  and  nervous 
irritability  aU  the  apparent  rebuff  which  he 
had  received ;  and  ventured,  for  the  pending 
five  hundred  pounds  were  a  matter  of  vital 
importance,  to  fabricate  various  little  speeches, 
as  made  to  him  by  her  ladyship,  commendatory 
of  Allnutt's  personal  appearance,  horsemanship, 
and  manner.  But,  despite  this  consolation, 
the  hapless  lover  lay  pining  in  despair ;  labour- 
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ing  unceasingly  to  discover  some  vulnerable 
point,  some  new  mode  of  attack. 

Day  after  day,  did  he  hope  that  some  com- 
munication from  the  mysterious  Mrs.  Simpson 
would  arrive  to  cheer  his  heart.     None  came : 
and,  although,  during  the  many  hours  of  each 
day,  which  he  devoted  to  the  chase  of  Lady 
Cecilia,  as  well  as  in  his  early  morning  walks, 
he  had  repeatedly  met  the  demure-looking 
little  woman,  she  had  never  vouchsafed  him 
the  slightest  glance  of  recognition.     To  address 
Ler  unbidden,  after  the  vengeance  she  had  de- 
nounced against  him  should  he  dare  to  do  so, 
ffas  a  procedure  too  dangerous  to  be  thought 
of;  and  indeed  latterly,  whenever  he  saw  her 
approaching,  he  was  accustomed  to  jump  across 
to  the  other  side  of  the  road,  in  order  to  shew 
his  perfect  submission  to  her  commands.     In 
^hort,  Simon  AUnuttwas  as  complete  a  specimen 
of  amatory  misery  as  the  world  ever  knew. 

As  to  Lady  Cecilia,  her  mind  was  no  longer 
in  a  state  of  doubt  as  to  the  nature  and  extent 
of  Ler  persecutor's  atrocious  guilt.  He  was 
Lo  housebreaker  from  London,  no  highwayman 
from  Hounslow — ^for  the  honour  of  the  human 
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race,  for  the  honour  of  the  line  of  Farrencourt, 
she  almost  wished  he  had  been.  But,  it  was 
impossible  for  her  to  flatter  herself  that  such 
was  the  case.  No!  his  guilt  was  of  a  far 
deeper  dye  ! — he  was  a  bold,  audacious,  inso- 
lent fortune-hunter.  Love! — ^love  she  was 
quite  sure  was  out  of  the  question.  Was  it 
likely  that  any  man  could  fall  in  love  with  her, 
ill  as  she  was,  dying  by  inches,  sinking  into 
the  grave? — and  this,  God  knows,  would  soon 
bring  her  there !  No  t  he  was  a  mere  mercenary 
fortune-hunter. 

That  was  bad  enough ;  but  what  was  that 
to  the  appalling,  the  inconceivable  wickedness 
of  a  person  in  trade,  a  shopkeeper  from  London, 
a  seller  of  nutmegs  in  a  place  called  Upper 
Thames  Street,  daring  to  lift  his  audacious  eye 
to  a  descendant  of  the  race  of  Tudor!  A 
faintness  came  over  her  whenever  she  thought 
of  this  atrocity — and  she  thought  of  little  else. 
Her  health  suffered  severely ;  she  became  dis- 
satisfied with  Dr.  Maplecroft  and  suspicious  of 
Horseley,  and  had  almost  resolved  to  call  in 
her  former  medical  advisers;  but,  then,  sbe 
must  lose  the  benefits  which  she  anticipated 
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from  that  glorious  mixture  which  formed  part 
of  her  present  course  of  medicine,  and  which, 
she  was  convinced,  if  this  dreadful  shopkeeper 
would  but  leave  her  in  peace,  would  restore 
her  to  perfect  health. 

She  lived  in  one  unintermitting  state  of 
alarm.    Her  visits  to  the  library  were  made 
in  fear  and  trembling ;  not  a  shop  did  she  enter 
without  casting  around  a  look  of  terror ;  not 
a  street,  or  alley,  did  she  pass  in  her  walks, 
without  the  fearful  anticipation  that  her  per- 
severing tormentor  would  dart  out  upon  her. 
It  was  absolutely  necessary  for  her  health  that 
she  should  take  exercise ;  it  was  equally  neces- 
sary for  her  comfort,  that  she  should  daily 
devote  some  hours  to  shopping.     She  adopted 
the  only  possible  way  of  doing  this  with  any 
degree  of  safety:  her  carriage  always  accom- 
panied her ;  she  never  permitted  it  to  be  more 
than  a  dozen  yards  distant  from  her,  and  the 
instant  the  enemy  made  his  appearance,  she 
rushed  back  into  her  intrenchments.     Five  or 
six  times  had  she  by  this  means  preserved 
herself  from  the  contamination  of  his  bows : 
but  still  it  was  a  life  of  agitation  and  alarm; 
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she  felt  that  her  strength  gradually  sank  under 
the  calamity;  and,  that  not  to  take  some 
decisive  measure  to  free  herself  from  the  tor- 
ments she  endured,  would  be  not  only  unwisei 
but  criminal. 

On  the  sel&ame  day — ^the  tenth  of  this 
protracted  contest — the  two  following  letters 
were  despatched  by  the  post  to  London : — 

TO  THE  RIGHT  HON.  THE  EARL  OF  FARRENCOURT, 
ETC.  ETC.,  GROSVENOR  SQUARE. 

"  My  Dear  Nephew, — ^It  seems  a  very  long 
time  since  I  have  heard  from  you  or  the  dear 
(Tountess;  and  I  sometimes  think  you  must 
have  quite  forgotten  me.    But  I  know  how 
affectionate  you  both  are,  and  that  it  is  only  the 
lusts  and  vanities  of  this  sinful  world,  that 
keep  your  minds  away  frt)m  better  things ;  but 
socmer  or  later,  we  shall  all  find  out  that  we 
have  been  walking  in  the  gall  of  bitterness, 
and,  that  unless  you  anchor  yourselves  upon 
the  Bock  of  Righteousness,  as,  praised  be  the 
Lord  and  his  shepherds,  I  have  done!  you 
must  perish  everlastingly.     However,  I  do  not 
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wish,  I  am  sure,  to  intrude  my  religious  sen- 
timents upon  anybody.  It  is  my  duty  to  leave 
that  to  the  ministers  of  the  Word ;  and  I  do 
hope,  that  when  the  harvest  of  your  sins  is 
ready  for  the  sickle,  they  will  creep  into  both 
your  hearts  as  they  have  into  mine. 

"  It  is  not  for  me,  I  am  sure,  to  put  on  the 
axmour  of  reproof,  or  lift  up  my  horn  of  ex- 
ultation, for  I  know  that  I  am  a  weak,  back- 
sliding sinner ;  and  sometimes  I  think  that  I 
am  the  very  worst  of  sinners,  when  I  call  to 
mmd  the  merciful  blessings  I  enjoy  of  living 
where  the  true  light  shineth,  as  it  certainly 
does  at  Exmouth.  However,  I  know  you  will 
not  understand  what  I  mean,  and  as  my  good, 
pious  Mr.  Danvers  says,  why  should  one  talk 
to  deaf  and  dumb  adders  ? 

"The  dear  Countess  is  quite  well,  I  hope! 
Lady  Mountmorris  told  me  she  looked  lovelier 
than  ever  at  the  last  birthday,  and  aU  about 
what  the  Queen  said  to  her.  I  was  so  pleased; 
although  I  know  it  is  all  vanity  and  vexation  of 
spirit.  And  the  dear  children !  I  would  give 
the  world  if  I  could  only  think  that  the  Lord 
would  move  both  your  hearts  to  train  them 
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in  the  narrow  way  that  leadeth  to  repentance. 
Lady  Monntmorris  says  that  Cecilia  is  very 
delicate.  I  do  hope  dear  Lady  Farrencourt 
will  not  forget  about  the  breakfast  julep  that 
I  sent  her  the  recipe  for.  I  lore  the  sweet 
child  very  dearly;  and  I  do  trust  that,  as  she 
is  my  god-daughter,  you  will  let  her  at  least 
be  brought  up  so  that  she  may  escape  perdition, 
whatever  you  may  think  best  for  the  others. 

^^  I  have  been  very  ill  indeed  for  the  last 
fortnight.  I  thought  before  that  time  that  I 
was  gaining  a  little  ground ;  but  I  have  been 
quite  thrown  back  again  by  a  most  unexpected 
calamity:  and  that  is  one  thing  that  I  hare 
been  wanting  to  write  to  you  about,  but  I 
could  scarcely  make  up  my  mind  to  diynlge  it: 
but  I  must,  or  I  shall  never  survive  it. 

^<  I  cannot  tell  how  to  believe  that  a  woman 
at  my  time  of  life,  and  my  religious  views,  and, 
what  makes  it  ten  times  more  cruel,  in  my 
state  of  health,  too,  with  both  my  feet  in  the 
grave,  and  with  the  blessing  of  sitting  under 
two  such  vessels  of  consolation  as  I  do ! — ^the 
thing  is  so  shocking  and  so  dreadful,  that  I 
do  not  know  how  to  begin ;  but  I  must  tell 
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you,  for  it  is  absolutely  necessary  that  some- 
thing should  be  done. 

"  My  dearest  nephew,  there  is  a  person  here 
who  has  been  keeping  me  in  a  state  of  unspeak- 
able terror  for  the  last  fortnight — at  least,  it 
will  be  a  fortnight  next  Tuesday.  I  can  find 
no  words  to  express  what  I  have  suffered.  He 
follows  me  about,  and  harasses  me  without 
ceasing,  and  sends  me  presents,  and  notes 
about  sweetbreads  and  geraniums,  and  pre- 
tends to  admire  me  ! — me,  Charles  ! — ^who, 
when  I  was  young  and  well,  and  very  different 
from  what  I  am  now,  was  never  exposed  to 
anything  of  the  kind,  even  from  people  of  con- 
dition !  I  can  scarcely  bring  myself  to  write 
down  the  words ;  but  this  impudent,  unfeeling 
man  was  what  they  call  a  wholesale  merchant* 
He  lived  in  Upper  Thames  Street,  the  place, 
Simpson  says,  where  they  sell  spices  and 
oranges,  and  he  is  called  Simon  Cummins 
Allnutt.  He  is  very  rich;  and  has  left  off 
selling  things,  and  has  come  down  here,  I  do 
believe,  for  the  express  purpose  of  driving  me 
into  my  grave. 

"  Mr.  Horseley,  my  new  apothecary,  in  a 
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most  anpardonable  manner,  introdaced  him  to 
me :  and  that  is  another  provoking  thing,  for 
I  do  sospect  that  he  has  something  to  do  with 
it;  and  it  will  be  dreadfdl  to  me  if  I  am  obliged 
to  send  him  away,  now  that  he  has  jnst  fonnd 
out  the  real  nature  of  my  complaint ;  and  cer- 
tainly in  the  whole  conrse  of  my  life  I  neror 
took  any  medicine  that  did  me  so  much  good. 
It  cured  the  Princess  Elizabeth  twice,  and  that 
incked  Scotch  Duchess  whose  name  is  an 
abomination. 

*^  But  about  this  dreadful  man.  My  dear 
nephew,  I  have  struggled  to  the  utmost  to  bear 
up  against  the  affliction;  but  it  is  all  in  yain, 
and  I  get  more  nervous  and  miserable  every 
day.  You  must  not  think  it  is  any  fSsmcies  of 
mine.  I  did  not  know  at  first  what  the  ill- 
disposed  person  meant.  It  was  dear  Emma 
Crrantley  who  explained  it  all  to  me ;  and  what 
is  best  to  be  done  the  Lord  only  knows!  I 
am  sure  I  don't  I 

"  He  never  leaves  me  in  peace  one  moment. 
At  the  Beading  Booms,  and  on  the  sands,  and 
in  the  shops,  and  even  in  the  Lord's  house,  he 
keeps  on  intruding  upon  me.     He  has  not 


LADT   CECILIA  FiaEENCOCaT.  ] 

done  aDjthing  jet  that  I  could  speak  t< 
magistrate  about,  even  if  I  could  bring  mj. 
to  do  it — which  I  never  could — or  to  my  o 
two  dear,  pioua  ministers  ;  or  even  to 
rector,  though  he  is  a  very  gentlemanlike  m 
and  well-connected,  for  his  father's  mother  ^ 
an  Effingham,  and  I  am  sure  he  would  asi 
Hie  though  I  don't  sit  under  him ;  bat  I  co 
not  bring  myself  to  speak  to  him  about  sue 
degrading  thing  for  a  thousand  worlds ! 

And  so,  my  dear  Charles,  after  turning 
over  in  my  mind  a  hundred  different  wa 
day  and  night,  for  I  never  get  any  ] 
sleep,  I  am  convinced  that  my  only  cha 
of  being  delivered  from  this  persecution  ii 
yonr  assistance.  I  am  very  sorry  to  troi] 
jou — very  sorry  indeed — for  I  know  that  i 
parliament  is  sitting  there  must  be  a  gi 
many  gay  parties  in  town,  that  you  will 
sorry  to  leave ;  but  if  you  will  come  down 
Exmouth  for  one  week  only,  and  drive  i 
wicked  man  out  of  the  place — for  he  certai 
is  a  wicked  man,  though  the  Lord  only  kn< 
what  his  real  iutentions  are — but  if  you  t 
only  just  drive  him  out  of  the  place,  you  i 
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be  doing  one  of  the  most  Christian  acts  of 
charity  that  one  hnman  being  erer  did  for 
another.  And  you  will  be  doing  your  own 
immortal  sonl  a  great  kindness,  too — ^for  every 
week  that  you  can  keep  yourself  from  those 
London  abominations  must  be  something  saved 
out  of  the  burning:  but  I  know  you  will  be 
too  generous  to  hare  any  selfish  considerations 
of  that  sort. 

"  Everybody  says  you  are  so  clever,  and 
manage  all  the  business  of  the  country  so  well, 
that  what  with  that,  and  with  your  title,  you 
will  be  able  to  make  him  go  away  at  once ;  and 
there  cannot  be  any  danger  to  you,  because 
he  is  not  a  gentleman ;  and  besides  that,  ex- 
cepting when  he  is  attacking  me,he  always  looks 
Tery  peaceable  and  timid. 

^*Do,  my  dearest  nephew,  grant  me  this 
one  request !  I  shall  be  grateful  to  you  till 
my  dying  day — ^but  that  wont  be  long — and 
you  will  be  heaping  up  treasure  for  yourself  in 
heaven ;  however,  I  wont  say  any  more  about 
that. 

^^  Give  my  affectionate  love  to  the  dear 
Countess,  and  all  the  sweet  children  —  dear 
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Cecilia  especially.  I  hope  you  let  her  I 
fjme  of  those  beautiful  hymns  I  sent  he: 
the  parcel  with  the  clouted  cream.  Ei 
Grautley  sends  a  thousand  loves  and  rem 
brances.  I  do  think  she  grows  more  beaul 
and  elegant  every  day;  and  she  is  so  ge 
a!id  affectionate :  but  then,  dear  me !  sh 
just  as  carnal-minded  and  as  stiff-necked 
all  the  rest  of  you;  though  I  am  sure  I  wre 
irith  the  Lord  for  her  conversion  every  ni 
of  my  life;  and  for  yours,  too,  and  the  c 
Countess's.  However,  I  wont  make  myself  ir 
miserable  than  I  am  by  thinking  about  tl 
but  remain, 

Vfy  dear  nephew, 
possible  distress  and  ansii 
;r  affectionate  aunt, 

LIA  LODISA  FaRBENCOUET 

tre  you  to  let  me  have 
If^rst  post." 

XTAN,  ESQ.,  CUEZON  SIRE 

END, — Things  have  gone 
ver  since  I  wrote  to  you  ; 
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Friday's  post,  and  I  have  not  got  one  hope 
left.  I  never  was  so  miserable  in  all  my  life; 
and  yesterday  I  had  almost  made  up  my  mind 
to  give  up  the  spec  altogether,  and  leave  the 
place  at  once.  But  Horseley  is  such  a  kind* 
hearted,  friendly  fellow,  and  shews  so  much 
real  regard  for  me,  and  I  am  quite  convinced 
that  he  thinks  I  shall  succeed  if  I  have  but 
courage  and  perseverance  enough ;  and  I  must 
say  that  several  things  that  Lady  Cecilia,  dear 
creature,  has  said  about  me  are  certainly  very 
flattering  in  a  personal  point  of  view;  but  as 
long  as  she  flies  from  my  approach  as  she 
always  does,  what  possible  chance  can  I  have 
of  making  any  serious  impression  ? — and  then 
the  life  of  perplexity  and  downright  labour  that 
I  have  been  leading  I 

"  Never,  in  the  Very  worst  times  in  the 
city — ^never,  no  not  even  in  1801,  when  half 
the  fruit  trade  was  in  the  Gazette,  did  I  ever 
go  through  so  much.  Why,  I  have  taken  more 
physic  in  the  last  six  days,  than  I  ever  did  in 
twice  as  many  months  before ;  and  I  look  so 
ill !  and  as  for  sleep,  I  haven't  had  one  good 
night's  rest  since  I  have  been  in  the  place. 
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"  She  has  not  bowed  to  me  since  last 
Thursday,  though  I  got  close  up  to  her  twice 
on  Friday,  once  on  Saturday,  and  five  times 
on  Sunday,  including  the  inside  of  the  chapel — 
I  reckon  that  my  most  important  day — but 
not  a  word,  nor  a  bow ;  no,  not  a  bend  even,. 
could  I  get  out  of  her,  dear  creature !  though 
she  certainly  looks  at  me  very  often,  and 
Horseley  says  so,  too;  but  she  turns  away  ' 

again  the  moment  our  eyes  meet ;  and  I  can't 
bring  myself  to  think  that  there  is  anything 
of  the  tenderness  of  real  love  in  her  look.  I 
should  say  it  was  more  as  if  she  was  afraid  of 
me ;  but  Horseley  says  that  that  kind  of  for- 
bidding manner  is  always  the  way  with  the 
higher  classes ;  and  he  told  me  several  other  in- 
stances. 

"  And  yet,  do  you  know,  I  am  more  and 
more  and  more  convinced  that  she  is  a  sweet 
creature  at  bottom;  so  gentle  to  everybody 
else,  and  so  ladylike.  I  wish  I  had  never 
seen  her;  for  I  feel  certain  I  shall  never 
get  over  my  disappointment.  Two  boroughs 
and  a  half  in  the  family,  without  having  to 
say,  *  with  your  leave,  or  by  your  leave,*  to  a 
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single  soul,  except  a  few  ribbons,  and  a  Utde 
eating  and  drinking,  and  that  sort  of  thing; 
and  sixty-five  in-door  servants  at  Dorlington— 
that's  the  grand  family  seat ;  and  as  to  the 
king,  they  have  only  to  ask  and  to  have. 
Why,  the  queen  stood  godmother  to  the  last 
child.    What  a  connexion  it  woold  have  been! 

'^  That  old  rogue  of  a  gardener  has  sent  me 
back  the  geraniums — a  guinea  a-piece!  Of 
course  I  took  them,  but  I  can't  bear  to  look 
at  them.  I  am  certain  they  have  done  me 
more  harm  with  her  ladyship  than  anything 
else — sweetbreads,  sofa,  or  anything.  She  has 
looked  at  me  differently  ever  since. 

^'  There  was  I,  last  night,  till  past  twelve 
o'clock,  for  a  good  four  hours,  trying  to  write 
poetry ;  because  you  said,  in  your  last,  that  if 

« 

prose  wouldn't  do,  I  had  better  try  verse. 
Well,  and  so  I  have  tried ;  but  let  me  do  what 
I  will,  I  can't  manage  to  make  the  rhymes 
come  in  respectfiilly.  I  never  was  much  of  a 
hand  at  poetry  when  I  was  at  school ;  but  now 
that  I  have  got  to  bring  in  the  title,  and  all 
that,  it  seems  to  me  ten  times  harder. 

"  Oh !  if  you  were  but  down  here,  what  a 
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support  and  comfort  you  would  be  to  me! 
Tou  used  to  joke  and  say  you  would  sell  me 
some  of  your  second-hand  verses  cheap ;  and 
that  you  thought  yourself  very  extravagant  if 
you  didn't  make  one  copy  of  love  verses  last  three 
times.  I  thought  it  all  very  good  fun  then, 
but  what  a  treasure  it  would  be  to  me  if  you 
would  alter  and  patch  up  even  some  of  your 
very  worst!  I  would  give  the  world  for 
them !  I  know  that  she  is  very  poetically  in- 
clined; I  have  heard  her  say  so  again  and 
again  to  Price;  and  he  sends  her  all  Mr, 
Southey's  and  Mr.  Wordsworth's,  and  Mr. 
Scott's ;  and  when  I  spoke  to  Horseley  about 
it,  he  said  he  thought  her  mind  was  physicked 
down  just  to  the  proper  state  to  be  affected  by 
pc»etry ;  and,  though  he  laughed  when  he  said 
so,  he  declared  it  was  really  the  fact. 

My  dearest  friend,  I  will  ask  you  once 
more,  and  then  I've  done.  No  man  ever 
could  oblige  another  so  much  as  you  can  me. 
Will  you  come  down,  if  it  is  only  for  three 
days?  I  don't  want  to  flatter  you ;  but  if  you 
were  but  once  here,  what  with  your  elegant 
appearance,  and  your  dashing  way  of  going 
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about  things,  and  your  cleverness,  I  do  fed 
morally  certain  that  we  should  be  able  to  move 
her  between  us. 

"  And  then  there  is  Miss  Grantley :  every- 
body says — Fringle  and  all — ^that  there  never 
was  any  creature  in  the  whole  world  half  so 
beautiful!  and  all  you  say  about  law  and 
trout-fishing,  why  I  know  you  don't  mean  it : 
and  besides,  there  is  such  fishing  down  here ! 
Horseley  says,  that  at  Silverton  there  is  the 
finest  trout  stream  in  England,  full  of  fish  of 
three,  four,  and  five  pounds ;  and  he  can  get 
you  leave. 

"  My  dear  friend,  in  spite  of  all  your  un- 
feeling fun,  I  am  certain  you  have  a  kind 
heart  when  you  please,  and  that  to  help  me 
out  of  these  troubles  would  be  a  pleasure  to 
you ;  and,  Grod  knows,  they  are  too  much  for 
me  to  contend  with ;  but  if  you  would  but  lend 
a  hand,  everything  would  go  on  smooth.  I 
don't  know  how  I  can  say  any  more;  but  this 
I  will  say,  that  there  isn't  a  human  being 
whom  I  would  not  do  as  much  to  serve  if 
he  was  in  the  same  state.     However,  as  I 
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said  before,  this  is  my  ultimatum,  and  so  I 
remain, 

"  My  dear  friend, 
"  In  great  anxiety, 

"  Yours  truly  and  faithfully, 

"  S.  C.  Allnutt." 

This  epistle  reached  its  destination  in  due 
course,  but  many  impediments  delayed  the 
receipt  of  Lady  Cecilia's  missive. 

The  Earl  of  Farrencourt  was  a  party  man, 
the  stoutest  of  the  stout,  and  a  zealous  Tory ; 
but  he  was  a  zealous  sportsman  also,  and 
having  received  a  most  attractive  invitation 
for  a  fortnight's  salmon-fishing  in  Scotland, 
from  his  intimate  friend,  but  political  oppo- 
nent, the  Marquis  of ,the  two  legislators — 

availing  themselves  of  that  wise  arrangement 
hy  which  the  political,  judicial,  and  legislative 
wisdom  of  the  Upper  House  is  maintained 
undiminished,  during  the  absence  of  any 
number  of  its  members — had  taken  their 
departure  for  the  north;  and  when  Lady 
Cecilia's  letter  reached  Grosvenor  Square,  the 
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earl  was  some  hundreds  of  miles  distant  fix>m 
all  the  gay  parties  with  which  she  supposed 
he  was  enlivening  his  parliamentary  duties, 
but  for  which,  in  reality,  he  cared  vastly  less 
than  for  a  good  day's  sport. 

His  countess,  knowing  the  general  tenoor 
of  Lady  Cecilia's  epistles,  deemed  it  not  ne- 
cessary to  place  it  among  those  selected  for 
daily  transmission  by  the  post ;  and  it  was 
only  at  the  end  of  a  week  that  it  took  its 
departure  northward,  as  a  component  part  of 
a  large  parcel  of  fishing-tackle,  magazines, 
and  letters  from  tradespeople  and  tenants. 

The  earl  was  not  a  little  surprised  at  Lady 
Cecilia's  narrative ;  for  after  making  full  allow- 
ance for  nervous  excitement  and  fancies,  he 
felt  convinced  that  there  was  some  substantive 
groundwork  for  her  alarm.  Still  he  con- 
ceived that  the  danger  could  not  be  very 
imminent,  and  contented  himself  by  answering 
the  letter  in  the  kindest  possible  terms,  as- 
suring her  that  he  would  return  to  town  the 
instant  his  business  in  the  north  was  con- 
cluded, and  would  come  down  to  Devonshire 
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the  very  first  day  he  could  be  absent  from  the 
House. 

Allnutt's  epistle,  as  we  have  stated,  came 
to  hand  in  due  course.     It  was  the  fifth  or 
sixth  time  that  the  desponding  lover  had  re- 
iterated his  piteous  call  for  assistance;   and 
Trevellyan's  mind  was  very  nearly  balanced 
between  a  good-natured  wish   to    oblige  his 
weak-headed  friend,  and  repugnance  to  mix 
himself  up  with  what  he  considered  so  utterly 
absurd  an  afiair.     The  trout  stream  turned 
the  scale,  and  that  only;  for  the  high-flown 
praises  of  Miss  Grantley,  with  which  AUnutt 
had  repeatedly  endeavoured  to  lure  him  down^ 
had  no  weight  with  him:  he  had  too  little 
confidence  in  the  ex-fruiterer's  taste  to  pay 
much  attention  to   his   panegyrics,  and  his 
hands  were  quite  full  of  love  afiairs  already. 
In  addition  to  three  or  four  very  sentimental 
flirtations  in  the   country,  he  had  a  dozen 
others,  of  all  sorts  and  kinds,  in  London.     In 
short,  his  heart,  like  the  hearts  of  most  other 
very  imaginative  and  very  idle  young  men, 
had  been  transfixed  so  often,  was  so  completely 
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riddled,  that,  to  adopt  his  own  description,  it 
resembled  for  all  the  world  a  seven-foot  target, 
at  which  the  dear  creatures  had  been  practising 
for  years  at  twenty  paces. 

Perfectly  satisfied  with  this  state  of  things, 
he  had  no  wish  to  augment  the  number  of  his 
adorations :  but  five-pound  trout  were  not  to 
be  met  with  quite  as  easily  as  pretty  young 
ladies;  and  even  in  bright  days,  when  the 
fish  would  not  rise,  there  would  be  the  pro- 
gress of  the  civico-aristocratic  amour  to  amuse 
him;  the  niece  might,  perhaps,  turn  out 
better  than  he  expected,  and,  let  the  worst 
come  to  the  worst,  he  could  read  a  little  law, 
and  put  his  father  in  good  temper. 

The  point  was  decided  before  he  had  ceased 
laughing  at  Allnutt's  recapitulation  of  his 
miseries;  and  he  at  once  wrote  a  good- 
humoured,  quizzing  answer  to  his  friend :  said 
that  he  was  quite  aware  of  the  vital  import- 
ance of  himself  and  his  verses,  and  pledged 
his  word  to  come  to  the  rescue  as  soon  as  ever 
one  very  important  cricket-match  was  played : 
it  was  to  come  off  that  day  week,  and  he  could 
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ame  night ;  but  that  no 

vine,    no   trout-stream, 

dts  large  as  whales,  no 

she   had   a   hundred 

[els,  should  induce  him 
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CHAPTER  V. 


DusiNG  all  the  painAil  vicissitades  upon 
which  we  have  been  constrained  so  long  to 
dwell,  Mrs.  Kitty  Simpson  had  not  been  idle. 
That  most  astute  of  Abigails  had  very  quickly 
made  up  her  mind  as  to  her  mistress's  future 
destiny.  Her  inspection  of  AUnutt  at  the 
circulating  library,  the  information  regarding 
his  character  and  habits — which,  by  a  safe  and 
circuitous  agency,  she  found  no  difficulty  in 
obtaining  from  those  never-failing  sources  of 
information — ^his  own  servants — convinced  her 
that  it  would  be  quite  as  much  to  her  mis- 
tress's advantage  as  to  her  own  that  she 
should  become  Lady  Cecilia  Allnutt. 
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Selfish,  money-making,  and  subtle  as  she 
was,  stiU  Mrs.  Simpson  was  not  without  a 
certain  d^ree  of  that  species  of  kind-hearted- 
ness which  dwells  in  the. breast  of  all  well- 
disposed  waiting- women ;  who,  although  they 
pilfer  their  mistress's  laces  and  muslins,  pre- 
loatarely  dilapidate  their  ball-dresses  to  expe- 
dite the  transfer  of  them  to  themselves,  and 
tell  their  secrets,  have,  nevertheless,  a  womanly 
feeling  of  regard  for  their  comfort  and  pros- 
perity; especially  in  all  that  concerns  things 
matrimonial.  Kitty  Simpson  loved  her  gentle 
and  induli^t  lady  as  much  as  it  was  possible 

the  conviction  that  any  change,  from  the 
spiritual  and  medical  bondage  under  which 
Lady  Cecilia  now  suffered,  must  be  for  the 
better,  that  induced  her  to  entertain  the  pro- 
ject* 

That  Lady  Cecilia,  being  in  health  and  ap- 
pearance such  as  she  was,  should  win  a  lover 
of  her  own  rank,  was  an  event  not  to  be  hoped 
for.  The  plebeian  suitor,  who  had  now  offered 
himself,  was  very  handsome — ;a  grand  con- 
sideration with  ladies'  maids — ^very  good-na- 
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tared,  and — another  still  more  important 
qualification — ^very  weak-headed.  She  knew 
he  had  made  a  kind  and  indulgent  husband, 
and  that  he  was  not  one  of  those  needy  fortune- 
hunters  who  are  constantly  on  the  watch  to 
snap  up  rich  maiden  ladies.  All  this,  com- 
bined with  her  own  interest,  which  of  course 
she  never  lost  sight  of,  outweighed  the  degra- 
dation of  his  city  origin;  and  Mrs.  Simpson 
decided  that  he  should  be  the  man. 

Her  mind  once  made  up  upon  the  subject, 
she  soon  arranged  her  operations.  Far  too 
good  a  politician  to  deal  in  complicated  ma- 
chinery, and  knowing  exactly  the  nature  of 
the  material  on  which  she  had  to  work,  she 
lost  not  a  day  in  laying  the  foundations  of  her 
future  plans. 

A  firm  and  willing  belief  in  ghosts,  omens, 
witches,  magic,  and  miracles,  was  one  of  the 
leadingfeaturesof  Lady  Cecilia'smind ;  and^Mrs. 
Kitty  was  conyinced  that  nothing  more  was  ne- 
cessary to  secure  success,  than  to  bring  adroitlj 
into  play  the  agency  of  a  gang  of  gipsies,  who 
had  for  some  months  been  hovering  about  the 
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neighbourhood,  robbing  farm-yards,  and  telling* 
fortunes  with  great  success^ 

One  of  the  greatest  masters  of  intrigue  that 
eyer  lived,  has  laid  it  down,  as  a  fundamental 
role,  that  the  early  morning  is  the  best  and 
safest  time  to  work  out  a  conspiracy ;  not  the 
dark  hours  of  the  night,  as  lesser  minds  are 
wont  to  suppose*  Mrs*  Simpson  was  an  early 
riser,  and  a  constant  walker  before  breakfast ; 
and  although  she  had  neyer  studied  the  subtle 
Italian's  treatise,  she  adopted  the  same  plan, 
and  on  the  third  morning  after  her  critical 
investigation  of  AUnutt,  she  sought  the  gipsy 
camp. 

It  was  pitched  at  about  half  a  mile  from 
the  outskirts  of  the  town ;  and,  as  is  usual  with 
these  people,  was  close  to  a  well-frequented 
path,  but  quite  hidden  from  it  by  intervening 
trees.  The  colony  was  a  numerous  one,  con** 
sisting  of  four  or  five  men,  nearly  twice  as 
many  women,  and  children  innumerable.  Their 
blanket  tents  stood  on  a  small  patch  of  common 
land,  surrounded  on  all  sides  by  trees,  and  af- 
fording provender  for  their  cattle,  which  con- 
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nistedof  andd  horsear  two,  and  several  donk^. 
Early  as  was  the  hour,  all  the  men  were  al- 
ready smoking;  some  df  the  women  were 
<x)okmg  a  dinner-like  sort  of  break&st;  and 
the  children,  who,  according  to  thdr  ages, 
were  half-naked  or  quite  naked,  were  lying 
around  tiie  ketdes  in  all  varieties  of  idleness. 
As  Mrs.  Simpson  approached  the  encamp* 
ment,  two  of  the  women,  one  of  them  with  a 
child  on  her  arm,  stepped  forward  to  meet  her; 
and,  in  the  usual  phraseology  of  their  trade, 
offered  to  tdl  her  fortune.  Mrs.  Kitty  scanned 
them  both  with  a  steady  glance.  They  were 
of  middle  age,  thin  figured,  and  their  features 
weather-beaten  and  harsh,  with  the  inky  black 
eye,  and  quick  subtle  look,  which  distinguish 
their  race.  Neither  of  them,  however,  at  all 
came  up  to  Mrs.  Kitty's  ideas  of  a  gipsy  pro- 
phetess ;  and,  whilst  she  replied  encouragingly 
to  their  offers  of  divination,  she  continued  to 
approach  the  group.  There  was  a  self-posses- 
sion in  her  manner,  ajid  a  quiet  investigatiDg 
look,  that  surprised  the  women^  and  checked 
their  volubility ;  and  although  they  continaed 
by  her  side,  they  were  silent. 
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She  did  not  keep  them  long  in  suspense. 
"  That  young  girl,"  she  said,  pointing  to  the 
ddcst  of  a  group  of  three  or  four  girls,  "  can 
she  ten  fortunes?' 

"  Yes,  my  dear,"  replied  one  of  the  women ; 
"  she  has  the  true  blood  of  Egypt :  every  true 
Egyptian  can  read  the  stars.  The  child  at 
my  breast,  if  he  could  speak,  would  tell  you 
inore  of  things  that  are  to  be,  than  all  the 
wisest  of  your  land.  Shall  that  young  girl, 
Zennah, — shall  she  tell  you  your  destiny  ?" 

Kitty  nodded  assent ;  and  Zennah  rose  up, 

and  came  forward  at  the  bidding  of  her  mother. 

The  lady's-maid's  quick  perception  of  beauty 

had  not  misled  her.     At  once  she  perceived 

that  the  young  sibyl,  who  stood  proud  and 

oect  before  her,  was  aU  she  could  wish.     The 

girl  was  not  more  than  sixteen,  tall,  and, 

al^ugh  slender,  yet  beautiiuUy  formed ;  and 

there  was  not  only  grace,  but  even  dignity  in 

her  movements.     Her  clear  olive  complexion 

was  tinged  with  red,  her  teeth  whiter  than 

iroiy,  and  her  jet  black  eyes  sparkled  with 

farilllancy,  as,  conscious  of  her  own  beauty,  she 

scanned  the  features  of  their  visitor. 
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Mrs.  Kitty,  by  a  movement  of  her  hand, 
indicated  her  wish  that  they  should  be  alone; 
and,  side  by  side,  in  silence,  she  and  the  young 
Zennah  walked  towards  the  wood.  When  ont 
of  sight  of  the  camp,  Kitty  stopped ;  and  having 
in  due  form  crossed  the  young  diviner's  hand 
with  a  shilling,  held  out  her  own.  Zennah 
scanned  its  lines  attentively ;  and  then,  after 
fixedly  gazing  up  into  the  sky  for  some 
moments,  poured  out,  with  clear  rapid  elo- 
quence the  usual  story  of  good  fortune  to 
come,  a  rich  husband,  beautiful  children, 
money  to  be  found  at  the  bottom  of  an  old 
chest,  and  so  forth;  to  all  which,  but  much 
more  to  its  style  and  manner  than  to  its  sub- 
stance, Kitty  paid  profound  attention. 

Her  cold  unmoved  manner  surprised  and 
piqued  the  young  soothsayer,  who  was  about 
to  turn  away,  when  Kitty  said,  with  a  smile, 
"  Thank  you,  my  good  girl,  I  dare  say  all  you 
tell  me  will  come  true.  But,"  and  she  changed 
her  tone  andjooked  searchingly  into  the  girl's 
face,  ^^  I  want  you  to  do  more  for  me  than  to 
tell  me  about  my  husbands  and  children.  If 
I  bring  a  great  person  to  you,''  and  as  she 
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said  this,  she  put  a  half-guinea  into  her  hand, 
--it  was  the  first  time  that  gold,  the  red,  red, 
gold,  had  ever  touched  it,  and  the  gipsy 
started; — "if,"  continued  Kitty,  "I  hring  a 
great  person  to  you,  whom  I  want  to  do  a 
kindness  to,  and  to  keep  out  of  trouble  and 
niisfortune,  will  you  read  the  stars  to  her  as  I 
tell  you  to  read  them? — You  shall  be  well 
paid  for  doing  it." 

There  was  a  debasement  in  giving  up  the 
mystery  of  her  calling  at  the  bidding  of  a 
fellow-mortal,  which  offended  Zennah,  and  she 
proudly  replied,  it  was  not  she  who  fixed  the 
destiny  of  others ;  it  was  the  stars  which  spoke, 
she  only  repeated  their  words.  But  her  re- 
pugnance soon  gave  way  before  Kitty's  argu- 
mntSf  and  she  listened  with  silent  attention. 

The  conference  lasted  nearly  an  hour ;  and 
when  at  length  Mrs.  Kitty  took  her  departure, 
^he  felt  perfectly  ccmvinced,  not  only  that  her 
ready-witted  pupil  fully  comprehended  her 
views,  but  that  she  had  the  ability,  as  well  as 
the  inclination,  to  carry  them  out. 

The  gipsy  oracles  had  for  some  weeks 
termed  a  'frequent  subject  of  conversation  in 
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the  housekeeper's  room,  at  Sea- View  Cottage; 
and  that  very  morning,  with  very  sliglit 
prompting  on  the  part  of  Mrs.  Kitty,  it  was 
again  discussed  at  the  breakfast-table.  Miss 
Grantley's  maid,  a  very  susceptible-hearted 
young  lady,  who  cherished  the  fond  hope  that 
her  bosom's  idol,  a  gay  London  footman^ 
would  redeem  his  promise  of  coming  down  to 
Exmouth  and  making  her  his  own  for  ever 
and  ever,  had  long  been  especially  anxious  to 
learn  from  the  stars  the  exact  time  when  he 
would  take  his  place  for  that  purpose  by 
Bussell's  post-waggon.  On  this  morning  she 
renewed  her  entreaties  to  Mrs.  Kitty  to  go 
with  her  to  Cain  Wood,  and  have  their 
fortunes  told;  and  even  the  portly  house- 
keeper went  so  far  as  to  say  that  "she  did 
not  see  why  they  shouldn't;  she'd  had  hers 
told,  when  she  was  young,  three  times." 

Mrs.  Kitty  demurred  and  protested;  talked 
a  little  about  the  ungodliness  of  the  act,  and  a 
good  deal  about  her  lady's  indignation,  should 
they  be  found  out :  but  her  refusal  became 
less  and  less  decided;  and  at  length,  after  a 
proper  show  of  resistance,  she  consented  to 
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run  the  hazard,  temporal  and  spiritual ;  and 
at  an  early  hour  next  morning,  the  two 
damsels  found  themselves  at  the  gipsy  en- 
campment. 

Zennah  was,  of  course,  the  prophetess  who 
tendered  them  her  services.  To  the  measure- 
less astonishment  of  the  pensive  ]\Irs.  Jenny,  she 
described  to  her  the  person  of  her  far-absent 
lover,  the  colour  of  his  eyes,  of  his  hair,  the 
Tvinning  smile  that  was  so  peculiar  to  him,  the 
mole  on  the  back  of  his  left  hand,  and  the  exact 
coloui-  of  each  component  part  of  his  brilliant 
livery ;  the  whole  winding  up  with  a  gay  wed- 
ding before  the  next  moon  was  out,  a  nice  little 
farm,  and  twelve  rosy  boys  and  girls. 

Poor  tender-hearted  Mrs.  Jenny  wept  tears 
of  astonishment  and  joy :  "  I  couldn't  have 
described  Thomas  truer  myself!  Could  you, 
Mrs.  Simpson?" 

Kitty  willingly  admitted  the  correctness  of 
the  portrait;  and  in  her  turn  crossed  the 
young  witch's  hand.  Zennah  gazed  long  and 
intently  on  her  extended  palm,  sighed,  and 
looked  upwards  :    then,  in  a  tone   of  such 
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solemn  melanclioly,  as  to  make  poor  Jemiy, 
despite  her  own  happiness,  shake  from  her 
bonnet  to  her  shoes,  she  said  slowly,  and  as 
if  weighing  each  word  she  nttered,  "Sorrow 
hangs  over  you.  I  see  bright  streaks  of 
happiness  in  the  distance ;  but  you  have  much 
to  suffer,  and  much  to  bear  before  they  come 
to  you,  if  they  come  at  all!  Bitter,  bitter 
grief  I  Your  sister's  son,  her  only  one,  I  see 
him  ghastly  and  pale,  and  struggling.  He 
is  not  dead,  but  he  must  die ;  and  that  before 
another  sun  goes  down !  The  cold,  cold  water 
has  wrapped  him  round,  and  chilled  him  into 
death.  I  see  strange  faces  about  him,  and 
those  who  will  stretch  out  his  day-cold  body, 
are  not  of  his  own  kin !" 

Although  all  this  tale  of  woe  had  been  pre^ 
arranged,  Eitty  Simpson  shuddered,  so  power- 
fully did  the  young  actress  play  her  part;  yet 
even  whilst  she  shuddered,  her  heart  beat  with 
pleasure  as  she  recognised  the  skill  of  her 
agent ;  but  her  Yoice  faltered,  and  some 
genuine  terror  was  blended  with  her  assumed 
grief,  as  she  cried  out,  "  What  is  his  name  ? 
and  where  does  he  live?" 
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The  young  sybil  detected  the  impression  she 
had  made,  and  a  smile  of  triumph  curled  her 
lip ;  "I  know  not  his  name,  but  he  lives  in 
the  far  north-  The  craft,  in  which  he  sailed, 
is  at  anchor  close  to  the  hut,  where  he  lies 
dyin 


S- 


"  The  Lord  protect  us  ?"  exclaimed  Kitty, 
''  but,  girl,  you  must  be  wrong ;  my  nephew  is 
a  farmer's  servant,  he  was  never  at  sea  in 
hisUfe!" 

Zennah  waved  her  hand  impatiently ;  "  I 
am  not  wrong^^  she  said,  *'  those  who  speak 
to  me,  never  speak  falsely.  Within  six  days 
you  will  know  all;"  and,  with  an  angry  gesture, 
she  waved  them  from  her, 

Jenny  Jenkins  longed  to  have  asked  a  few 
more  questions  about  Thomas;  and  above  all, 
what  gown,  muslin  or  silk,  it  would  be  most 
fortunate  to  be  married  in ;  but  the  manner  of 
the  young  prophetess  had  entirely  quelled  her 
spirit.  She  dared  not  again  address  her ;  and 
it  was  not  until  they  had  left  the  gipsy  camp 
far  behind,  that  she  ventured  to  say,  "  Oh 
dear!  Mrs.  Simpson,  I  am  so  sorry  for  your 
poor  dear  nephew !  how  very  shocking !     But 
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only  to  think  about  Thomas !  the  yery  mole 
on  his  hand !  and  the  very  colour  of  his  waist* 
coat  and  small  clothes !  Dear  me !  dear  me  I 
— oh !  but  then  that  poor  young  man !" 

Lady  Cecilia  was  the  last  of  all  her  house- 
hold who  heard  the  wonderful  news  of  the 
morning;  but  even  she  became  fiiUy  apprised 
of  it  long  before  the  hour  of  dressing  for 
dinner;  and  had'  resolved  to  lecture  Mi^. 
Simpson  somewhat  severely  on  the  occasion. 
"  The  immorality  of  it,  my  dear  Emma !"  she 
said,  ^^  the  daring  of  Providence !  such  a  flying 
in  the  face  of  the  Lord !  Of  course,  my  dear, 
you  have  not  forgotten  about  Saul  and  the 
Witch  of  Endor? — I  hope,  at  least,  you  have 
not.  What  would  dear,  good,  pious  Mr. 
Gubbins  and  Mr.  Danvers  say,  if  they  knew 
that  servants  of  mine  were  perilling  their  im- 
mortal souls  in  this  way?  And  then,  my 
dear,  the  plate!  It  is  the  very  way  they 
always  contrive  to  get  into  houses  I" 

No  sooner,  however,  did  Mrs.  Simpson,  all 

m 

dejected  and  woe-begone,  present  herself  at 
the  toilet,  than  all  Lady  Cecilia's  meditated 
severity  forsook  her ;  a  few  faint  words,  more 
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of  compassion  than  of  censure,  a  half  in- 
audible allusion  to  Saul  and  his  improprieties, 
were  all  her  kind  heart  would  allow  her  to 
utter ;  and  then,  curiosity  getting  the  mastery- 
over  everything  else,  she  constrained  her  ap- 
parently unwilling  attendant  to  relate  every 
particular,  even  the  most  minute,  of  what  had 
taken  place. 

Mrs.  Simpson's  voice  was  more  than  once 
choked  by  grief;  and  the  more  she  spoke 
upon  the  subject,  the  faster  flowed  her  tears. 
Yet,  again  and  again,  did  she  declare  her 
clisbelief  of  the  whole  story,  her  disregard 
of  the  young  minx's  threats,  accused  herself 
of  folly  in  giving  a  moment's  thought  to  them, 
and  would  write  into  Yorkshire  that  very  day 
to  know  the  worst  at  once :  but  no,  she  would 
not — no  news  would  be  good  news,  and  it 
Tvould  be  making  herself  look  so  like  a  fool. 
If  'twas  true,  she  should  hear  of  it  soon  enough ; 
but  she  was  sure — quite  sure — it  was  not : 
aud  having  come  to  this  conclusion,  her  ready 
tears  flowed  more  abundantly  than  ever. 

"  But,  Simpson,  about  Miss  Grantley's 
maid?  how  can  you  explain  that,  Simpson? 
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The  very  colour  of  the  young  man's  coat  and 
waistooat  and  everTthing?" 

"Guess-work,  my  lady.  It's  two-thirds 
guess-work;  and  Jenny  makes  a  great  deal 
more  of  it  than  the  real  truth.  But,  my  lady, 
it  was — *^  and  then  the  tears  b^an  again — ^^it 
was  the  look  ciihe  young  creature;  and  those 
dreadful  eyes  that  run  through  one  like  swords : 
I  shudder  now,  my  lady,  when  I  think  of 
I  them !    It  was  her  proud  look,  and  her  Toiee, 

more  than  what  she  said.  I  know  it's  allncHi- 
sense,  but  yet  I'd  give  a  thousand  guineas  tiiis 
▼ery  moment — ^if  I  had  'em — that  Pd  ne?w 
been  near  her." 

The  duties  of  the  toilet  suspended  the  dis- 
cussion; but  it  was  renewed  by  Lady  Cecilia  at 
bed-time ;  and,  indeed,  formed  the  chief  subject 
of  her  conversation  for  some  days.  Mean- 
while the  cautious  waiting-woman,  well  pleased 
with  the  opening  success  of  the  campugn, 
suffisred  some  time  to  elapse  before  she  took 
any  further  steps  in  the  business,  beyond  in- 
diting a  letter  to  Mr.  Jacob  TcMukins,  the 
answer  to  iridch  was  to  be  turned  to  special 
account. 
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Doriiig  this  interval  she  watched  with  in* 
creasing  satis&ction  the  series  of  failures  and 
disappointments  which  AUnntt  experienced  in 
bis  nnintennitting  attempts  to  ingratiate  him- 
sdf  with  her  mistress ;  each  one  of  which  would, 
she  was  well  aware,  augment  the  market  value 
Df  her  own  good  offices.  Lady  Cecilia's  letter 
to  the  Earl  somewhat  hastened  her  arrange- 
ments;  for,  although  she  had  no  opportunity 
— as  was  the  case  in  most  instances — of  actually 
leading  it,  and  had  been  obliged  to  content 
herself  with  peeping  into  it  after  it  was  sealed, 
still  the  time  occupied  in  its  production,  and 
the  closeness  of  the  lines,  alarmed  her ;  and  she 
gave  a  shrewd  guess  as  to  its  contents. 

Late  in  the  evening  of  the  day  on  which  that 
letter  was  despatched,  the  pensive  citizen-lover 
vas  starded,  on  entering  his  drawing-room,  by 
seeing  a  mysteriously-folded  letter  lying  on  the 
taUe.  He  had  been  taking  his  accustomed 
evming  walk  in  front  of  Lady  Cecilia's  cottage. 
The  lamp,  as  usual,  had  cast  its  mellowed  light 
over  the  lawn,  but  not  even  the  shadow  of  her 
slender  form  had  gladdened  his  sight.  She 
had  long  since  detected  his  nocturnal  prowl- 
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ings ;  and)  safely  hidden  in  the  recesses  of  an 
easy  chair,  watched  him  cautiously  through  an 
opening  in  the  blinds.  He  had  gazed  at  the 
arbutus,  under  the  cover  of  which  he  had  first 
reconnoitred  her  abode;  and  sighed  as  he 
thought  of  the  frogs  which  on  that  eventful 
evening  had  sported  round  his  legs  and  chilled 
his  entire  frame :  but  now,  alas !  the  chill  was 
at  his  heart.  His  hopes  had  then  been  high; 
they  were  now  broken  and  depressed;  the 
slightest  thing  agitated  and  alarmed  him ;  and 
it  had  been  with  steps  even  shorter  and  less 
firm  than  usual,  that  he  had  quitted  the  fatal 
spot  and  sought  his  home. 

Although  he  did  not  doubt  that  the  letter  on 
the  table  was  only  a  narrative  of  some  recent 
bankruptcy,  and  of  the  heroic  determination 
of  the  assignees  to  sacrifice  five  hundred  per 
cent,  on  all  the  London-made  goods,  still  he 
trembled  as  he  broke  the  seal.  Its  contents 
increased  his  agitation  tenfold.  They  were 
as  follows : — 

^^  Sir, — You  will  be  so  good  as  to  meet  me 
to-morrow  evening,  at  eight  o'clock,  in  the 
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little  wood  at  the  bottom  of  the  mill-field.  I 
am  well  contented  with  your  conduct  thus  far, 
or  I  should  not  do  this ;  and  I  do  not  require 
you  to  be  secret  and  punctual|  for  I  know  you 
will  without  my  telling  you. 

"  Yoim  Well-wisher." 

Simon's  agitation  was  excessive.  This  was, 
indeed,  the  crisis  of  his  fate !  It  was  a  long 
time  before  he  could  compose  his  mind  to  calm 
reflection ;  and  the  first  definite  resolution  to 
which  he  came,  was  that  he  woidd  have  a 
regular  whole  holiday  the  next  day — a  day  of 
rest,  free  and  undisturbed  by  the  ceaseless 
labour  of  tracking  Lady  Cecilia;  that  he  would 
not  go  near  Sea-View  Cottage,  that  he  would 
not  walk  up  and  down  the  streets,  that  he 
would  go  fishing,  that  he  would  play  billiards 
with  Pringle  all  day  long,  that  he  would  have 
a  nice  long  ride  into  the  country,  that,  for 
once  again  in  his  life,  he  would  be  a  happy, 
peaceable  man. 

The  next  morning  he  wrote  a  note  excusing 
himself  from  dining  with  Dr.  Maplecroft,  on 
the  plea  of  urgent  business  from  London — 
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sickness,  the  ordinary  excuse  on  such  occasions, 
was  out  of  the  question — it  might  have  cost 
him  his  life.  He  ordered  dinner  at  four  o'dock, 
that  he  might  be  perfectly  certain  to  he  ready 
for  the  assignation  at  eight;  and  Horseley, 
when  he  paid  him  his  accustomed  morning 
visit,  was  surprised  at  finding  him  sQent, 
mysterious,  and  consequentiaL  He  was  on  the 
ground  a  full  hour  before  the  appointed  time; 
and  never,  since  the  little  wood  first  sprang 
up,  had  it  been  so  be-paced  backwards  and 
forwards.  The  last  stroke  of  the  dock  bad 
Hot  ceased  to  vibrate,  when  the  neatly-dressed 
and  prim-looking  waiting  woman  made  her 
appearance. 

Allnutt  had,  in  'his  earlier  days,  been  much 
accustomed  to  interviews  with  ladies'-maids; 
they  were  adass  of  sodety  greatly  to  his  taste: 
but  none  of  those  interviews  had  resembled  this 
in  its  iqppalling  characteristiGS.  There  was  a 
grave,  a  domineering,  almost  a  contemptuous 
expression  on  Mrs.  Eitty  Simpscm's  face,  which 
chilled  poor  Simon  to  his  very  heart's  core ; 
and  for  one  brief  moment  thoughts  of  running 
away  fk)ated  across  his  mind.    But  he  roused 
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his  energies  for  the  conflict;  and  stepped  for- 
ward to  meet  her. 

There  was  no  useless  expenditure  of  courtesy 
in  her  opening  address. 

"  Well,  sir,  how  do  you  find  that  you  get 
on  with  my  lady  ?  Are  you  much  more  in  her 
good  graces  than  you  were  ten  days  ago? 
Have  the  doctors  put  you  in  the  right  road  ?" 

AUnutt  trembled,  and  a  succession  of  his 
usual  hysterical  little  laughs  was  the  only 
ans^ver  he  could  command. 

"  I  have/'  continued  the  artful  Abigail, 
"  kept  my  eye  pretty  close  upon  them,  and  yoii, 
too.  Poor  fools!  they  had  better  keep  to 
their  own  matters.  They  may  know  some- 
thing about  draughts  and  pills — little  enough, 
I  believe ;  but  they  know  nothing  that  can  do 
yoTir  affairs  any  good ;  and  that  you  have  very 
nearly  found  out  by  this  time.  It's  waste  of 
time  to  talk  of  them :  but,  as  for  you,  sir,  I 
have  been  looking  after  you  pretty  sharply ; 
yes,  and  at  times  and  places  which  you  little 
thought  of," — Allnutt  ran  over  in  his  mind 
everything  he  had  said  and  done, — "  and  I  see 
no  particular  reason  why  you  should  not  make 
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my  poor  lady  as  good  a  husband  as  anybody 
else ;  ay,  and  better  than  a  great  many  wiser 
people.     You  wiU  suit  each  other  better." 

"lam  sore,  Mrs.  Kitty, — Mrs.  Simpsoiii 
I  mean, — ^I  am  very  much  obliged  by  your 
kind  opinion,  and  very  much  flattered,  too; 
and,  indeed,  I  am  sure  I  am  very  proud,  and 
very  happy,  to  have  the  honour  of — of  being 
personally  acquainted  with  you." 

The  cynical  little  woman  laughed;  and  with 
a  contempt  which  she  did  not  affect  to  dis- 
guise, replied,  "  We  don*t  come  here  to  bandy 
compliments  backwards  and  forwards.  We 
come  for  business.  You  keep  in  the  same 
mind,  I  suppose,  as  when  you  came  down  to 
Exmouth?" 

"  Certainly,  my  dear  ma'am ! — yes,  certainly, 
indeed !"  He  paused,  laughed  his  little  laughs, 
and  trembled  violently. 

"  You  are  quite  dear  and  settled  on  that 
point,  sir?" 

"Quite!  perfectly  so! — ^indeed  I  am!  My 
attachment  to " 

"  And  how  do  you  expect  to  succeed?  and 
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lans,  if  I  may  be  so  bold  as  to 

i,  as  to  that" — he  paused  and 
terance  to  a  succession  of  tremulous 
jf  helplessness — "  why,  as  to  that,  all 
33  are  centred  in  your  kind  assistance, 
■est  Sirs.  Kitty." 

Maplecroft ! — can't  he  assist  you — or 
rseley — or  the  two  snivelling  metho- 
10  are  worrying  her  out  of  her  life — 
ley?"  She  looked  him  fixedly  in  the 
id  added  in  a  tone  so  decided  as  to 
im  start,  "  They  can't,  not  one  of 
'can;  and  I  am  the  only  person  breath- 
can  make  you  the  husband  of  Lady 
Farrencourt !" 

ir  me!"  ejaculated  AUnutt,  his  hys- 
isp  returning  strong  upon  him ;  "  dear 
'  surprising !  And  can  you — can  you 
in,  make  me  her  ladythip's 
le  most  blethed  of  men  ?" 
you  her  husband;  or,  if 
3  to  call  it,  *  the  most 
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"  And  w3l  you — ^will  you,  my  dearest  Mrs. 
Edtty?"  exclaimed  Allnutt,  rousing  himsdf 
up  into  a  paroxysm  of  amatory  eagerness,  and 
looking  with  bewitching  tenderness  at  the  de- 
mure little  woman,  ^^will  yoo,  my  dearest 
Mrs.  Kitty— will  you  ?*• 

"  Will  I?  Yes-  Isn't  it  what  I  camehere 
for?    I  will,  if  we  can  agree  on  terms." 

AUnutt's  ooontenance  fell.  Instinctively, 
and  with  the  accustomed  city  habit,  by  which 
the  mental  process  is  shewn  by  the  bodily  ac- 
tion, he  buttoned  up  ike  pockets  of  his  panta- 
loons; and,  assuming  an  air  <^  surprise,  ex- 
claimed, ^^  Terms,  my  dear  ma'am — ^terms? 
I'ye  settled  all  that  with  good  Mr.  Tomkins, 
your  brother-in-law." 

^'  Have  you,"  said  Mrs.  Kitty,  in  a  dry 
tone.  ^^  Then  I  suppose  it  is  good  Mr.  Tom- 
kins,  my  brother-in-kw,  who  is  to  get  Lady 
Cecilia  for  you.  If  he  can,  I'm  sure  I'm  very 
willing ;  and  you  and  I  needn't  trouble  each 
other  any  further;"  and  she  made  a  movement 
as  if  to  depart. 

^'  Oh  dear,  no !"  exclaimed  Simon,  in  great 
alarm.     ^'  That  isn't  at  all  what  I  mean.    I 
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know  that  it  is  you  I  am  to  look  to  for  all  my 
hopes  of  happiness.  I  only  meant  that  I  had 
settled  all  the  cash  arrangements  with  your 
worthy  relation." 

"I  know  nothing  about  that,"  said  Mrs. 
Kitty ;  "  I  never  let  other  people  manage  my 
affairs  for  me,  when  I  can  manage  them  for 
myself.  If  I  do  the  business,  I  must  have  the 
payment;  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  your 
arrangements  with  other  people." 

"  Of  course  you  must,  my  dear  ma'am ;  of 
course  you  must.  I  only  meant  that  I  had 
settled  with  Mr.  Tomkins  about  the  reward 
you  were  to  receive — ^the  compliment — I  mean 
the  acknowledgment." 

"  Acknowledgment !"  cried  Mrs.  Kitty ;  "  I 
like  plain  words.  My  price — ^my  price  for 
selling  my  lady  to  you.  Mr.  Allnutt,  one 
word  is  as  good  as  a  thousand.  Make  what 
terms  you  please  with  my  brother-in-law, — I 
know  nothing,  and  care  nothing  about  that, — 
my  price  for  selling  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt 
to  you,  is  one  thousand  guineas — ^from  you 
to  me — ^not  a  penny  more,  not  a  penny  less. 
Yes  or  no  ? — and  be  so  good  as  to  make  up 
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your  mind  as  quick  as  you  can.  I've  already 
been  here  longer  than  I  intended." 

"  But,"  expostulated  AUnutt,  "  I  have 
signed  and  sealed  to  Mr.  Tomkins  for  a  thou- 
sand pounds  for  her  ladythip  already ;  and  that 
would  make  two  thousand  and  fifty  pounds, 
besides  other  outgoings.  It  is  really  more 
than  I  can  afford." 

"You're  the  best  judge  of  that,  sir.  I 
don't  want  to  press  you,  God  knows !  It  has 
been  no  easy  job  for  me  to  make  up  my  mind 
to  meddle  in  the  business  at  all;  and  lye 
doubts  about  it,  even  now." 

"  Five  hundred,'^cried  AJlnutt,  imploringly; 
"  five  hundred  pounds,  my  dear  ma'am,  in 
addition  to  your  brother's  thousand.  Ton 
knoT^  he  intends  a  good  deal  of  it  for  yon— 
you  know  he  does, — he  told  me  so  himself." 

Mrs.  Kitty  shook  her  head:  "I  know 
nothing,  and  care  nothing  about  him,  or  his 
intentions  ;  I  only  know  what  my  own  inten- 
tions are.  One  thousand  guineas — ^your 
note  of  hand  for  one  thousand  guineas^-^^o 
be  paid  one  month  after  your  marriage.    Tes 
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or  no?    So  make  up  your  mind,  sir,  for  I  am 


»» 


going. 

Allnutt  paused,  looked  around  him  as  if  for 
aid,  and  groaned.  The  resolute  Abigail  turned 
Iier  steps  towards  the  path  which  led  out  of 
tlie  plantation. 

"Yes,  yes,"  he  exclaimed,  with  a  sudden 
effort.  **  Yes,  I  will,  I  will — I  consent !  Oh 
dear,  oh  dear,  what  a  sum  total  it  will 
make !" 

"  Slim  total !"  retorted  Mrs.  Kitty,  with  a 
sneer  ;  "  Lady  Cecilia  has  forty  thousand 
pounds  of  her  own,  besides  life  estates  in  two 
counties.  Isn't  that  worth  paying  a  paltry 
thousand  guineas  for? — besides  the  connexion 
and  parliament.  Would  I  accept  it,  if  I 
didn't  think  it  was  for  her  good,  poor  crea- 
ture ?" 

"  Seven  hundred  ?"  said  Allnutt,  with  a 
groan ;  "  eight  hundred  ?  TU  say  eight  hun- 
dred— eight  hundred  guineas.  I  cannot  go 
any  higher." 

ilrs.  Kitty  leant  her  head  on  one  side, 
looked  up  steadily  at  one  particular  bough  of 
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the  tree  under  which  they  stood,  and  heating 
her  hands  together  with  a  slow  and  qniet 
movement,  reiterated  her  demand.  "One 
thousand  guineas,  Mr.  Alhiutt — one  thousand 
guineas, — not  a  sixpence  under." 

Her  steadiness,  as  she  well  knew  it  would 
be,  was  yictorious.  The  ambitious  citizen 
yielded  with  a  sigh;  and,  after  a  somewhat 
lengthened  discussion  on  minor  details  of 
finance,  the  bargain  was  struck.  When  every- 
thing was  finally  settled,  Mrs.  Kitty  con- 
descended somewhat  to  relax  from  the  cold, 
contract-driving  sternness  of  her  manner,  and 
said,  in  a  patronising  and  encouraging  tone— 

"  You'll  like  my  lady  better  and  better  as 
you  become  acquainted,  you  needn't  be  a&aid 
of  that.  Everybody  likes  her  who  knows  her 
well ;  and  loves  her,  too,  for  she  is  very  kind 
^nd  very  good  :  and,"  added  Mrs.  Kitty, 
looking  devoutly  up  towards  heaven,  a  faint 
smile  just  crossing  her  features,  ^^a  truly 
pious,  devout  woman, — a  true  Bible-Chris- 
tian!" 

AUnutt  thought  of  the  attenuated  form, 
and  thin  pinched-up  features  of  her  whom  he 
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was  SO  floon  to  call  his  own;  and  as  the  vision 
of  his  departed  wife,  h^  good-hnmoored  look, 
her  comfortable  proportions,  flitted  across  his 
mind, — as  of  late  they  had  very  fireqnently 
done, — ^it  was  with  difficulty  that  he  repressed 
a  groan :  bnt  he  did  repress  it,  and  looked  his 
fiew  acquaintance  in  the  face  with  a  smile  of 
resignation. 

In  very  civil  phrase,  Mrs.  Simpson  now 
'wished  him  good  evening,  and  turned  to  de- 
part. He  took  her  hand,  and  shook  it  with 
nervous  cordiality. 

"  Grood  evening,  my  dear  ma'am — ^good  even- 
ing, good  evening !"  After  a  moment's  pause, 
he  summoned  up  courage  to  add,  "  By  your 
leave,  my  dear  Mrs.  Kitty,"  and  bending 
down,  he  kissed  her  cheek.  Doing  so,  brought 
Tiyidly  to  his  mind  many  similar  salutations 
of  former  days;  and  the  recollection  was  so 
agreeable,  that,  preluding  the  operation  with 
a  little  apologetic  laugh,  he  kissed  the  passive 
waiting-woman  a  second  time. 

The  first  salute  was  perfectly  orthodox, 
perfectly  according  to  the  rule  in  such  cases 
established, — the  second  was  certainly  anoma- 

m2 


lous ;  but  he,  loo! 
humoured,  and  » 
no  surprise  or  rei 
did  not  curtsey, 
rally  do  on  like 
nutt's  redoubled 
sure,  and  evident 
perquisites  of  her 
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ipson  timed  her  arrange- 
tely  had  Mr.  Tomkins 
Dus,  that,  on  the  third 
placed  in  her  hands  a 
isfactory  document,  con- 
ise,  the  expected  letter 
s  follows : — 

his  comes  hoping  you 
nd  me  and  the  young 
1  for  the  same!  How- 
is  in  great  tribulation, 
es  about.  We've  had  a 
;ey,  about  nephew  Tom. 
to  a  sad  end.     He  fell 
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overboard  out  of  a  collier  vessel  yesterday  was 
a  week ;  and  for  all  he  was  picked  up  alive, 
and  had  plenty  of  doctoring,  they  couldn't  pull 
him  through  it ;  and  he  died  last  Thursday. 
It's  easy  to  see  that  sister  Betsey  takes  on  the 
more,  because  thered  been  words  betwen  him 
and  his  father-in-law,  and  he  took  the  huff,  and 
would  go  for  a  sailor  not  a  month  agone ;  and 
this  was  his  very  first  voyage. 

^^  Betsey  says,  the  captain  says,  he  was  the 
finest  young  man  he  ever  seed,  and  heed  have 
made  as  good  a  sailor  as  ever  stepped  upon  a 
deck,  but  you  see  he  hadn't  got  properly  broke 
in  yet,  and  didn't  know  about  the  ropes.  Poor 
fellow!  he  was  to  have  been  married  next 
Christmus,  as  ever  comes,  and  they  haven't 
got  no  other  child,  so  that  makes  it  come  un- 
common  hard  to  bear. 

"  Betsey  told  wife  to  write  you  word,  but  she 
takes  on  so,  that  she  can't  bring  herself  to  sit 
down  st^y  enough,  so  I  takes  the  pen  for 
her,  and  with  the  best  of  wishes  for  your  pros- 
perity, and  your  lady's  too,  and  hoping  she  is 
as  well  as  can  be  expected,  for  she's  the  best  of 
mississes,  and  you  have  good  light  to  say  so; 
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SO  no  more  at  present,  but  I  remain,  dear  sister 
Kitty,  for  wife  and  self,  your  affectionate 
brother  and  loving  friend. 

"  Jacob  Tomkins," 

For  several  preceding  mornings.  Lady  Cecilia 
had  scanned  with  minute  attention  the  coun- 
tenance of  Mrs.  £itty  Simpson,  as  that  atten- 
tive fimctionary  withdrew  the  curtain  from 
her  bed.  This  day  it  bore  traces  of  grief  not 
to  be  misunderstood. 

Starting  up,  Lady  Cecilia  exclaimed,  ^^  My 
poor,  dear  Simpson!  you  have  had  a  letter 
— I  am  sure  you  have !" 

Kitty  Simpson's  tears  did  not  flow.  With 
her,  as  with  all  the  diviner  sex,  to  produce 
these  running  commentaries  upon  sorrow  in 
any  required  abundance  was  a  work  of  ease : 
but  Kitty  Simpson's  skill  ended  not  there. 
She  was  a  proficient  in  the  much  higher  art  of 
appearing  to  restrain  them:  and  it  was  the 
effi>rts  she  now  made  to  master  her  sorrow 
which  most  deeply  excited  her  gentle  mistress's 
compassion* 

^  Then,  it  is  true,  Simpson?  Good  heavens^ 
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how  wonderfiil !  I  am  very^  very  sorry  for  you, 
my  poor  Simpson !" 

Kitty  looked  at  her  mistress.  The  sympathy 
expressed  upon  her  pale  countenance  was  more 
than  she  could  stand;  and  the  long  pent-np 
tears  rushed  out  in  one  powerAil  and  well-timed 
flood.  Speechless,  from  excess  of  grief,  she 
drew  the  fatal  letter  from  her  bosom,  and  placed 
it  in  her  lady's  hand.  Lady  Cecilia  read  it 
twice  over  with  intense  interest ;  and  tears  of 
commiseration  bedewed  her  eyes.  With  her, 
these  pearly  drops  were  ever  ready  at  the  call 
of  woe.  They  were  abundant  now ;  but  they 
would  have  been  far  more  abundant,  and  her 
words  of  consolation  more  diffuse  and  biblical, 
had  not  the  one  only  idea  which  had  occupied 
her  mind  for  several  days  now  pressed  upon  it, 
to  the  exclusion  of  everything  else.  She 
burned  with  anxiety  at  once  to  disclose  her 
determination  to  her  attendant,  but  her  kind 
heart  restrained  her. 

"  My  dear,  good  Simpson !"  she  said,  **  I 
won't  talk  to  you  now :  but  come  up  to  me 
again,  as  soon  as  ever  you  have  finished  your 
breakfast :  and  tell  Miss  Grantley,  that  Ishallnot 
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get  up  to  breakfast.  Give  her  my  best  love,  and 
mind  you  come  up  as  soon  as  ever  you  can," 

Kitty  smiled  at  ber  mistress,  as  she  promised 
to  do  so.  It  was  externally  a  smile  of  grief  and 
resignation ;  but  it  was  a  smile  of  triumph  also ; 
for  she  diyined  all  that  was  passing  in  Lady 
CeciUa's  mind,  and  knew  that  her  scheme 
was  working  well.  Very  soon  she  was  again 
at  her  mistress's  bedside;  but  Lady  Cecilia 
was  abstracted  and  depressed:  she  ate  very 
little  breakfast,  and  sipped  her  coffee  in  pro- 
foond  silence.  Kitty  sought  not  to  rouse  her 
from  her  meditation.  "  Wait  •'"  was  the  subtle 
abigaU's  motto;  and  the  breakfast  was  quite 
over,  and  Kitty  had  almost  reached  the  door, 
when,  in  the  faintest  possible  voice,  she  was 
recalled. 

"Simpson!" 

"  Yes,  my  lady." 

"  Simpson !"  and  Lady  Cecilia  rose  up  in 
bed,  clasped  her  hands  together,  sighed  heavily, 
and  exclaimed,  "  Simpson,  /  mwt  go  to  those 
gipsies!" 

"  Goodness,  gracious,  my  lady  I  go  to  the 
gipsies? — ^what  t/ou^  my  lady?" 
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"  Yes,  Simpson^  /  nmst  go  r  here  her  tears 
began  to  flow;  ^*  I  cannot,  cannot^  go  on  as  I 
have  been  doing  for  the  last  three  ireeks ! 
It  must  kill  me.  /  know  it  must  I  will 
know  the  worst  at  once !" 

^^  But  the  ungodliness  of  it,  my  lady !  Don't 
you  remember,  my  lady,  aU  that  yon  said 
about  me  and  Jenny?' 

Lady  Cecilia  winced.  ^^  Yes,  that  is  Teiy 
true.  But  mine  is  a  case  of  absolute  necessity 
— a  case  of  life  and  death ;  not  foolish  curi- 
osity, Simpson !  I  fed  that  my  life  depends 
upon  it :  and  there  may  be  cases  where  it  is 
lawful.     At  all  events,  /  nmst  go  F 

^^  It  is  impossible,  my  lady — quite  impos- 
sible !  Why,  in  your  nervous  state,  to  look  at 
that  girl  and  hear  her  talk,  would  be  your 
death  outright!  I'm  sure  I  can't  even  now 
bear  to  think  of  it !  I — I — "  and  here  a  sadden 
torrent  of  tears  stopped  her  utterance. 

Lady  Cecilia  wept  also.  "  My  poor  Simp- 
son! But  I  must — ^Imnst!  I  had  rather  die 
a  thousand  times  than  go  on  in  the  state  I 
have  been  in;  afraid  to  move,  or  speak,  or 
breathe ;  and  not  knowing  what  may  happen 
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ni^t  or  day.  No ;  I  have  kept  it  to  myself^ 
for  your  sake,  my  poor  Simpson;  but  I  was 
resolyed,  from  the  very  first,  tliat  if  that  poor, 
fine  yonng  man  was  really  dead,  I  would  go 
at  all  risks.  Well  go  to-morrow  morning,. 
Simpson — ^I  suppose  it  is  too  late  to-day  ? — 
well  go  to«morrow  morning,  whilst  Miss 
Grandey  is  outwalking." 

^^What!  go  before  breakfast,  my  lady? 
Goodness  Proyidence !  it  will  kill  you.  If  you 
most  and  will  talk  to  the  wicked  wretch,  why 
not  order  her  to  come  here  ?  Anything's  better 
tihan  going  out  these  cold  mornings,  and  being 
8601  by  God  knows  whom !" 

"No,  Simpson,  I'll  go.  I'll  go  in  disguise. 
If  she  knew  who  I  was,  she  would,  perhaps, 
not  tell  me  the  truth:  besides,  it  will  prove 
her.  Simpson,  you  must  get  me  Lydia's  go¥m 
that  she  wore  last  Sunday — ^I  think  she  is 
about  as  tall  as  I  am,  only  stouter — and  her 
brown,  stuff  petticoat,  and  shoes  and  stockings, 
and  that  old  nankeen  travelling-bonnet  of 
mine  which  I  told  you  you  had  better  throw 
away.  No !  it  would  be  of  no  use  whatever  if 
die  knew  who  I  was  :  besides,  I  will  wrap 
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myself  up  very  warm,  and  take  some  red 
lavender  in  my  tea  before  I  set  out." 

Eatty  Simpson  saw  that  her  hapless  yictua 
was  fairly  within  her  net ;  she  knew  that  its 
meshes  were  strong  and  trustworthy,  nor  had 
she  a  grain  of  fear  that  she  would  escape.  She 
ventured,  therefore,  to  urge  every  possible 
argument  against  her  lady's  project;  she 
touched,  again  and  again,  upon  the  sin  of 
sorcery — reminded  Lady  Cecilia,  more  than 
once,  of  her  own  illustration  of  Saul  aad  the 
Witch  of  Endor — ^proposed  that  Miss  Grantley's 
opinion  should  be  taken — ^was  convinced  the 
servants  would  find  it  all  out — ^that  all  the 
trades-people  in  Bread  Street  and  Wright's 
Lane  would  be  sure  to  see  her — ^and  that, 
beyond  all  possibility  of  a  doubt,  a  violent 
cold,  perhaps  a  fever,  must  be  the  result. 

There  was  some  little  malice,  perhaps,  but 
there  was  more  policy  in  all  this.  Kitty  wished 
to  familiarize  her  lady's  mind  at  once  to  all 
the  most  valid  objections  to  her  project ;  and, 
by  making  her  pertinaciously  contest  them, 
to  fix  her  resolution  past  recall.  In  cases  such 
as  these,  it  is  much  better  to  play  your  adver- 
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8ary's  game  for  him  than  to  let  him  play  it 
for  himself;  for  it  makes  every  inch  of  ground 
you  gain  certain  and  secure. 

It  was  not  until  every  possible  objection 
had  been  again  and  again  urged,  and  as 
often  argued  against  and  resisted  by  her  mis- 
tress, that  Kitty  Simpson  unwillingly,  and  with 
an  ill  grace,  consented  to  co-operate  in  the 
project,  and  discuss  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments. 

The  day  passed  on  as  usual.  Lady  Cecilia 
was  more  contemplative  and  silent  than  was 
her  wont ;  and  perhaps  a  little  more  fractious, 
bat  nothing  to  speak  of;  and  when  Emma 
Grantley  kissed  her  cheek  and  wished  her  good 
night,  although  the  peculiar  solemnity  of  tone 
in  which  Lady  Cecilia  bestowed  her  blessing 
upon  her,  somewhat  startled  her,  she  accounted 
for  it  by  supposing,  that  from  some  accidental 
circumstance  or  other,  her  aunt's  never-ceasing 
fears  of  "  that  dreadful  man's"  breaking  into 
the  house  were  stronger  at  that  moment  than 
usual. 
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Th£  morning  smiled  on  Lady  Cecilia's  bold 
enterprise,  and  eyerything  fell  ont  favourably 
for  it.  Emma  Grantley  had  taken  her  depar- 
ture on  one  of  her  long  early  walks  with  Miss 
Everett,  the  servants  were  all  at  high  break- 
fast, and  the  coast  was  quite  clear,  when,  with 
a  beating  heart,  and  a  trembling  step,  and  lean- 
ing heavily  on  Eitty  Simpson's  arm,  Lady 
Cecilia  stole  quietly  down  stairs ;  and  slipping 
out  unperceived  through  one  of  the  dining- 
room  windows,  which  opened  upon  the  lawn, 
made  her  escape  through  a  side-gate. 

For  some  days,  her  mind  had  been  unceas- 
ingly    occupied    in    planning    her    disguise. 
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by  her  directions,  had  purloined  the 
house-maid's  best  cotton  gown,  stuff 
at,  black  worsted  stockings,  and  thick 
Lady  Cecilia's  figure,  when  arrayed  in 
habiliments,  which  were  rather  pic- 
le  than  becoming,  looked  more  fearfully 
ited  than  ever ;  and  as  she  contemplated 
ire  figure  in  the  cbeval  glass,  she  ejacu- 
Fith  many  a  sigh,  "  That  /should  ever 
en  to  do  this ! — In  my  state  of  health, 

)r  disguise  was  thrown  a 
ik.  opera  cloak,  which  de- 
lie  very  ground,  and  shut 
se  and  snug  within  it. 
round  her  throat.  Lady 
ted  to  tlie  carnal  amuse- 
ars,  when  this  vestment 
requisition.  She  thought 
leras,  and  the  more  un- 
1  had  then  beguiled  her 
ncd  in  the  spirit.  A  very 
s-looking  bonnet  completed 
ms,  doubly  disguised,  she 
Dt  to  be  met,  or  at  least 
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recognised,  by  any  one;  or  should  she  not 
escape  unperceived,  that  at  all  events  it 
might  be  supposed  she  was  proceeding  to  the 
baths. 

By  great  good  luck,  they  passed  out  of  the 
town  unnoticed  by  any  one;  and  at  Lady 
Cecilia's  quickest  pace,  which  was  somewhat  of 
the  slowest,  took  their  way  to  the  gipsies'  camp. 
Before  they  came  in  sight  of  it,  and  after  care- 
fully peeping  around  to  see  that  they  were  not 
watched,  the  exterior  disguise,  the  opera  cleat, 
was  taken  off,  and  tied  up  in  a  largehandkerchief ; 
and  Lady  Cecilia  stood  fully  displayed, — ^pro- 
bably the  thinnest-looking  housemaid  that  ever 
trod.  Kitty  offered  to  take  charge  of  the  bundle ; 
but  no.  Lady  Cecilia  would  carry  it  herself. 
**  It  would  add,"  she  said,  "  to  the  delusion." 

The  sudden  diminution  of  clothing,  com- 
bined with  the  early  morning  air,  affected  the 
poor  lady  terribly,  oppressed  as  she  was  irith 
anxiety  and  terror.  Her  teeth  chattered,  as 
she  exclaimed,  "  What  a  mercy,  dear  Simpson, 
that  I  put  on  so  many  socks  to  fill  up  the 
shoes  I  But,  after  all,  I  am  certain  I  shall 
catch  my  death  of  cold ;  and  what  I  am  to  do 
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when  I  come  to  the  wet  grass,  the  Lord  in 
heaven  only  knows !" 

A  few  minntes  brought  them  to  the  en- 
campment, which  presented  the  same  appear- 
ance as  at  Kitty's  former  visits ;  the  men  lying 
indolently  on  the  ground,  and  either  sleeping 
or  smoking;  the  women  bustling  round  the 
fires,  and  talking  to  each  other  in  sharp  and 
load  tones;  and  the  children  scattered  all 
about,  playing  and  quarrelling.  Lady  Cecilia 
trembled  as  she  gazed  upon  a  scene  with  which 
she  had  before  only  been  acquainted  in  pictures 
or  on  the  stage ;  and  clung  closer  than  ever  to 
fitty,  who  was  obliged  to  exert  some  degree 
of  violence  to  drag  her  forward.  But,  except 
two  or  three  of  the  children,  none  of  the  com- 
monity  seemed  to  notice  their  approach ;  and 
it  was  only  when  they  were  close  to  the  tents, 
that  two  of  the  women  stepped  forward  to 
meet  them ;  and,  recognising  Kitty  as  having 
visited  them  before,  asked  her  ^4f  she  had 
brought  the  other  young  woman  to  have  her 
fortune  told?'  then,  turning  to  the  affirighted 
Lady  Cecilia,  they  tendered  their  good  offices 
m  the  usual  jargon. 
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"  Where  is  that  young  person?"  said  Kitty, 
modulating  her  voice  to  a  proper  degree  of 
tremulous  agitation. 

"  What  young  person  do  ye  seek?'  said  the 
elder  of  the  two  women,  sternly.  "  Do  you 
think  there  lives  a  woman,  young  or  old,  who 
can  read  the  stars  truer  than  I  can?' 

'^  That  young  person,"  reiterated  Kitty, 
"  who  was  here  the  other  day,  who — ^"  and 
here  her  tears  flowed  fast,  ^'  who — who  told 
me  my  fortune !  We  want  her,  good  woman^ 
if  you  please." 

"  The  cAtYrf,"  said  the  old  sybil,  "  is  down 
yonder  in  the  wood.  You'll  find  her  if  you 
seek  her,"  and  she  and  her  companion  turned 
away  contemptuously. 

Kitty,  with  her  mistress  clinging  helplessly 
to  her  arm,  went  forward  in  the  direction  in- 
dicated ;  and  soon  came  to  a  point  where  the 
path  appeared  to  end. 

"  Merciful — merciful  powers!"  whispered 
Lady  Cecilia,  ^^  what  a  place !  I  dare  not  go 
into  that  long,  dripping  wet  grass;  it  is  as 
much  as  my  life  is  worth.     What  am  I  to  do? 
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Oi^  that  wicked,  wicked  man! — that  mori' 
Oerr 

But  at  this  trying  moment  the  object  of 
their  search  made  her  appearance. 

At  their  former  interview,  Kitty  had  not 
failed  to  commnnicate  to  her  young  coadjutor 
the  intended  visit ;  and,  in  addition  to  other 
instructions,  had  hinted  that  some  alteration 
of  garb,  some  mysterious-looking  robe,  might, 
perhaps,  add  to  the  effect  of  her  vaticination : 
bat  the  young  Egyptian  would  permit  no  such 
interference. 

"  I  will  take  your  gold,"  she  said,  "  and  I 
will  do  your  bidding;  but  I  will  suffer  no 
one — ^no,  not  the  queen  upon  the  throne — to 
teach  me  my  art.  My  race  have  been  what 
they  are  for  four  thousand  years,  without 
break  or  change;  and  we  want  no  guiding 
from  Gliristian  or  Pagan,  Jew  or  Gentile.  I 
listen  to  the  tale  you  tell  me;  but  it  is  the 
stars  of  heaven,  which  our  eyes  can  see  and 
read  in  the  broad  day,  which  teach  me  and 
my  race  what  to  do  and  what  to  say.  What 
care  we  for  the  garments  which  we  wear?  Do 
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you  think  that  our  skill  comes  to  us  from 
them?  It  is  the  unseeu  dwellers  in  the  air 
that  give  us  our  wisdom  and  our  strength." 

There  was  a  vague  uncertainty  in  this 
assumption  of  supernatural  power,  which, 
although  Kitty  Simpson  rightly  put  it  down 
to  the  wish  of  keeping  up  appearances,  was  ill 
suited  to  her  matter-of-fact  system  of  pro- 
cedure: but  it  was  evident  that  the  young 
sorceress  would  not  permit  the  privileges  of 
her  calling  to  be  interfered  with.  Kitty 
Simpson  was  now,  therefore,  somewhat  sur- 
prised to  find  that  Zennah's  garb,  although 
nearly  the  same  as  it  had  been  on  the  previous 
days,  was  arranged  with  a  much  greater  atten- 
tion to  effect.  The  coarse  stockings  and  shoes, 
which  she  had  before  worn,  had  been  dis- 
carded; her  arms  w^re  bare  nearly  to  the 
shoulder ;  and  thus  were  displayed  the  peculiar 
lightness  and  elegance  of  limb  which  charac- 
terize the  race.  Her  coarse  russet  garment, 
which  more  resembled  a  robe  than  an  ordinary 
gown,  came  up  near  the  throat,  and  termi- 
nated in  a  straight  line  across  the  chest,  set- 
ting off  to  advantage  her  well-formed  and 
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gracefid  neck  and  her  intelligent  counte- 
nance. 

Bat  the  most  important  alteration  in  her 
costume,  and  by  far  the  most  effective  part  of 
it,  was  a  large  dark  red  handkerchief,  which 
she  had  bound  round  her  head  in  somewhat  of 
a  torban-like  form ;  from  beneath  the  folds  of 
which,  and  amidst  a  provision  of  long  jet* 
black  hair,  her  dark,  diamond-like  eyes  flashed 
with  such  intolerable  brightness,  that  poor, 
terror-stricken  Lady  Cecilia  referred  their 
potency  to  an  unearthly  and  very  discreditable 
source.  Altogether,  in  garb,  appearance,  and 
manner,  Zennah  was  as  picturesque  and  awe- 
compelling  a  young  witch  as  ever  trafficked  in 
occult  sciences.  Kitty  Simpson,  despite  her 
strong  nerves,  contemplated  her  with  something 
abnost  approaching  to  veneration ;  and  as  for 
Lady  Cecilia,  she  gazed  at  her  as  if  she  had 
been  a  being  from  some  other  world ;  and  nothing 
but  the  wish  to  run  away  kept  her  from 
fainting. 

After  one  quick  searching  glance  at  Lady 
Cecilia,  she  fixed  her  keen  eye  on  Eitty ;  and 
said,  in  a  cold,  ironical  tone,  ^^  You  had  not 
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those  black  weeds  upon  you  when  you  were 
here  before :  nor  did  you  expect  to  have  put 
them  on  so  soon.  You  scorned  my  words  of 
prophecy  then;  do  you  scorn  them  now?" 

^^  No,  no !"  exclaimed  Kitty,  the  ready  tears 
falling  fast,  ^^  it  has  all  come  true, — ^too,  too 
true,  a  great  deal !"  and,  overcome  with  her 
emotion,  she  sobbed  aloud. 

Zennah  looked  at  her  unmoved :  and,  after  a 
pause,  said,  ^^  And  you  have  brought  another 
of  your  fellow-servants  to  hear  her  destiny  ?" 

Kitty  assented  by  a  gesture;  and  Lady 
Cecilia,  trembling  down  to  the  very  ground 
through  all  her  three  pairs  of  lambs'-wool 
socks,  crossed  the  young  gipsy's  hand  with  a 
shilling,  and  then  held  out  her  own  emaciated 
palm.  Zennah  glanced  her  eye  at  the  deli- 
cately-formed, but  sadly  attenuated,  hand;  and 
said — 

"  You  have  base  blood  in  your  veins.  You 
have  been  a  servant ;  and  ar6  now  a  slave." 

Lady  Cecilia  looked  up  indignantly,  and 
gave  a  short  angry  cough ;  but  fear  kept  her 
silent. 
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"  What !  do  I  not  say  the  truth?"  continued 
Zennah.     '^  Have  I  not  spoken  rightly?" 

"  No,  indeed,  young  woman,  you  have 
not,"  £Edtered  out  Lady  Cecilia.  '^  No,  I 
am  no  such  thing !" 

The  gipsy  assumed  a  look  of  surprise. 
^  And  are  you  not  a  servant?"  she  said.  ^'  Is 
not  this  a  servant's  gown?  and  these  black 
stockings  and  thick  shoes?  It  is  servants, 
and  not  ladies,  that  wear  them — What !  you 
have  deceived  me,  have  you?"  Then,  drawing 
herself  up,  and  laughing  contemptuously,  she 
added,  '^  Tes,  this  is  your  subtle  wisdom ! 
Tou  toil  and  labour  to  come  to  me,  because  I 
can  read  the  stars ;  and  yet  you  think  that  a 
oottse  gown  and  a  crumpled  bonnet  will 
master  my  skill  I — But  you  have  not  deceived 
me ! — Again  I  tell  you,  proud  lady,  that  the 
blood  in  your  veins  is  base  and  tainted!— 
again  I  tell  you  that  you  have  been  a  servant, 
and  are  now  a  slave !  What  matters  it,  that 
tib  mistress  you  served  was  a  queen  upon  a 
throne,  and  a  palace  your  serving-house? 
Still  you  were  a  servant ;  for  you  were  forced 
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to  do  another's  bidding.  And  what  thougli 
you  and  yours  have  boasted  of  your  rojal 
blood  for  three  hundred  weary  years?  It  is 
the  blood  of  sin  and  shame.  Is  not  a  king's 
mistress  as  vile  as  a  pedlar's  trull? — ^Yes; 
you  are  proud  to  trace  your  line  from  her, 
because  long,  long  years  have  gone  by  and 
passed ;  but  how  should  you  like,  lady,  to  be 
now  what  she  was  then  ?" 

"  Oh,  not  for  worlds !"  ejaculated  Lady  Ce- 
cilia— "oh,  not  for  millions  of  worlds,  my 
good  young  woman !  But  why  am  I  a  slave 
now  ?  Of  course  you  know  Ihave  resigned " 

"  You  are  a  slave,"  said  Zennah,  "  to  those 
who  are  base  and  greedy,  and  false  and  wicked; 
— ^wolves,  not  in  sheep's,  but  in  shepherd's, 
clothing.  You  are  a  slave  to  those  who  come 
to  cure,  but  stay  to  kill.  But  you  are  a  woise 
slave  still :  you  are  a  slave  to  your  own  weak 
fears  and  fancies.  Yes,"  she  added,  solemnly, 
"  you  have  few  friends  and  many  foes.  Take 
care  that  you  are  not  yourself  the  worst  of 
them  all !" 

Lady  Cecilia  wrung  her  hands  in  despair. 
"  Oh  dear !  oh  dear  1"  she  cried.     "  But  my 
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good,  wonderful  young  woman,  is  there  any 
particular  calamity  going  to  happen  to  me 
nowT 

Zennah  stretched  out  her  hand  again  to 
grasp  her  wrist ;  but  Lady  Cecilia  drew  back, 
and  whispered  to  Kitty,  "  Had  I  not  better 
giye  her  the  guinea  first  ?"  Kitty,  by  a  move- 
ment of  her  arm,  assented ;  and  Lady  Cecilia 
drew  the  coin  from  her  pocket ;  and  said  kindly, 
as  she  placed  it  in  the  gipsy's  hand,  ^^  It  is  a 
gabea,  young  woman." 

Zennah  took  the  guerdon  ;  but  gave  no 
thanks,  by  word  or  look ;  and,  after  placing  it 
m  her  bosom,  grasped  Lady  Cecilia's  slender 
wrist  with  one  hand,  whilst,  with  the  other, 
she  held  back  the  points  of  her  fingers.  She 
scanned  the  extended  pakn  long  and  atten- 
tirely,  then,  raising  her  head,  ranged  with  her 
eye  round  the  sky  slowly  from  east  to  west. 

After  a  long  pause,  she  said,  "  You  are  a 
maid;  but  you  will  not  die  a  maid." 

Lady  Cecilia  started  back,  and  uttered  a 
£unt  shriek. 

"  You  wiU  not  die  a  maid,"  repeated  Zen- 
irnh,  "  but  a  happy  wife  and  a  happy  mother  j 
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if—^*  and  here  she  assumed  a  still  more  im- 
pressive  tone — "  if  you  can  pass  through  ouc 
dark  passage  of  your  destiny :  and  whether 
you  do  or  do  not,  depends  on  yourself 
alone." 

Again  she  scanned  the  extended  hand.  "The 
line  of  life/'  she  muttered  as  if  speakmg  to 
herself,  ^'  is  cut  and  torn :  it  is  crossed  by  the 
line  of  envy  and  the  line  of  avarice;  but  it 
joins  again,  and  is  clear  and  straight,  and  runs 
side  by  side  with  the  line  of  love  and  wedlock. 
Yes,"  she  added,  aloud,  "  the  powers  of  dark- 
ness will  be  defeated ;  and  love  and  happiness 
will  rule  the  day !  You  know  the  man,  lady, 
as  well  as  I  can  tell  you.  Is  he  not  tall  and 
handsome  ?  Does  he  not  smile  when  he  speaks  ? 
Does  not  his  tongue  lisp  when  his  heart  trem* 
bles?  Are  not  his  teeth  like  the  snow,  his 
eyes  like  the  sloe  ?  And  dearly,  dearly,  he 
loves  you;  and  his  heart  is  true  and  kbd. 
Yes,  lady,  and  he  has  older  and  better  blood  in 
his  veins  than  you  have ;  though  he  does  not 
know  it,  and  will  never  find  it  out.  Shall  I 
name  his  name  to  you— or  do  I  not  need  to 
name  it?" 


LADY  CECILIA  FAEEESCOUBT.  187 

fo,  no,  no!"  exclaimed   Lady  Cecilia, 

ng  in  great  confusion,  "  don't,  don't  say 

ore !     But  when  will  the  dangerous  time 

and  how  long  will  it  last?" 

'he  danger,"  said  Zennah,  "  is  single,  and 

;,  and  treble.     Beware  of  those  to  whose 

;g  you  have  given  your  soul !     Beware  of 

to  whose  skill  you  have  trusted  your 

But  heware  ! — most  of  all  beware  of 

wn  kith  and  kin,  wliom  you  love,  and 

you    fear.     Proud,    and    fierce,    and 

y-minded,    they  care   much  for   them- 

;  but  little  for  you.     Beware  of  them! 

md  last  I  say,  beware  of  them  !     But 

rk  cloud  is  closing  over  me.     I  can  tell 

)  more.     Again,  I  say,  and  again,  your 

XI  hands!"  and,  without  any 

,  she  turned  from  them,  and 

ig  the  trees. 

commencement  of  this  con- 
felt  confident  as  to  its  issue : 
bad  attended  with  intense 
ord  and  gesture  of  the  young 
ignant  with  herself  when  she 
Chough  all  the  tissue  of  de- 
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ception  was  framed  on  her  own  instruction, 
still  she  herself  was  awed  and  controlled,  in 
spite  of  her  common  sense,  by  the  powerful 
acting  of  her  accomplice. 

Zennahs  quick  eye  had  soon  detected  this; 
and  it  gratified  her  vanity.  To  terrify  and 
beguile  Lady  Cecilia,  silly  and  timid  as  she 
was,  and  taken  at  a  disadvantage,  too,  was  no 
triumph,  however  high  her  rank ;  but  to  quell 
and  overawe  her  subtle,  shrewd  attendant, 
although  behind  the  scenes,  and  a  partner  in 
the  plot,  was  indeed  something  to  boast  of,  and 
Zennah  felt  elated  and  proud. 

With  every  genuine  actor,  from  John  Kemble 
— ^the  topmost  branch  of  the  histrionic  tree- 
down  to  the  very  lowest,  there  must  be  some 
degree  of  self-delusion,  or  the  assumed  part 
goes  off  tame  and  ineffective.  With  Zennali, 
the  flushed  cheek  and  flashing  eye,  whilst  they 
j,  evinced  how  much  she  herself  was  moved, 

*  gave  ten-fold  effect  to  every  word  and  every 

gesture;  and  Kitty,  as  she  watched  her  retiring 
figure,  felt  that  she  breathed  more  freely. 

As  for  Lady  Cecilia,  she  uttered  not  a  sound 
unta  they  had  passed  the  gipsy's  camp  in 
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lenced  a  low  bubbling, 
and  interjections.  By 
into  fragments  of  sen- 
3S  woe-bcgone  than  the 
the  time  tliey  entered 
ill  trembling  and  agitated 
was  every  now  and  then 
y  approaching  to  a  hila- 
t's  name  never  passed  her 
it  had  remained  in  Kitty's 
ssful  issue  of  her  machi- 
re  been  removed  by  one 
iped  her  mistress  as  they 
ner  of  a  street. 
aied  Lady  Cecilia,  grasp- 
pose,  Simpson,  Ite  was  to 
ul  dress!" 

lable  was  conclusive;  as 
it  who  has  studied  Na- 
sublimest  volume — the 
lir  lady's  verbs,  nouns, 
lis  nothing :  but  watch 
id  you  will  soon  find  her 

lowever,  was  far  distant, 
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pacing  the  sands  in  melancholy  mood;  the 
opera  cloak  passed  unnoticed  by  any  one ;  and 
its  timid  wearer  re-entered  her  abode,  and 
crept  silently  up  stairs  undetected,  except  by 
two  or  three  of  the  servants,  who — ^their  sus- 
picions having  been  aroused — had  comfortably 
ensconced  themselves  behind  the  kitchen 
blinds,  awaiting  her  return. 

No  sooner  had  she  entered  her  bed-room, 
than  a  strong  revulsion  of  feeling  took  place. 
The  tears  from  rivulets  increased  to  torrents; 
she  sighed,  she  groaned,  she  apostrophized  her 
fate ;  she  required  Kitty,  again  and  again,  to 
tell  her  what  she  had  done  to  deserve  it ;  she 
only  wished  for  one  thing — ^that  was  to  die; 
and  she  was  quite  sure  she  should,  for  her  feet 
were  as  wet  as  if  they  had  been  dipped  in  a 
pail,  and  ten  times  colder  than  ice;  she  felt 
very,  very  ill — she  must  go  to  bed  again — she 
should  faint  if  she  was  to  try  to  sit  up.  '^  Oh 
dear !  oh  dear !  oh  dear !  and  in  my  state  of 
health  too !" 

Kitty  was  prepared  for  all  this :  and  as  she 
disrobed  her  mistress,  soothed  her  by  a  judicious 
admixture  of  compassion  and  remonstrance. 
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ij  the  time  she  was  comfortably  tacked  up  in 
bed,  the  paroxysm  had,  in  a  great  degree^ 
worn  itself  out :  and  then,  and  not  till  then, 
her  malicious  waiting-woman  indulged  herself 
hy  asking,  "  Shall  I  send  for  Mr.  Horseley,  my 
lady?' 

"  Heayenly  powers,  no !  Not  for  the  world ! 
Bat,  dear  Simpson,  bring  me  up  directly  my 
large  Buchan,  and  the  book  that  stands  upon 
it,  in  blue  covers.  I  feel  that  something  must 
he  done  at  once." 

"  Tcs,  my  lady ;  but  don't  you  think  you 
had  better  try  to  eat  a  little  breakfast  first?" 

"  No,  Simpson,  I  think  not.  Well,  perhaps, 
jes ; — ^I  think  I'll  try.  But  take  and  hide  those 
luisty-looking  things  out  of  my  sight,  and  that 
dreadful  cloak !  Oh  dear ! — oh  dear !"  and  she 
groaned  as  she  thought  of  the  new  carnality 
which  was  now  added  to  its  history.  '^  Simp- 
son, give  my  best  loye  to  Miss  Grantley  when 
she  comes  in;  and  beg  her  to  be  so  kind  as  to 
come  to  me  directly;  as  I  am  not  going  to  get 
^,  and  I  particularly  want  to  speak  to  her. 
I  don't  think  I  can  venture  upon  an  egg  to- 
day, Simpson;  but  tell  them  to  let  you  have 
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the  smallest  of  the  two  chickens  we  had  yester- 
day. Perhaps  I  could  eat  a  little  bit  of  the 
wing:  and,  Simpson,  I  think,  on  second 
thoughts,  you  had  better  ask  Miss  Grantley  to 
come  up  to  me  after  I  have  had  my  breakfast : 
I  am  sinking  for  want  of  food !" 

The  breakfast  was  administered  in  admirable 
style ;  and  was  greatly  enjoyed :  for,  what  with 
the  long  walk,  the  keen  morning  air,  and  the 
exhaustion  consequent  upon  long  continued 
tears,  Lady  Cecilia  was  very  nearly  famished. 
She  did  ample  justice  to  the  coffee,  and  the 
wafer-like  dry  toast;  and  both  the  chicken's 
wings,  the  meat  upon  the  pinions  and  all, 
gradually  disappeared. 

By  degrees,  as  nature  became  invigorated, 

she  grew  quite  loquacious,  and  almost  gay: 

still  AUnutt's  name  never  passed  her  lips ;  but 

remote  allusions  to  him  were  frequent ;  and  as 

\  to  the  young  Zennah,  she  was  never  wearied  of 

^  eulogizing  her.     "  Such  a  wonderful  creature ! 

— so  young,  and  so  graceful,  and  so  beautiful ! 
How  she  would  look  if  well  dressed!  She 
would  give  the  world  if  she  could  but  turn  her 
to  the  Lord!     She  wondered  whether  good 
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er  seen  her? — what  a 
le  could  but  evangelize 

be  trusted  in  the  house 
,  perhaps — what  a  pro- 
But  did  she  mean  Mr. 
ked  about  killing?  No, 
Id  not,  because  he  had 
;"  (him!) — "and  then 
ure!  No!  she  would 
"t,  but  she  would  not — 
d  Mr.  Horseley ! 
;  to  do  about  her  minis- 
)t  good,  pious  men,  who 
No;  she  did  not  think 
ip :  it  would  be  so  pro- 
tad  gone  through — now 
d  all  the  vanities  of  this 
eal  call,  and  everything ! 
ou  ever  see  such  eyes? 
E  she  gave,  when  she 
eked  countess,  which  I 

if  I  were  to  live  ten 

the\door  at  length  put 
isjointed  colloquy;  and 
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Emma  Grantley  approached  her  aunt's  bed- 
side with  her  usual  animated  and  cheering 
smile ;  and  hent  down  and  kissed  her.  The 
kiss  was  returned  with  equal  affection;  and 

■ 

Emma's  inquiries,  as  to  the  nature  and 
symptoms  of  the  morning's  malady,  were 
answered  in  detail,  although  not  with  Lady 
Cecilia's  usual  redundancy  of  description.  But 
when  these  were  disposed  of,  her-  manner  be- 
came constrained  and  melancholy. 

The  fact  was,  that  at  first  she  had  resolved 
to  confide  to  her  niece  all  the  mysterious 
occurrences  of  the  morning,  and  to  ask  her 
advice :  for  although,  in  little  matters,  Lady 
Cecilia  was  sufficiently  absolute,  and  prided 
herself  on  strictly  maintaininig  the  authority 
of  a  guardian,  yet  yielding — as  a  weak  mind 
always  does  to  a  strong  one — she  was  ac- 
customed, in  all  important  affairs,  to  appeal 
to  Emma  Grantley's  good  sense  and  judgment. 
But  since  breakfast,  a  strong  reaction  had 
taken  place  in  her  mind ;  her  resolution  was 
changed ;  and  she  determined  not  to  say  a  word 
upon  the  subject.  Still  she  knew  that  Emma 
would  advert  to  the  announced  communication ; 
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:ion,  she  ransacked  her 
)  supply  its  place.  The 
!  at  last. 

leak  to  me  about  some- 
jar  child! — yes,  I  do." 
more  fidgety  than  ever  ; 
in  bed  uneasily,  and 
1.  At  length,  a  bright 
,nd  Simpson  was  ordered 
The  obedient  abigail 
ut,  of  course,  no  further 
of  the  key-hole, 
been  walking  with^Miss 


locompany  you?" 

1  must  forgive  me !  but 
)rm.  It  is  necessary  for 
[an,  to  speak  to  you. 
ds  sort  are  really  very 
Jr.  Everett  is  a  most 
ior,  well-disposed  man]j 
)ect  him  very  much  in- 
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deed,  though  I  do  not  sit  under  him ;  and  I  am 
convinced  that  you  have  no  foolish  ideas  about 
him.  But,  my  dearest  Emma,  this  is  an  evil 
and  censorious  world ;  and  we  women  cannot 
be  too  cautious.  Such  very  long  walks  before 
breakfast  are  certainly  not  proper  things.  I 
am  sure,  when  I  was  of  your  age,  I  would  not 
have  done  anything  so  impnident  for  all  the 
world!" — (Kitty  Simpson  tittered  with  de- 
light.) "  Come,  my  dear  girl,  promise  me 
that  you  will  never  do  anything  of  the  sort 
again !" 

Emma  Grantley  paused  before  she  acceded 
to  this  demand.  The  fact  was,  that,  althongh 
the  vicar  was  a  very  elegant  and  agreeable  man, 
he  was  considerably  more  than  twenty  years 
Emma's  senior ;  added  to  which,  Miss  Everett — 
as,  in  such  cases,  sisters  are  very  prone  to  do — 
had  confided  to  her  the  important  secret  that  her 
brother  had  long  been  engaged  to  an  amiable 
damsel  in  the  North,  who,  in  a  very  few  weeb, 
was  to  be  installed  as  mistress  of  the  rectory. 

"  Surely,  my  dear  aunt,"  she  said,  "  there 
can  be  nothing  improper  in  my  walking  out 
with   Miss   Everett  and  her  brother  before 
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Id  not  think  it  wrong  if 
era  on  tiie  parade,  in  the 

it  is  the  walking  before 
I  improper.  A  hundred 
have  I  heard  your  grand- 
r  mother,  say — and  no- 
ed  and  truly  moral  prin- 
i  sort  of  things  went, — 
r  of  any  good  coming  of 
St.  Besides,  my  dearest 
but  be  contented  to  walk 
Id  not  be  one  quarter  so 
)w  that  you  and  Miss 
0  poking  aTxiut  the  fields 
isensical  flowers,  never 
nasty  grass'  may  be,  or 
I  shudder  now  when  I 
,  Kitty  tittered.) 
morning,"  said  Emma, 
body  good.  I  wish,  my 
ave  enjoyed  it  as  I  did." 
,ned.  "Tou  imprudent 
i  pray  where  have  you 
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"Oh,"  answered  Emma,  "Fanny  Everett 
would  make  her  brother  take  us  to  see  the 
gipsy  camp ;  and " 

Lady  Cecilia  started  up  in  bed.  "  The 
gipsy  catnpf"  she  exclaimed;  "^/m  tnamr 
ingf  impossible!" 

Emma  was  not  a  little  surprised  at  this 
sudden  burst  of  astonishment ;  and  looked  in- 
quiringly at  her  aunt.  The  poor  lady  saw 
the  danger  in  which  she  had  placed  herself; 
and  although  not  expert  in  getting  out  of 
such  difficulties,  contrived,  after  a  few  mo- 
ments' hesitation,  to  give  a  new  colour  to  her 
alarm.  Sinking  back  upon  her  pillow,  she 
exclaimed,  "  Merciful  powers !  that  anybody 
belonging  to  me  should  run  after  gipsies! 
Foolish,  foolish  girl !  And  pray  what  did  you 
see?" 

"Oh,"  said  Emma,  "we  saw  their  tents; 
and  all  the  women  cooking;  and  Mr.  Everett 
talked  to  one  of  the  men  about  a  sick  hxxrse. 
I  can  assure  you,  aunt,"  she  added,  laughing, 
**  we  were  not  so  silly  as  to  go  to  have  our 
fortunes  told.  We  stayed  there  a  very  short 
time,  and  then  walked  on  towards  Lascombe." 


k  FARRENCOORT.  199 

.vered  under  the  bed- 
ed  how  narrowly  she  had 
i  her  gratitude  to  Hesven, 
reraace,  exhaled  itself  ia 
1  and  deep,  that  Emma 
;  mast  he  very  ill  indeed. 
r  over  her,  and  in  the 
■essed  how  sorry  she  was 

aid  Lady  Cecilia,  "yoQ 
deed;  you  do  not  know 
rery,  veri^  ill  before  this 
le  Lord  only  knows  what 
low!    Ring  the  bell  for 

id  to  send  for  Mr.  Horse- 
ink  not :  I  am  going  to 
I  shall  try  wliat  I  can  do 
,"  she  continued,  address- 
ho,  after  a  due  interval, 
unmons,  "  I  will  not  see 
when  becomes;  hut  do 
for  all  the  world :  say  I- 
;ed ;  and  that  he  need  not 


200 


LADT  CECILIA  FASKEEOOURT* 


call  to-morrow.  But  take  care,  Smpson,  talce 
particular  care  that  he  sends  me  mj  miztore* 
Go,  my  dailing  Emma,  go.  Good-bye.  And, 
Simpson,  give  me  my  Bodian:  I  am  very, 
very  ill !" 

Enmia  Grantl^  dreaded  these  appeals  to 
Buchan;  but  she  dreaded  Mr.  Horsdey's  yisits 
still  more;  and  therefore  offered  no  ronon- 
strance  to  the  plan  of  self-destruction;  but 
Idssed  her  aunt's  pallid  cheek  and  retired. 

Lady  Cecilia  forthwith  betook  herself  to  her 
studies:  but  the  fatiguing  walk,  the  excite- 
ment, and  more,  perhaps,  than  anything  else, 
the  somewhat  redundant  breakfast,  were  more 
than  a  match  for  the  good  doctor's  attractiTe 
style;  and  before  she  had  fixed  upon  her  specific 
malady,  she  fell  fast  asleep :  and  although  she 
dreamt  of  gipsies'  tents,  and  red  turbans,  and 
black  eyes,  and  of  shops  full  of  casks,  and 
bales  of  goods,  and  chests  of  oranges, — nav, 
although  one  more  fearful  vision  still,  of  her- 
self^ with  a  large  blue  doth  apron,  selling  long 
sticks  of  cinnamon  behind  a  counter,  thrilled 
her  Tery  soul  with  horror,  she  nerertheless 
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t  length  she  awoke,  it 
jhe  could  separate  these 
the  still  stranger  and 
3  of  the  morning. 
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The  next  day  Lady  Cecilia  made  her 
appearance  at  the  breakfast-table,  apparently 
not  suffering  under  more  than  her  usual 
amount  of  bodily  ailments ;  but  she  was  silent, 
melancholy,  and  abstracted.  It  was  Sunday; 
and  from  some  concatenation  of  ideas,  which 
j3he  could  not  unravel,  she  dreaded  more  than 
anything  else,  that  her  first  interview  with 
Allnutt  should  take  place  in  the  midst  of  the 
Ebenezer  congregation. 

'^  No,  Simpson,"  she  exclaimed,  '^  I  cannot, 
€annot  bring  myself  to  bear  it.  They  are  aO 
dear,  good,  pious  souls,  I  know, — ^the  truest 
and  best  of   Christians:   but  they  do  look 
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>  subordinate  set.  Why,  there  is  not 
ilerablj  dressed  person  amongst  tlem. 
on,  I  think  this  one  Sunday,  I  must  go 
parish  church.  I  Imow  it  is  a  sin;  but 
what  can  I  do?  and  next  Sunday  I  can 
up  for  it,  and  go  three  times.  I  can  go 
jn's  Temple,  you  know,  after  the  Eben- 
if  good  Mr.  Dimmook  mill  only  put  off 
rvice  three^iuarters  of  au  hour.  He  al- 
said  he  would,  if  I  would  come:  and, 
1,  after  what  that  wonderful  young  croa- 
;old  me,  I  almost  think  I  had  better  sit 
him  entirely.  However,  to-day  there 
help  for  it.  I  must  go  to  the  parish 
■h,  let  the  consequences  be  what  they  will." 
I  St.  Mary's,  accordingly.  Lady  Cecilia 
;  to  Emma  Grantley's  great  surprise  and 
ure:  but  her  non-appearance  at  the  con- 
cle  caused  great  consternation,  not  only 
lessrs.  Danvers  and  Co.,  but  to  Simon 
wbn  nt  once  placed  her  absence  to  his 
1  was  sunk  still  deeper  ii 

id  gentlemen,  this  defection 
nvert  was  a  subject  of  mosi 
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painful  interest.  They  thought  of  nothing 
else ;  not  only  during  the  morning  service,  but 
even  during  their  dinner-hour:  and  when  young 
Tobias  Gubbins,  who  in  the  afternoon  had 
been  set  to  watch  the  movements  at  Sea-View 
Cottage,  reported  that  he  had  seen  with  his 
own  eyes  Lady  Cecilia  enter  the  church,  their 
astonishment  and  sorrow  knew  no  bounds :  and 
at  night  they  consulted  together  on  the  subject, 
to  the  extent  of  six  tumblers  of  brandy  and 
water.  They  both  agreed  that  the  Ebenezer 
had  been  cruelly  abandoned;  and  at  a  most 
provoking  time,  too,  just  when  some  of  the 
best  subscriptions  were  coming  due:  but  they 
differed  as  to  the  origin  of  the  misfortune, 
Gubbins  swore  "  it  was  all  along  of  that  Lon- 
don chap  a  coming  there  glowering  so  at  her;" 
whilst  Danvers  asserted  that  his  co-minister's 
unwise  rejection  of  Lady  Cecilia's  proffered 
admonition  was  the  ground  of  offence, 

Gubbins  resisted  this  imputation  manfully: 
nevertheless,  the  conclusion  to  which  they 
arrived  was  that,  at  as  early  an  hour  as  pos- 
sible the  next  morning,  they  would  wait  upon 
their  patroness ;  and  with  all  becoming  penitence 
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and  humility,  submit  themselves  to  whatever 
castigation  she  might  be  pleased  to  inflict. 

Lady  Cecilia  had  ascended  to  the  drawing- 
room  before  their  arrival ;  and  after  the  trying 
ceremony  of  shaking  hands  had  been  gone 
through,  the  two  ministers — more  sanctified, 
pious,  and  stiff  than  ever — took  their  seats, 
side  by  side,  close  to  each  other,  and  opposite 
to  their  revered  disciple ;  who,  on  her  part,  was 
all  agitation  and  nervousness.  Not  only  did 
she  feel  convinced  that  they  came  to  anathe- 
matize her  for  her  yesterday's  desertion  ;  but 
the  denunciations  of  the  young  sybil  made  her 
regard  them  with  suspicion  and  fear. 

There  was  a  long  pause,  during  which  Lady 
Cecilia  sighed  deeply  and  looked  down  upon 
the  carpet ;  whilst  the  clerical  firm  groaned  and 
lcK)ked  up  at  the  ceiling.  At  length  she  sum- 
moned up  courage  to  say, 

"  Your  poor  little  boy,  Mr.  Gubbins  ?  I  hope 
he  has  quite  got  over  his  cruel  treatment  ?  I 
hope  he  has  quite  recovered?" 

"  Quite,  entirely,  your  blessed  ladyship : — 
that  is,  I  mean  to  say,  all  except  the  fits  it  has 
hrought  upon  him.     Pool*  little  Toby  has  had 
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'um  ever  since,  dreadful  bad,  your  ladrslup. 
Howsumdever,  Dr.  Maplecroft  says  as  how  he 
can  cure  him  for  sartain ;  and  our  Molly,  too. 
Molly's  our  first  as  ever  we  had,  saving  your 
ladyship's  presence :  she  used  to  have  the  fits 
dreadful  bad  when  she  was  a  child ;  for,  you 
must  know,  my  lady,  as  how  Mrs.  Gubbins, 

when  she  was "     Lady  Cecilia  coughed  a 

short  cough  of  terror,  Dan  vers  a  louder  one  of 
admonition.  The  garrulous  minister  checked 
himself.  "  But  that  s  neither  here  nor  there, 
my  lady ;  howsumdever,  what  with  seeing  little 
Toby,  and  one  thing  and  t'other,  it  s  all  come 
upon  her  again." 

"  I  am  very  sorry  for  it,  indeed !"  said  Lady 
Cecilia. 

"  Yes,  your  blessed  ladyship ;  but  the  doctor 
says  as  how  he's  brought  some  new  invention 
down  from  Lunnun ;  and  that  he'll  cure  'em 
both  to  a  dead  certainty." 

"  He  is  very  clever,  I  dare  say,"  said  Lady 
Cecilia,  mournfully,  and  looking  at  her  watch- 
one  of  the  gentlest  and  most  aristocratic 
modes  of  indicating  the  necessity  of  a  brief 
conference. 
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le  sign  ;  and  at 
subject  of  their 
iar  sound,  half 
of  his  craft  make 
hack  stray  sheep 
soft,  insinuating 

ady,  was  a  bitter 
ttle  godly  flock  of 
travailed  in  the 
or  the  elect,  my 
I  up  to  Heaven, 
an. 

ur  blessed  lady- 
backing  him  up 

Y  distressed  and 
reply,  and  again 
to  her  smelling- 

,ed  Danvers,  "  to 
hip  for  your  lady- 
mt  thatyoarlady- 
;ss ;  and  we  lifted 
for  that;  and  we 
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were  glad  in  heart,  though  wounded  in  spirit : 
for  though  the  soul's  malady  is  grievous,  yet, 
where  there's  life  there's  hope." 

Lady  Cecilia  was  on  the  point  of  pleadbg 
guilty,  and  promising  amendment;  and  the 
quick-sighted  Danvers  had  already  begun  to 
suspect  that  they  had  mistaken  the  cause  of 
her  absence,  when  Gubbins  precipitated  affairs, 
by  exclaiming— 

"  Your  blessed  ladyship,  we've  never  know'd 
a  day's  peace  or  a  night's  rest — ^brother  Daa- 
vers  and  me — since  the  enemy  beguiled  us  to 
stop  your  blessed  words  of  admonition :  and  so 
now,  my  lady,  we  are  a-come  on  purpose  to 
listen  and  to  learn.  Why,  don't  we  know 
that  wisdom  may  come  out  from  the  mouth  of 
innocent  babes  ?  and  mustn't  it  stand  to  reason 
that  such  a  real  saint  as  your  blessed  lady* 
ship  has  become,  since  you  have  been  an  £be- 
nezerite,  should  be  able  to  teach,  and  to  guide, 
and  to  strengthen,  and  to  stablish,  two  such 
poor,  sinful,  self-condemning  castaways  as 
brother  Dsmvers  and  me?  We  comes  on  pur- 
pose, your  blessed  ladyship,  to  be  admonished 
to  any  extent." 
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liis  declaration  was  an  unspeakable  relief 

idj  Cecilia.     It  was  doubly  agreeable  to 

for  not  only  do  evangelical  ladies,  even 

nost  humble-minded  and  pious,  dislike  to 

■und  fault  with  by  their  ministers;  but 

all  of  them— dear,  good  creatures — love 

ni  the  tables  upon  them,  when  they  dare 

lire  to  do  so.   The  change  of  ideas  came  so 

enly  upon  her,  that  it  was  some  moments 

■e  she  could  collect   her   faculties.     At 

:h,  she  said  in  a  much  more  cheerful  tone 

manner  than  she  had  before  been  able  to 

ne  :  "  You  are  very  good,  indeed,  gentle- 

— Terv  ffood.  and  very  considerate,  and 

d,  I  am  sure.    Yes,  there  are 

i  things  on  which  I  certainly 

s  of  speaking  to  you  for  a 

igh  I  am  sure  it  does  not  be- 

)  my  horn  of  admonition — a 

il,  backsliding  woman,  ss  I 

Ibenezer  children,  Mr.  Gub- 

had  sundry  reasons  of  his 
that  the  attack  would  have 
and  more  personal  direction, 
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was  greatly  relieved  by  these  opening  words. 
He  breathed  more  freely,  and  exclaimed,  "In 
coarse,  your  Uessed  ladyship,  whatsnmdeyer 
you  may  wish  ns  to  do  about  um,  it  shaD  be 
done.  Speak  the  word,  my  lady;  and  see 
whether  the  saints  will  be  slack  or  slow  to 
make  amends/' 

^^  The  poor,  dear  children,  Mr.  Danyers," 
continued  Lady  Cecilia ;  *^  something  lytc^t  ht 
done  about  them;  it  is  imposible,  quite  impos- 
sible,  for  people  of  any  consequence — ^respect- 
able people,  I  mean — to  endure  such  noses. 
It  is  dreadful,  Mr.  Danvers,  it  is  dreadful — all 
the  children,  without  one  exception  I  I  never 
saw  noses  in  such  a  shameful  state  in  all  my 
life!  it  certainly  is  not  so  in  the  parish 
churches.  Why  should  it  be  impossible  to 
teadi  the  poor  little  things  to  blow  them, 
Mr.  Gubbins  ?" 

**  Certainly,  your  honourable  ladyship,  not 
at  all  impossible !"  cheerfully  replied  Gubbins. 
^'  All  the  little  dears'  noses  shall  be  looked 
after,  my  lady,  you  may  depend  upon  it." 

"  They  must,  Mr.  Gubbins— rfA^  must ! 
Indeed  I  am  not  making  it  of  more  consequence 
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I  ought:  I  am  quite  sure  I  am  not. 
G  was  lost  Sunday  veek,  Mrs.  Dickinson 
'ery  serious,  respectable  person — a  lawyer's 

I  believe — she  never  took  her  eyes  off  the 
lisgusting  little  creatures,  allservice  time." 
i  blessed  saint !"  exclaimed  Dan  vers,  lifting 
is  eyes  to  heaven,  "  one  of  the  real  elect, 
i,  and  sealed,  and  certified!  You  re- 
ber,  brother  Gubbins,  she  was  speaking  to 
nut  it,  last  sabbath  day  evening  but  one ; 
isked  us  if  we  had  not  better  open  a  sub- 
tion  to  buy  all  the  little  blessed  lambkins 
locket  handkerchiefs." 
They're  got  a  child's  pocket  handkerchief 
worsted  comforter  fund  society  at  Credi- 
'  said  Gubbins ;  "  and  that  blessed  pillar, 
'  Hai^aves,  is  the  lady  patroness,  and 
lC  pocket  handkerchiefs  has  her  own  coronet 
ped  in  the  middle  on  'urn." 
T^  i___  _ ,.  gg-ggt^"  gai^j  Danvers — "  a 

blem  of  a  sweet  savour! 
ister,  like  anything  of  that 
p'a  coat-of-arros  would  look 
I  beautiful!" 

ot  for  the  world!  I  will 
P  2 
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subscribe,  or  I  will  pay  all  the  expenses  myself^ 
Mr.  Danvers,  willingly — ^very  willingly,  I  am 
sure ;  but  I  would  not  have  the  arms  of  my 
family  upon  them  for  a  thousand  worlds  1 
Good  heavens !  our  arms  upon  charity  pocket 
handkerchiefs! — what  a  shocking  thought! 
Besides,  those  sort  of  things  are  all  pride  and 
yanity :  a  really  pious  Christian,  ought  to  be 
superior  to  them,  you  know.  We  ought  not 
to  indulge  ourselves  in  them,  Mr.  Gubbins." 

Gubbins  assented  to  this  self-denying  axiom 
with  sundry  spiritual  groans  of  approbation; 
but  his  friend,  a  better  judge  of  humility,  had 
some  difficulty  in  maintaining  a  due  gravity  of 
countenance. 

Lady  Cecilia  looked  down  pensively  for  a 
few  moments,  and  then  said,  ^^  There  is  another 
thing,  Mr.  Danvers.  But  dear  me !  I  hope  it 
is  not  a  sin  to  object  to  it.  But  is  it  absolutely 
and  essentially  necessary  to  our  salvation,  that 
the  singing  should  be  so  very  dreadfully  loud? 
If  it  is  really  necessary,  I  am  sure,  I  would  be 
the  last  person  in  the  world  to  mention  it. 
No,  I  would  not  even  murmur  or  repine :  but 
when  they  sing  so  astonishingly  loud, — such 
fearful  screeching — ^it  puts  an  end  at  once  to 
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By  deTotion ;  and  gives  me  sucli  dreadful 
laches  for  hours  and  hours,  and  such  a 
litation  of  the  heart.  I  hope,  Mr.  Gabbins, 
n  not  doing  a  wicked  thing  in  speaking 
It  it?' 

nbbins,  who  considered  singing  to  be  his 
ighold,  looked  dignified  and  argumentative, 
is  the  lifting  up  of  the  spirit,"  he  said,  in 
proving  tone — "  it  is  the  outpouring  of 
innermost  soul — it  is  the  vocal  trumpet  on 
liU  of  Zion.     Tour  blessed  ladyship  should 

upon  your  bended  knees,  for  strength  of 

and  grace  of  mind,  to  listen,  and  to  leam, 
to  like,  and  to  love !     Singing  I  why  there 

a  tabernacle  in  all  the  county,  as  can 
tare  with  our  Ebenezer  for  its  vocals! 

the  saints  come  all  the  way  from  Dart- 
ii — yes,  and  down  by  Plymouth,  too — on 
ose  to  hear  'um.  Oh!  I'm  affeared  the 
rs  of  darkness  has  been  a-attacking  your 
ip.    Oh  dear,  I'm  affeared 

ook  her  head  mournfully,  as 
ren's  will  be  done !  my  poor, 
wever,  I  dare  say  you  are 
; ;  quite  right ;  but  it  is  veiy 
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dreadful  in  such  a  state  of  health  as  mine: 
however,  I  will  endeavour  to  bear  it.  It  is 
my  duty  to  do  so.  I  hope  you  are  not  of- 
fended?" 

"  Quite  the  contrary,  my  lady,"  said  Danvers, 
with  polite  alacrity — "  quite  the  contrary.  It 
is  our  bounden  duty  to  make  everything  agree- 
able and  comfortable  to  the  saints  who  sit 
under  us.  Brother  Gubbins,  we  will  have  a 
meeting  of  the  elders,  upon  it,  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. Dear  brother,  it  is  our  bounds  duty 
to  attend  to  her  ladyship's  wishes.  Has  your 
ladyship  any  other  words  of  admonition  to  give 
us  ?  We  are  all  weak,  sinful,  wrath-begotten 
creatures — the  very  dust  of  the  earth, — ^we  all 
need  the  guiding  hand  of  the  true  saints; 
especially,  of  such  saints  as  you,  blessed  sister, 
who  are  all  spotless  purity  and  snow-white 
innocence.  Are  there  any  other  little  matters, 
my  lady,  that  your  ladyship  would  like  to  speak 
about?" 

"  You  are  very  considerate  indeed;  very 
humble-minded,  I  am  sure,  Mr.  Danvers,— 
very  kind  indeed!  I  am  very  unwilUng  to 
interfere ;  but  there  certainly  is  one  other 
subject, — it  is  a  very  painful  one — a  very 
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it  of  an  evening  there 
lell  in  the  chapel.  I 
it  can  be.     My  maid 

spirits.  What  with 
e  bowing  to  me  as  I 
am  really  quite  over- 
evening  it  made  me 
1  a  palpitation  of  the 

I  sometimes  think  I 
D  your  chapel  of  an 
n  knows,  I  should  be 
■n  aside  now,  when  I 
am  in  the  right  path. 
rs?     What  can  it  be 

most  alarming  of  all 
ersions;  and  the  two 
Eich  other  in  silence. 
J  Ebenezer  had  very 
without  any  private 
it  for  the  use  of  the 
',  the  creature  comforts 
t  necessary  to  support 

and  which  generally 
Tim  punch,  were  neces- 
body  of  the  tabernacle 
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itsdf :  and  what  with  little  accidents  of  spilling, 
breakage  of  glasses,  and  snch  like,  the  saTOnr 
which  went  up  from  these  ponrings  out  of  the 
spirit  were  very  powerM  and  very  per- 
manent. 

This  particnlar  item  of  church  discipline 
had  been  the  subject  of  frequent  contention 
between  Danvers  and  Gubbins ;  and  the  former 
had  uniforndy  recommended  the  introductdon 
of  brandy  instead  of  rum,  as  much  nearer 
allied,  in  its  odour,  to  hartshorn  and  such  like 
respectable  feminine  fluids :  but  Gubbins  could 
never  be  induced  to  give  up  his  predilection 
for  our  own  colonial  produce. 

Danvers  coughed,  and  looked  placidly  and 
silently  up  to  heaven ;  whilst  Gubbins  groaned, 
hesitated,  and  groaned  again. 

^'  Blessed  right  honourable !"  he  at  length 
said,  but  evidently  in  much  trepidation, 
<^  milk  for  babes,  and  strong  meat — ^yea,  verilyi 
that  is  to  say  strong  drink — for  grown-up  men. 
Your  blessed  ladyship  don't  know  the  strag- 
glings, and  the  contendings,  and  the  labourings, 
that  we,  as  is  the  shepher<is  of  the  flock,  has 
for  to  go  through  for  our  sinful  sheep  as  is  in 
the  gall  of  bitterness !   I  axes  your  honourable 
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Dg  SO.  No  mortal 
go  on  a  wrestling 
363  for  thirty  and 
'ty  minutes — at  a 
jorted  from  within : ' 
it  is  summut  of  the 
iks  about." 
it  this  avowal.  She 
)llected  her  drapery 
le  sudden  contagion 
0  marked  a  frown 
ibbins  eagerly  ex- 

ir  our  carnal  appe- 
ir  ladyship — not  in 
ir  the  good  of  the 

us.  For  my  own 
an't  abide  it.  I'd 
iter  if  I  could  do  as 
rve  you,  my  lady! 
ice  without  it — we 
i  we  bad  half  got 

let  alone  the  ex- 
id  closings.  A  little 
onourable  ladyship, 
rry  a  man  through. 
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But  it  is  the  way  of  the  world ! — ^the  Garaal, 
eril-minded,  backbiting,  andbwd^sliding  worid* 
In  course,  I  doesnt  allude  to  you,  my  lady, 
as  is  a  perfect  ball  of  snow  for  puri^ :  bat,, 
your  Uessed  ladyship,  the  eyes  sees  the  tree^ 
and  the  ear  hears  the  fruit,  but  it  doesn't 
understand  the  water  as  must  water  it,  for  to 
produce  all  that  there  harvest  of  oonsolatioiL ! 
But  the  saints  must  be  pati^t  in  thisTsIe 
of  tears  and  tribulations.  We  must  suffer 
and  sigh,  labour  and  lament.  Howsumde?^, 
Tm  a  thinking,  my  lady,  you'll  be  wounded 
in  the  spirit  when  you  sees  us  a  falling  doirn 
out  of  our  very  pulpits !" 

Lady  Cecilia  could  not  resist  this  appeal  to 
her  compassion.  She  looked  timidly  firom  one 
minister  to  the  other,  as  if  conscious  that  die 
had  been  deficient  in  Christian  charity.  ^'  Oh !" 
she  ezdaimed,  ^  do  not  talk  in  that  way,  Mr. 
Gubbins,  I  implore  you !  Dear  me!  dear  me! 
I  am  sure  I  would  not  wish  to  do  anything 
that  was  wrong  or  cruel  to  any  human  bdi^; 
and  least  of  all  to  two  such  good,  devout  Qsansr 
tians  as  you  are !  I  did  not  know  it  was  so 
necessary,  or  I  would  ney^  have  spokm  a 
single  word  about  it.    I  will  do  the  best  I  can 
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Qothing  else  that 
pose,  and  be  less 
in  a  wine-glassful 
ke  it  look  mUky? 
ender  in  a  cup  of 
for  the  nerves." 
3  she  added — for 
it  she  had  resorted 
yself  on  very  im- 

ast  up  his  eyes  to 
illy.  "  No,  your 
"  'tisn't  the  right 
of  us,  as  has  to 
rks  of  darkness. 
f  no  manner   of 

>t  India  Madeira," 
orseley  tells  me  it 
porting.  Perhaps 
to  try  that?" 
jins,  with  alacrity 
I  ladyship.  Why, 
for  to  exert  our- 
to  oblige  such  a 
able  blessedness? 
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There's  notiiiiig  of  the  kind  as  you  can  ask 
OS  to  try,  as  we  wont  try  day  and  night,  in 
season  and  oat  of  season — ^yea,  nnto  the  ntter- 
most  of  our  strength — ^yea  yerily !  though  we 
faints  and  &Rs  as  we  does  it !'' 

Here  Mr.  Danrers  gave  utterance  to  a 
strange  sound — a  langh  smothered  under  a 
groan.  Lady  Cecilia  started  and  looked  up ;  bnt 
he,  instantly  recovered  himself,  and  exclaimed, 
'*  Blessed,  blessed  sister !  the  Lord  will 
reward  your  bonnty  to  his  saints!  The 
carnal  liquid  whidi  your  ladyship  reprobates 
shall  never  defile  the  tabemade  again;  yonr 
ladyship  may  depend  upon  that.  Has  your 
ladyship  any  other  commands  ?" 

Lady  Cecilia  arose.  "  Thank  you,  gentle- 
men!— ^No,  there  is  nothing  more;  nothing 
more  at  present,  at  least,  upon  which  it  is 
necessary  for  me  to  speak  to  you;  I  mean 
nothing  on  which  I  consider  it  my  duty  to — 
to— trouble  you.  Good  morning,  Mr.  Gabbins, 
good  morning,  Mr.  Danvers.  I  will  take  care 
that  my  servant  shall  bring  down  the  wine. 
Good  morning!"  and  she  prepared  herself  to 
go  through  the  hand-shaking  penance.    Bnt 
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ost  bewitching  look, 
sigh,  breathed  out, 
lyship's  couDtenance 
called  saints?  May 
is  hope  to  have  theii" 
next  "Wednesday  ?" 
■  the  Ebenezer  open- 
hip  ! "  Tvhined  out 
such  a  gathering 
as  hasn't  been  seen 
lal  town — nor  wont 
neatest  of  pities  for 
liss  such  a  powerful 

leclared  her  willing- 
1,  with  much  hesita- 
that  her  absence  on 
asioned  by  very  par- 
y  particular  indeed, 
igain. 

esiUts  of  their  visita- 
New  Jerusalem  took 
J  Cecilia,  as  on  the 
;d  half  a  bottle  of 
the  atmosphere. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Emma  Gkantley's  maid,  the  loye-sick  Mis- 
tress Jenny,  was  far  too  weU-condncted  a  wait- 
ing-woman not  to  announce  forthwith  to  her 
young  mistress  Lady  Cecilia's  marvellous  ex- 
pedition, together  with  her  own  and  all  her 
fellow-servants'  very  numerous  conjectures  re- 
garding it.  Attempts  had  been  made  to  ex- 
tract the  truth  from  Mrs.  Batty :  but  that  im- 
portant functionary  was  little  given  to  divulge 
her  mistress's  secrets  at  any  time,  and  cer- 
tainly not  on  occasions  like  the  present,  when 
her  own  interests  were  at  stake.  Her  silence 
was  impenetrable :  nevertheless,  by  dint  of 
cogitation  within  doors,  and  inquiries  without, 
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[onkey-men,  and  milk- 
sry  nearly  ascertained : 
D  was  general  in  tlie 
s.  Simpson  had  taken 
er  fortune  told  by  the 

iriosity  was  naturally 
h  she  attentively  stu- 
,  look,  and  words,  she 
onduaive;  except  that 
bout  highwaymen  and 
;  was  only  at  tea-time 
ig  like  a  ray  of  light 

Lady  Cecilia,  looking 
very,  very  white  your 
he  whitest  I  ever  saw, 
tutt*s.    I  wonder  what 

into  the  quick-sighted 
at  moment,  she  had 
T  aunt  bad  paid  any 
tt's  personal  qualifica- 
them  as  collectively 
of  her  unmitigated 
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arersion  and  unceasing  terror.  Bat  these 
few  words  spoke  volames :  and  the  next  morn- 
ing, when,  shortly  after  the  departure  of  the 
two  divines,  she  was  sommoned  by  Lady  Ce- 
cilia to  attend  her  to  the  rooms,  she  was  more 
amused  than  surprised  to  observe  a  very 
marked  alteration  in  the  style  of  her  amit*s 
dress;  which,  always  elaborately  neat  and 
well  arranged,  now  evinced  an  attention  to 
effect  quite  out  of  the  common. 

But  Lady  Cecilia's  manner  was  still  more 
remarkably  changed  than  her  dress.  Although 
more  nervous  than  usual,  more  sensitive  to 
every  little  circumstance  that  occurred,  there 
was  an  alertness  of  tone  and  gesture  singularly 
at  variance  with  her  usual  subdued  melancholy. 
As  they  approached  the  rooms,  they  saw  Simon 
leaning  on  the  iron  rails  of  the  steps ; — ^it  was 
the  place  from  which  he  was  accustomed  to 
watch  Lady  Cecilia's  approach. 

There  he  stood,  subdued  and  woe-b^ne. 
It  was  now  six  days  since  his  interview  with 
Kitty  Simpson ;  but  no  symptom  of  im- 
provement in  his  prospects  had  yet  occurred. 
On  the  contrary,  Lady  Cecilia,  each  time  they 
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met,  had  appeared  more  and  more  determined 
to  shun  him.  Added  to  this,  Horseley 's  exclu- 
sion from  her  presence,  and  her  absence  from 
the  Ebenezer,  convinced  him  that  his  case  was 
hopeless.  Even  Kitty  Simpson,  whom  he  had 
met  once  or  twice,  far  from  according  to  him 
any  secret  sign  of  fellowship,  frowned  sternly 
upon  him — so  at  least  he  thought :  and  alto- 
gether he  was  very,  very  miserable.  His  mind 
was  in  that  state  of  blank  despair  that  he 
scarcely  cared  whether  he  bowed  to  Lady 
Cecilia  or  not :  and  his  chief  anxiety  now  was, 
that  the  ill-reception  of  his  civilities  should  be 
witnessed  by  as  few  persons  as  possible. 

Looking  around  him,  therefore,  to  ascertain 
how  many  spectators  there  would  be  of  his 
coming  disgrace,  he  went  down  the  steps,  and 
walked  forward  to  meet  her  in  a  less  crowded 
spot.  There  he  stopped,  smiling  amid  his 
sorrows.  As  she  drew  near,  he  took  off  his 
hat;  and  groaning  inwardly  as  he  did  so, 
laughed  his  little  laugh  of  hopeless  recog- 
nition. 

"Good  morning,  sir,"  said  Lady  Cecilia, 
"  I  hope  you  are  pretty  well  T 

VOL.  II.  Q 
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These  words  wen  nttere 
most  gentle  and  tbe  roost  t 
Imt  not  all  the  thuikder-Btorme  of  Hie  tr 
not  all  the  broadsides  of  all  tbe  hna^ 
ships  that  erer  soilecl— cDoId  have  pi 
10  appalling  an  effect  upon  the  astonnded 
He  stood  speechless  and  still;  his  arm  re 
extended  fdrare  hia  bead  as  if  faU  bov 
eadore  for  erer ;  his  little  laugh  fade 
into  ft  quivering  sonnd  of  eonstematic 
^es  expanded,  his  ears  tingled,  and 
faculty  was  suspended.  Lad;  Cecil 
nearly  reached  the  library  before  consci 
returned  to  him.  When  it  did,  be 
forwards;  and  all  breathless  with  anxie 
love,  and  fear,  cried  out,  whilst  still 
two  paces  behind  her — "  Pretty  well,  ma 
my  lady! — tban^  yoa,  my  lady  I" 
taking  breath,  he  added,  in  a  somewha 
composed  tone,  "  I  sincerely  hope  you 
thip  is  also  perfectly  well  ?" 

Lady  Cecilia  turned  round  and  st 
Her  features,  always  gentle  and  kind  ii 
expression,  appeared  now,  to  the  enra 
eye  of  Simon,  tbe  concentration  of  erer 
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that  was  feminine  and  elegant.  Side  by  side 
they  entered  the  Eeading-room ;  and  he  sus- 
tained, with  a  courage  every  moment  increas-* 
ing,  all  the  various  circumstances  of  a  marine 
library  conversation ;  nay,  more^  when  Lady 
Cecilia  quitted  the  room,  he  boldly  offered  her 
the  support  of  his  arm  down  the  steps.  The 
proffered  aid  was  declined,  but  in  the  most 
courteous  manner  possible ;  and  no  unwilling- 
ness was  shewn  that  he  should  continue  his 
attentions  even  to  the  wicket  of  Sea- View 
Cottage,  which  he  gallantly  opened ;  and  then, 
all  radiant  with  delight,  his  teeth  looking. 
Lady  Cecilia  thought,  still  whiter  than  ever, 
he  took  his  departure  ;  and  as  he  retraced  his 
steps  could  scarce  convince  himself  that  all 
which  had  taken  place  was  not  a  dream. 


To  go  into  any  further  details  were  needless. 
The  arduous  enterprise  of  our  ambitious  citizen 
was  crowned  with  success  ;  and  every  subse- 
quent step  in  the  process  was  more  and  more 
easy  than  the  preceding  one.  For  an  obscure 
tradesman  to  attract  the  attention  of  a  high- 

q2 
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Iiom  dame,  to  thaw  the  ten-fold  shield 
with  which  pride  and  long  encouraged 
dices  goard  her  heart,  althoagh  not  an  i 
of  at^evement,  is  indeed  a  rare  oi 
worthy  of  all  jHTfuse.  Bat  when  one 
icy  defences  hare  given  way — when  o 
ignoble  lorer  has  contrived  to  make 
pression — everything  afterwards  is  pla 
ing.  Nutm^  dealeis,  whoi  thdr  city 
is  thoroughly  got  over,  may  be  quite  a 
some  and  attractive  as  their  neighbou: 
earl's  daughters,  when  they  are  maidei 
of  forty-four,  and  have  had  their  weal 
turned  by  gip^  prophecies,  are  just  a 
to  make  fools  of  themselves  as  other  pe 
In  the  present  instance,  the  pn^ 
afiairs  was  as  rapid  as  could  possibl 
been  expected,  the  peculiarly  seusitii 
cacy  of  the  lady  b^ing  taken  into  a 
The  next  day,  when  Simon  offered  the 
of  his  arm  down  the  reading-room  s 
was  not  declined :  the  fragile  wrist  we 
ever,  withdrawn  the  instant  they  react 
level  ground.  The  next  day  but  one  t 
Allnutt  retained  possession  of  the  atte 


LADY   CECILIA   FARRENCOURT,  229 

limb  throughout  their  entire  walk :  and  on  the 
sixth  day,  when  he  reached  the  wicket-gate, 
he  was  invited  to  walk  in ! 

He  did  walk  in;  and  although  at  first 
he  was  sadly  nervous,  and  lisped  a  good 
deal,  and  sat  more  on  the  edge  of  his  chair 
than  was  quite  consistent  with  comfort  or 
elegance,  still  this  fi?st  visit  passed  off  very 
well :  and  when,  peeping  out  of  the  drawing- 
room  window,  he  recognised  his  old  friend  the 
arbutus,  and  thought  of  the  progress  he  had 
made  since  the  night  attack  of  the  frogs,  his 
success  seemed  to  him  little  short  of  miraculous. 
On  the  next  day,  again,  to  this — the  seventh 
of  his  prosperity— still  more  important  glories 
awaited  him :  he  was  invited  to  the  luncheon- 
table  in  the  morning,  to  the  tea-table  in  the 
evening.  Yes  !  Simon  Cummins  AUnutt 
could  now  boast  that  twice — twice  in  one  day 
— he  had  partaken  of  aristocratic  hospitality, 
in  its  most  familiar,  and  therefore  most  flatter- 
ing shape.  In  short,  mere  acquaintance  had 
already  given  way  to  friendship ;  and  friendship 
was  on  the  very  point  of  warming  into  love. 

Ladies— particularly  maiden  ladies — never 
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do  things  by  halvea.  LtAj  CecUia  h» 
fband  out  that  Hiree  was  an  awkward  ni 
either  for  walking  or  talking;  and  Aliot 
been  authwized  to  append-  Hr.  Ft 
Fringle  to  their  promenading  parties. 
wdl-bred  little  bean  was  in  ecstssiee 
although  Emma  CranUey  marvelled  at  i 
was  taking  place,  tiie  littie  fellow  was 
ef  fatunility  and  respect,  so  deferenti: 
fbmuU  in  his  mode  of  oondaetang  him 
eniniatdy  comical  in  his  disqoisitjc 
poetry  and  Uk  fine  arts,  that  she  sab 
with  a  better  grace  than  she  othawise 
hare  done  to  his  society.  But  the  i 
change  in  her  annt's  s«itiments  t 
Allnutt,  from  the  extremity  of  tenor  I 
marked  Sf^robation,  somewhat  alarme 
and  although  she  felt  the  extreme  awl 
nesB  of  assnming  to  hersdf  the  right 
Testate  the  conduct  of  her  own  j^rdi 
she  resolved  to  be  on  t^e  alert;  and 
things  appear  likely  to  take  a  serious  ti 
write  to  Uie  Countess  of  Farreocoort. 

It  was  <Hi  the  morning  that  succeed 
tea-party,  and  whilst  Allnutt  was  gtri 
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last  adjusting  touches  to  his  walking  costume, 
that  ^  post-ehaise  dashed  up  to  the  door ;  and 
out  sprang  Alfred  Trevellyan.  AUnutt  was 
60  delighted  to  see  him  that,  for  the  moment, 
he  forgot  everything  else;  but  Trevellyan's 
first  words,  "How  goes  on  the  siege  of 
Sicily  ?"  restored  him  to  himself.  He  drew 
himself  up,  placed  his  left  arm  in  his  bosom, 
somewhat  extended  his  right,  hemmed  tlirice, 
and  then,  in  his  parliamentary  tone,  which 
had  returned  upon  him  very  strongly  during 
the  last  few  days,  said,  "  I  presume,  Mr. 
Alfred  Trevellyan,  sir,  that  you  have  received 
my  lettCTS  of  tlie  27th  and  30th  ultimo  7' 

"  No,"  answered  Alfred,  **  I  left  town  last 
Tuesday,  and  was  compelled  to  go  round  by 
Warwickshire.  But  something,  I  am  sure, 
has  happened.     What  the  deuce  is  it  ?"  ■ 

"Yes!    Mr.   Alfred  Trevellyan,  sir,"  said  I 

AUnutt,  drawing  himself  proudly  up,  "  I  am  " 

rather  indined  to  think  that  something  has 
happened  I  My  dear  fellow,  where  did  I 
lunch  aad  driak  tea  yesterday  ? — ^just  tell  me 
that!"  and  he  rubbed  his  hands  together  with 
proud  delight.     ^  Tell  me  that,  Mr.  Alfred 
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TrevellyaD !  and  please  to  tell  me,  too,  u 
said  that  I  was  coming  down  here  to  m 
fool  of  myself?  But,  my  dear  friend,  1 
glad  that  you're  come !  Tou  most  dress 
self  this  Tery  moment.  I  hope  you  don'1 
to  eat  anything,  for  I  am  going  to  meet 
Maplecroft's — I  ought  to  he  there  now. 
,  haste,  my  dear  friend  I  Well,  I  will  I 
have  a  sandwich;  you  can  eat  it  whilst } 
dressing :  hut,  for  Heaven's  sake,  make  1 

Alfred-  Trevellyan's  toilet  and  re 
occupied  very  few  minutes;  and  ann  i 
the  two  friends  proceeded  to  Dr.  Maplt 
house.  On  their  way,  Allnntt  commoi 
to  his  friend  the  marvellous  eventfi  of  tl 
week ;  and  was  gratified  beyond  expresi 
the  astonishment  which  the  account  e: 
He  had  just  time  to  apprise  him  of  the ! 
of  the  approaching  lecture,  when  they  f 
Dr.  Maplecroit's  very  imposing  looMnf; 
sion,  and  were  at  once  ushered  up  in 
drawing-room,  where  the  whole  of  the 
who  had  been  invited  were  already  asse 

The  drawing-room  was  a  spaoious 
ment,  very  handsomely  fitted  up  ;  the 
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He's  the  very  picture  of  Lord  Nortlileigh ! — 
isn't  he,  Thompson  ?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Captain  Thompson,  drily  :  for 
on  points  such  as  these  there  is  seldom  much 
sympathy  of  admiration  between  husbands  and 
wives  ;  "  yes,  only  Northleigh  is  taller.  I 
wonder  who  the  deuce  he  can  be!" 

Trevellyan's  introduction  over,  Allnutt  ad- 
vanced boldly  towards  Lady  Cecilia ;  and  exe- 
cuting  one  of  his  most  elaborate  bows,  shook 
with  lengthened  fervency  the  hand  which 
she  extended  towards  him.  It  was  a  proud 
moment !  For  a  woman  of  rank  openly  to 
shake  hands  with  him,  was  in  itself  glorious : 
but  that  his  satirical  friend,  who  had  from 
first  to  last  scouted  his  enterprise  as  imprac- 
ticable and  absurd,  should  be  a  witness  of  the 
honour,  was  indeed  a  triumph :  and  as  he  re- 
signed Lady  Cecilia's  hand,  and  took  the  seat 
by  her  side,  which  Horseley  obsequiously 
vacated,  he  glanced  his  eye  towards  Alfred ; 
and,  despite  his  utmost  exertions,  a  faint,  low 
chuckle  of  intense  delight  escaped  from  his 
closed  lips. 

The  business  of  the  morning  now  com- 
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menced.  Amongst  Meamer's  inniimers 
ciples,  few  in  any  country  could  ha\ 
better  fitted  to  promote  hb  cause  tl 
Silvanus  Maplecroft.  His  slender, 
manly  figure,  his  very  intelligent  f 
bis  well-powdered  hair,  and  his  fi 
of  black,  arranged  with  the  most  e 
neatness,  were  all  so  many  certific 
his  professional  skill;  his  manner  n 
and  composed,  his  voice  good,  a 
language,  dear,  precise,  and  fluent, 
most  fastidious  of  all  theatres,  the  Kc 
atitution,  he  would  have  been  accoui 
excellent  lecturer;  but  at  Exmoath 
held  to  be  perfect.  On  the  present  o 
nothing  could  exceed  the  ability  witi 
he  made  the  most  of  a  very  flimsy  can 
At  the  time  of  which  we  are  writi 
mal  magnetism,  after  a  loll  of  severa 
had  taken  a  new  start  in  London — tl 
the  exertions  of  a  brazen-faced,  fat  p 
from  Berlin,  who  lately  imported  him; 
his  specimens — and  was  now  for  the  se 
third  time  again  in  high  Togae  amc 
credulous  countrymen  and  conntrywom 
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its  advocates  were  few,  and  the  asserted  range 
of  its  operations  moderate  when  compared  with 
what  they  are  at  present.  The  circumstances 
attending  it  were,  however,  very  nearly  the 

same. 

It  is  with  mesmerism  as  with  phrenology 
and  half  a  hundred  other  empirical  sciences— 
a  little  truth  is  mixed  up  with  a  great  deal  of 
absurdity  and  fraud ;  and  it  is  this  slight  ad- 
mkture  of  truth  which  enables  it  to  maintain 
its  ground :  for  however  wonderful  the  effects 
may  be  which  are  really  produced  on  persons 
of  morbid  temperament  by  the  manipulations 
of  the  magnetic  professors,  this  at  least  is  un- 
deniable, that  in  Germany,  in  France,  and  in 
England,  an  overwhelming  proportion  of  fraud 
and  trickery  has  been  had  recourse  to  in  all 
the  public  exhibitions  of  the  science. 

Singular  as  are  many  of  the  experiments 
wliich  we  have  witnessed,  none  of  the  trances, 
contortions,  and  grimaces,  even  of  the  best 
patients— none  of  their  powers  of  endurance, 
or  their  well-acted  suspension  of  faculties,  have 
interested  us  so  much  as  the  moral  lesson 
unintentionally  read  by  the  professors  who 
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pull  the  wires  of  their  ohedient  puppet 
what  can  be  more  strange  than  to 
shrewd,  designing  men—men  of  sciei 
of  high  professional  skill— caught  in  thi 
of  their  own  artifice;  and  bj  dint  of 
ing  to  deceive  others,  come  at  last  to 
themselves;  systematicaUy  practising, 
many  instances  with  no  apparent  pm 
personal  advantage,  the  grrosost  dec 
imtU  thej  acquire,  in  spite  of  themsc 
sort  of  half  belief  in  the  fraudident 
which  they  obtain  1 

Such  was  the  case  with  Maplecro 

took  hold  of  animal  magnetism  with  tl 

perfect  conviction  that  the  whole  affair 

absurdity  from  first  to  last ;  but  he  thoug 

it  might  tell  in  his  favour,  might  pro< 

sensation  in  a  provincial  town,  and  th. 

he  resolved  to  enrol  himself  amongst  ila 

cates:  and  now  at  the  end  of  a  few  ■ 

although  the  inmost  conviction  of  his 

was  the  same,   although  he  knew  thi 

specimen  patients  were  paid  knaves,  am 

the  whole  thing  was  based  upon  trick 

deception.—yet,  in  spite  of  facts,  in  sp 
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reason,  he  was  becoming,  day  by  day,  a 
more  genuine  convert  to  the  science.  This 
state  of  the  human  mind  is,  however,  much 
more  common  than  might  be  imagined — the 
profoundest  statesmen  and  the  gravest  legis- 
lators are  marvellously  prone  to  it. 

Dr.  Maplecroft  understood  a  lecturer's  art 
too  well  to  dwell  at  great  length  on  the  history 
or  progress  of  the  science.  He  well  knew 
that  lecture-goers,  of  all  ages  and  descriptions, 
prefer  experiments  to  exposition ;  and  there- 
fore, after  having  very  briefly  traced  the  origin, 
the  progress,  and  the  expected  results  of  the 
science,  he  withdrew  for  a  few  minutes  into 
the  back  drawing  room ;  and  again  appeared, 
leading  in  his  hand  Molly  Gubbins,  accom- 
panied by  her  mother,  a  tall,  coarse-looking 
woman,  who  stopped  at  every  step  to  curtsey 
to  the  company. 

Miss  Molly  Gubbins  was  a  slightly  made, 
yellow-faced,  sickly-looking  girl  of  about  seven- 
teen, with  eyes  of  a  very  singular  expression ; 
they  were  dull  and  lustreless,  yet  there  was  a 
rapidity  and  shrewdness  in  their  glance  which 
was  at  once  disagreeable  and  peculiar.     She 
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had  none  of  her  mother's  redundancy  of  polite- 
ness ;  but  walked,  in  a  listless,  lolloping  way, 
into  the  room ;  looked  round  with  a  steady  yet 
careless  gaze  at  the  persons  assembled  in  it ; 
and  then  threw  herself  back  in  the  large 
chair  to  which  Maplecroft  conducted  her; 
crossed  her  legs,  swang  her  right  foot,  and 
began  playing  with  the  tassel  of  the  cushion 
against  which  she  leaned. 

Dr.  Maplecroft  in  a  few  words  stated  the 
nature  of  the  girl's  case : — epilepsy,  he  said, 
from  early  infancy  until  four  or  five  years  of 
age;  then  better  health,  with  occasional  re- 
lapses ;  but  recently — that  is,  for  the  last  five 
weeks — in  consequence  of  a  very  severe  family 
affliction,  the  fits  had  been  much  more  frequent 
and  more  violent  than  ever.  From  time  to 
time,  he  applied  to  Mrs.  Gubbins  for  confirma- 
tion of  his  facts  and  dates ;  to  which  appeals  she 
uniformly  replied  by  curtseying  and  saying 
"  Yes,  sir ;"  while  the  girl  herself  listened  to 
the  narrative  perfectly  unconcerned,  playing 
with  the  tassel,  and  looking  up  into  ]\Iaple- 
croft's  face  with  an  expression  of  countenance 
half  impudent  and  half  unconscious. 


LADT   C£CILU  VABBBITCOTJBT.  241 

"  Ton  will  perceive,  of  course,"  sa\i  Maple- 
ft,  "  thf^t  the  poor  girl,  although  noir  free 
m  the  attack,  is  far,  very  far,  from  being  in 
tate  of  perfect  mental  clearness.  8he  hears 
irything  that  is  said;  and  will  answer 
stions  asked  her.  That  is  the  case,  is  it 
;,  Mrs.  Gubbins?' 
"  Yes,  sir,"  and  a  curtsey. 
"  But  the  mental  faculties  are  very  feeble ; 
sadly  shaken.  I  will  now  speak  to  her." 
:  then  addressed  several  commonplace  ques- 
ns  to  the  girl ;  to  which  she  gave  vague  in- 
lerent  answers  in  a  coarse  vnlgar  tone. 
"Poor  girl!"  esclaimed  Dr.  Maplecroft, 
ting  at  her  compassionately,  "  poor  girl  !" 
len  turning  to  the  mother,  he  said,  "  Is  this, 
"s.  Gubbins,  her  general  way  of  speaking, 
eo  you  expect  that  the  fits  are  coming  on?" 
'  Tes,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Gubbins,  and  curtseyed 
!„-.  ™„a  *■«  *»,g  company  and  once  to  the 

poor  girl,  Mrs.  Gubbins,  and 
think — ^the  poor  woman  has 
experience ! — when  you  think 
ly  come  on." 
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Mrs.  Gubbins  curtseyed ;  came  close  up  to 
Molly,  looked  ia  her  face,  and  then  turning 
round  to  the  spectators  curtseyed  again,  and 
Bud^  ^<  Why,  to  the  best  of  my  knowledge  aad 
belief,  I  should  say,  mayhaps  that  they  will 
be  a  coming  on  in  five  minutes,  sir.  Her  last 
was  just  as  the  dock  was  a  strikin'  ten ;  and 
bad  days  she  has  'am  off  and  on,  erery  three 
hours  or  thereabouts."  And  curtseying  to  Dr. 
Maplecroft,  she  stepped  back  into  her  place. 

The  Doctor  drew  forth  his  watch,  placed  it 
on  the  taUe,  and  drawing  a  chair  dose  to  his 
patient,  sat  down  by  her  side,  saying,  ^*  We 
must  wait  a  little;  we  must  have  a  little 
patience." 

There  was  a  profound  silence.  In  about 
ten  minutes,  Miss  Mary  threw  hersdf  up  firom 
the  chair,  uttered  a  harsh  short  scream,  and 
fell  back  again,  her  hands  tightly  clutched,  and 
with  every  symptom  of  a  violent  epileptic 
seizure.  A  cry  of  terror  burst  from  theiemale 
part  oi  the  spectators.  ^^  Hush,"  said  Maple- 
eroft,  raising  his  finger,  admonishingly,  ^^hush ! 
hush !"  and  slowly  rising  from  his  chair,  he 
placed  himself  (^posite  the  girl,  who,  one 
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oertt  perfectly  still,  was  the  next  convulsed 
JI  her  limbs,  the  eyes  fixed  and  dilated,  the 
.h  set,  and  the  mouth  covered  with  foam. 
llaplecroft  raised  his  twohands ;  and  placing 
m  within  a  few  inches  of  the  girl's  temples, 
'ed  them  slowly  downwards,  following  the 
ition  of  her  Huibs,  until  they  were  nearly 
osite  her  feet :  this  he  repeated  four  or  five 
es;  then,  stepping  backwards,  he  continued 
some  minutes  making  ^'passes"  with  both 
(Is  opposite  her  face.  No  efiect  whatever 
;  produced ;  and  the  violence  of  the  fit  con- 
led  unabated. 

'  Strange  !"  he  said,  as  if  speaking  to  bim- 
';  *'  extremely  strange !  I  never  before 
w  tiio  tinnr  triri  SO  inscnsible  to  the  fluid." 
gly  at  the  mother, 
ful  bad  all  night ;  and  this 
1  the  woman,  curtseying  as 
sed  her  so  bad  before." 
suspected  as  much,"  said 
g  his  head.    "  We  must  be 

E  same  operation,   making 
passes  from  the  forehead  to 
b2 
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the  feet ;  and  then,  again  drawing  back,  re- 
peated the  moYement  opposite  to  bet  £sboe. 
Addressing  himself  to  Horselej,  he  said,  "  I 
have  never  before  required  such  continued  ma- 
nipulation. Poor  girl !  I  am  afraid  that  we 
shall  all  be  disappointed.  Stop !" — ^he  continued 
— ^^  the  eyelids  shake.  Ah !  it  is  all  right !" 
and  as  he  spoke,  the  girl — ^who  had  been  lying 
in  a  constrained  and  painful  attitude — turned 
suddenly  round  until  her  shoulder  rested 
against  the  back  of  the  chair,  stretched  out 
her  limbs,  and  in  an  instant  was  to  all  appear- 
ance in  a  profound  and  tranquil  sleep. 

A  buzz  of  astonishment  and  of  pleasure — ^for 
the  girl's  suffering  had  excited  great  com- 
passion,— now  burst  forth.  Maplecroft  looked 
round  with  a  pleased  smile.  ^^  Poor  girl !"  he 
said,  ^^  she  is  now  easy.  I  shall  reverse  the 
manipulation,  and  the  mesmeric  trance  will 
cease.  But  be  not  distressed,  ladies ;  although 
awake  she  will  continue  tranquil ;  the  myste- 
rious fluid  has,  for  the  time,  conquered  the 
disease;  and  she  will  now  remain  ina  state  of 
consciousness,  but  not  of  pain." 

He  approached  the  girl,  placed  the  points  of 
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waist,  and  with  a  gaici 
bove  her  head.  Instantl; 
,  opened  her  eyes,  ant 
in  a  wild  and  disorderei 

er  time,  I  perceive,"  sai( 
ipassionate  tone.     "Nov 

see  that  one  single  pas 
lOved  his  right  hand  down 
i;  and  at  the  very  momen 

again  appeared  to  seizi 
tward  in  the  chair. 
murmured  out  Lady  CC' 
3  suffused  with  tears. 
;.  Horseley,  "  I  never  sa\i 
II  my  bom  days !" 
impson  shrugged  up  he] 
J  with  her  eye-glass  in  f 
.exity;  whilst  Mrs.  Tubbs 
;  oS  looking  at  Lady  Ce 
)uth  still  wider  open  thar 
lecturer,  as  if  he  had  beei 
rsonage  indeed.    Horsele} 
ical    men,    putting   theii 
ed  solemnly  and  myste- 
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riously;  whilst  Maplecroft,  with  a  composed 
countenance,  and  that  quiet,  subdued  tone  and 
manner  which  became  a  successful  operator, 
went  about  from  one  of  his  female  guests  to 
another,  tranquillizing  and  enlightening  them. 
But  notwithstanding  all  this  outward  appear- 
ance of  composure,  he  was  ill  at  ease.  He  had 
detected  more  than  one  incredulous  face  around 
him.  He  did  not  like  the  calm,  thoughtful, 
eye  of  Mr.  Everett,  or  the  eager  piercing 
glance  of  his  unexpected  visitor;  and  CJolond 
Burford's  shrewd  features  wore  very  distinctly 
the  look  of  a  man,  who  thinks  an  attempt  is 
being  made  to  fool  him,  and  has  no  inclination 
to  submit  to  it. 

Maplecroft  again  approached  the  chair ;  and 
after  scrutinizing  the  girl's  face  attentively 
for  two  or  three  minutes,  he  held  up  his 
finger,  as  if  to  indicate  tlie  necessity  for 
silence ;  and  smiling  blandly,  said,  "  Prepare 
yourselves,  my  good  friends,  for  much  more 
wondrous  things  than  this.  The  poor  sufferer 
is  now  again  asleep, — to  speak  more  cor- 
rectly,  she  is   approaching  to  the  state  of 
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means  of  the  fluid,- 
vhich  places  her  coi 
T  mental  organizatio 
I  Trill    move    withou 

girl,  and  held  both  hi 
3  pointed  towards  he 
idrew  them  to  the  dif 
3et.  A  second  and 
ithout  any  effect.  Th 
'  stopping  at  the  sam 
antil  he  reached  the  dis 
t  feet,  and  raising  hJ 
ards  the  girl,  above  hi 
,n  which  it  was  eviden 
as  much  considered  a 
iting  tlie  points  of  hi 
the  magnetic  attractioi 
th  the  distance :  for  i 
his  extreme  point  tha 
herself  up ;  and  leanec 
ird,  as  if  seeking  ti 
hands:  and  the  instan 
ihe  went,  with  the  elas 
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ticity  of  a  spring.  This  experiment  was  re- 
peated again  and  again ;  and  each  time  to  the 
increased  admiration  of  the  audience. 

"  We  will  again  awake  her,"  said  Maple- 
croft.  "  She  will  now  be  perfectly  free  from 
pain ;  and  tranquil."  He  raised  his  hand  in 
front  of  the  girl's  face;  and  instantly  she 
awoke,  and  looked  around  her,  in  the  same 
strange,  half  conscious  manner  as  she  had  done 
at  first. 

"  Let  us  vary  the  experiment :  but  be  not 
imder  any  alarm,  ladies — our  poor  patient  is 
perfectly  harmless.  Get  up,  Miss  Gubbins,  if 
you  please ;  and  walk  to  that  lady  at  the  end 
of  the  room."  He  pointed  to  Lady  Cecilia ; 
who,  in  great  terror,  instinctively  drew  her 
garments  close  around  her;  and  by  a  look, 
implored  AUnutt's  protection.  He,  although 
considerably  alarmed  for  his  own  personal 
safety,  gallantly  bent  forward  to  screen  her : 
but  ere  Miss  Molly  had  advanced  three  steps, 
Maplecroft,  who  had  followed  her,  made  a  pass 
close  to  the  back  of  her  head.  Instantly  the 
girl  became  fixed ;  and  the  foot  which  she  was 
about    to    put    down,    remained    suspended. 
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. — "  Tes,"  said  Maple- 
me  .is  fixed,  fixed  as 
I  reverse  pass,  although 
Take  her !" 
and  the  young  lady 
to  within  a  yard  of 
liming,  "No!  no!  no!" 
fainted  upon  Allnutt's 
not  Maplecroft  again 
to  vary  the  efiect,  now 
tionless  into  his  arms; 
le  chair  by  him  and 

,"  said  Maplecroft,  re- 
tone,   "  what  I  have 

pable  existence  of  some 
fluid — so  subtle,  so 
ow  neither  what  it  is, 
ra — what  its  modes  of 
nt  and  in  the  dark,  as 
Idest  professors  of  this 
science, — this,  at  least, 
s  such  a  fluid,  and  that 
are  analogous  to  the 
)ut  well-known  natural 
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agencies, — extremely  similar,  for  instance,  to 
light.  This  can  be  beantifiilly  shewn.  The 
fluid  has  been  hitherto  transmitted  from  my 
fingers  into  our  subject  in  direct  lines,  as  you 
have  seen.  I  will  now  transmit  it  by  re- 
flection,— ^by  this  mirror, — exactly  accordingto 
the  laws  of  optics." 

He  took  a  looking-glass  from  the  table ;  and 
holding  it  with  his  left  hand,  and  adjusting  it 
carefully  so  as  to  see  the  girl's  face  in  it,  made 
passes  with  his  right ;  and  instantly  back  fell 
Miss  Molly  fast  asleep.  "  This  experiment  is 
most  important,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  as 
proving  more  unanswerably  perhaps  than  any 
other,  the  actual  materiality  of  our  operating 
medium.  I  will  now,''  he  continued,  "  arouse 
her  by  reflection  also ;"  and,  again  holding  up 
the  mirror,  so  as  to  see  her  face  in  it,  he  threw 
up  his  right  hand ;  and  the  girl  awoke.  This 
very  conclusive,  and,  as  he  termed  it,  "  this 
pleasing  experiment,**  was  repeated  two  or  three 
times ;  and  each  time  with  increased  applause, 
as  the  spectators  understood  it  more  clearly. 

There  had  been  few  more  idle  young  men  at 
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Trevellyan, — few  more 
rom  the  lecture  room; 
orts  to  waste  his  time — 
desire  to  occupy  every 
atches,  cricket  clubs, 
so  fortli — it  had  been 
;  his  quick  faculties  and 
midst  an  atmosphere  oi 
may  some  portion  of  it. 
of  what  was  now  going 
ih;  but  the  professor's 
not;  and  its  fallacy  at 
re  is  a  free-masonry  in 
d;  and  already  several 
!  and  similarity  oi 
tween  Alfred  and  Mr. 
steady,  grey  eye,  had 
■t  he  was  not  carried 
.thiisiasra. 

ind  to  the  place  where 
rhispered  to  him  for  e 
lyl  exactly!"  said  Mr, 
ate  it  at  once."  Alfred 
ck :  he  felt  that  as    s 
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perfect  stranger,  and  a  very  young  man,  it 
was  putting  himself  more  forward  than  he  liked 
to  do ;  and,  shaking  his  head,  he  was  about  to 
resume  his  former  place,  wh^i  Colonel  Bnrford, 
who  had  been  indignant  at  the  whole  afi^, 
and  who  had  overheard  what  Alfred  had  said 
to  Mr.  Everett,  called  out  to  Maplecroft, 
"  Here  doctor!  What  do  you  say  to  this?' 
and  seizing  Trevellyan  by  the  arm,  in  his 
good-humoured,  blunt  way,  constrained  him  to 
step  forward.  Maplecroft,  all  suavity,  turned 
round  to  listen,  with  a  pleased,  composed 
attention.  "  This  gentleman !"  he  said,  ^^  this 
young — oh,  I  shall  be  extremely  happy." 

^^  Yes,  this  gentleman,"  said  Burford,  stiU 
urging  Trevellyan  forward,  who,  laughing  at 
so  energetic  a  mode  of  appealing  to  him,  was 
anxious  to  escape. 

No  option,  however,  was  allowed  him;  and 
he  therefore  at  once  stated  his  objection :  ^'  I 
think,  Dr.  Maplecroft,  that  as  you  hold  the 
glass  in  such  a  direction  as  to  see  the  girl's  face 
in  it — ^your  arm  being  at  quite  a  different  angle 
— it  cannot  be,  bylaws  similar  to  those  of  optics, 
that  the  fluid  from  your  hand  produces  its 
effect.*' 
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the  rector. 

Qore  of  optics  than  he 
i  watched  eagerly  for  the 
e  reply,  convinced  that 
judge  of  its  validity: 
i  Mrs.  Captain  Thomp- 
.ential  whisper,  that  the 
;ay  the  least  of  it, — very 
1  began  to  fear  that  his 
end  would  get  himself, 
;e  scrape. 

quite  unexpectedly  upon 
.othing  could  be  more 
til  than  his  manner  of 
I,"  he  courteously  asied, 
s  a  member  of  the  pro- 
e  usual  question  in  all 
jector  be  not,  it  is  a  good 
d  if  he  he,  it  affords  the 
ollect  his  thoughts. 
Ifred,  shaking  his  head 

speaking  to  a  man  of 

Alfred,  "  I  merely  take 
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the  liberty  to  sabmit  the  point  to  70a  for 
infonnation." 

''Good!"  said  Doctor  Maplecroft,  ''I shall 
be  most  happy  to  explain  it.  Ton  are  aware, 
of  course,  that  by  the  laws  of  optics — of 
catoptics  to  speak  more  correctly — the  angle 
of  incidence  is  equal  to  the  angle  of  reflectkm? 
— Hem! — ^you  admit  that?' 

Alfred  paused;  for  there  is  nothing  more 
puzading  and  annoying  in  an  argument — an 
off-hand  argument  at  least — than  for  your 
opponent  to  claim  for  himself  the  very  pomt 
which  you  know  confutes  him.     His  colour 
rose ;  and  he  hesitated ;  anxious  to  find  out  the 
most  civil  terms  in  which  to  state  that  such 
was  the  case.     There  had,  evidently,  been 
many  doubters  among  the  knot  of  medical 
men  who  were .  standing  near  the  table ;  bot 
this  irruption  into  their  peculiar  territory  by 
one  of  the  uninitiated,  at  once  banded  them 
all  together;  and  more  than  one  remark,  cen- 
suring ''  the  interruption  of  the  important  pro- 
ceedings of  the  day,"  escaped  from  them, 
checked,  however,  by  Maplecroft,  who  in  a 
patronising  tone  said,  ''Quite  right!   quite 
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'  to  an  intelli- 
the  subject." 
. nervous,  bash-  - 
ed  discomfited. 
any  arrogance, 
lally  free  from 
Jaunted  by  tliis 
Qal  censure,  he 
pit  once  roused, 
ther  he  spoke 
;and. 

ch  had  hitherto 
hunting  to  his 
e  and  correct, 
■ly  that  a  child 
low  completely 
Iter's  face  and 
bunded  on  the 
with  his  proof, 
n  through  its 
ibmissive  supe- 
itroUed  himself 
lonel  Burford, 
lispered  to  the 
"  I  knew  that 


I 
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fine  young  fellow  was  right,"  he  noticed  the 
remark  only  by  throwing  an  additional  shade 
of  benevolence  into  his  features ;  and  turning 
round  to  Trevellyan,  mildly  said — "  Tou  for- 
get, my  dear  sir,  that  light  radiates  in  all 
directions." 

"  To  be  sure  it  does,"  cried  Horseley,  backing 
up  his  principal. 

Trevellyan  and  Mr.  Everett  looked  at  each 
other  and  smiled ;  but  the  argument  was  so 
self-evidently  futile,  that  Alfred  offered  no 
reply  to  it ;  but  withdrew  a  pace  or  two  from 
the  circle.  Mr.  Everett  followed  him,  and 
said — "  Of  Cambridge,  sir  ?** 

"  Yes,  sir,**  answered  Alfred. 

"  What  society  ?" 

"  Trinity,  sir." 

"  Ah !  my  own  college !"  said  the  rector. 
"  Your  present  master  and  I  were  of  the  same 
year,"  and  he  shook  the  young  man  cordially 
by  the  hand. 

Dr.  Maplecroft  noticed  this  friendly  greet- 
ing, and  augured  no  good  from  it.  Nor  was 
he  mistaken;  for  Mr.  Everett,  leaning  upon 
Alfred's  arm,   again  entered  the  cirde,  and 
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I  on  another  point;  but  in 
emanly  manner  which  dis- 

,  yon  tell  us  that  this 
ogous  to  magnetism?" 
dear  sir !  we  tell  you  more 
you,  that  it  is  not  only 
ical,  perfectly  identical — a 
influence  of  a  well-known 
new  purposes,  but  purely 
re  and  action !" 
,"  said  Mr.  Everett,  "  that 
s  to  increase  in  power  as 
object?  for  I  observe  that, 
it  is  when  you  are  most 
)or  girl  that  the  fluid  has 
X  up.  In  the  old-fashioned 
ed,  laughing,  "  exactly  the 
se." 

!sor  was  taken  aback;  but 
re  benignantly  than  ever ; 
ree  cheerful  "  hems,"  as  if 
:  satisfactory  answer, 
jested  Alfred,  assuming  a 
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grave  look,  ^^the  force  increases  with  the 
squares  of  the  distances." 

In  the  hurry  of  the  moment  the  cautious 
doctor  was  entrapped.  "Exactly  so!"  he 
said — "  exactly  so,  my  dear  sir — a  beautifol 
illustration  of  the  uniformity  of  nature!"  But 
the  next  instant  he  perceived  his  error.  It  was 
too  late  to  remedy  it ;  but  he  did  the  next 
best  thing.  Turning  round,  and  looking  at 
the  girl,  he  said,  "  Poor  child !  I  fear  we  may 
be  distressing  her  by  this  discussion.  Pardon 
me  for  one  moment.  A  single  pass  wiU  put  her 
beyond  the  reach  of  our  argument."  He  made 
one  pawing-down  movement  with  his  hand; 
and  Miss  Molly,  who  had  been  listlessly  playing 
with  the  tassel  of  the  chair,  flopped  back  at 
once;  and,  at  once,  all  the  ladies  in  the  room 
shouted  out  their  admiration ;  as  if  to  punish 
Mr.  Everett  and  his  young  ally  for  their  in- 
jurious scepticism. 

"  Now  gentlemen,  pray  proceed,"  said 
Maplecroft.  "  You  need  not  whisper :  a  cannon 
let  off  close  to  the  ear  would  not  be  heard  by 
her."  The  discussion  had,  however,  been  so 
adroitly  interrupted,  that  no  one  felt  disposed 
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renew  it;  and  Maplecroft,  after  a  pause, 

i, "  Our  subject  is  uoiv,  I  perceive,  fast  ap- 

laching  that   highest   state  of    sensibility 

ich  leads  to  clairvoyance.     I  think,  gentle- 

Q,  that  what  I  shall  be  able  to  shew  you, 

I  remove  all  possibility  of  doubt." 

Ele  did  not,  however,  at  once  proceed  t( 

se  conclusive  proofs;  for  as  the  bobbing  up 

I  down  was  evidently  the  most  attractive 

t  of  the  exhibition,  and  was  also  quite  saft 

lund,  Dr.  Maplecroft, — who  felt  that  lie  hac 

n  hit  rather  hard, — continued  it  for  somi 

le  in  order  to  conciliate  the  ladies,  and  t( 

;aiii  his  own  composure.     The  hand  was 

refore,  depressed  and  raised  several  timei 

ind  each  time  Miss  Molly,  as  ir 

Numbered  or  awoke,  sprung  m 

ick,  with   admirable   precision 

,  she  was  a  little  premature  ;  an( 

ranee  before  the  pass  had  beei 

Uyan's  quick  eye  detected  this 

aiinted  by  the  louring  brows  o 

ihalanx,  he  again  stepped  for 

ted  it  in  very  direct  but  stil 

s  terms. 

s2 
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"No!  no!  no!"  exclaimed  several  Yoices; 
and  Maplecroft  urbanely  said,  "  I  think  not, 
my  dear  sir.  Let  us  try  again/*  He  made 
several  positive  and  negative  passes;  and  the 
young  lady  sank  back  and  rose  up  with  great 
exactness  :  but  at  last,  whether  from  whim  or 
malice,  back  she  fell  several  seconds  before  she 
ought  to  have  done, 

"  There !  there !"  cried  out  Burford,  "  that's 
a  clear  case !" 

Zealous  as  ladies  are  in  every  cause  which 
they  patronise,  still  only  one  or  two  soft  voices 
ventured  to  whisper  out  a  faint  "  No !  no  !'^ 
but  Maplecroft,  with  readier  tact  than  he  had 
yet  shewn,  at  once  met  the  emergency.  "  Quite 
right — quite  right !  Yes,  this  is  important 
I  know  by  this  that  our  poor  sufferer  is  now 
becoming  lucid.  Yes!  the  transmission  of 
this  strange  fluid,  this  stupendous  agent,  is 
now  so  perfectly  established  between  us— it 
always  is  the  case  after  a  long  sitting — that 
my  mere  mental  volition  is  effective  without 
the  actual  pass.  I  had  formed,  in  my  mind, 
the  determination  to  make  the  pass;  and  that 
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perfect  state  of  consen- 
»edes  lucidity^-i— the  last, 
irious,  the — may  I  not 
tage  I" 

liiapered  Burford  to  Tre- 
lonlder  he  was  leaning; 
:d  applause. 

d,  and  tendered  to  the 
of  surgical  instruments, 
lecroft,  closing  it,  "  not 
tors  would  be  distressed 
talize  on  the  non-sensi- 
of  course,  all  know  the 
jnid  render  it  evident, 
'  of  cavil;"  he  glanced 
ree  impracticable  gentle- 
i  distress  our  fair  friends 
[r.  Horseley,  just  place 
la  beneath  the  nostrils, 
d  gentlemen,  that  there 
itation  in  the  olfactory 
i-lids  now  that  I  concen- 
[ht  by  this  lens. — But 
.  now  increase  the  mag- 
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netic  action  to  its  extr^nest  point ; — and  then 
a  little  patience^  ladies,  and  we  shall  see  the 
result." 

He  now  made,  in  quick  snccession,  seyenl 
passes,  '^  extra  powerfiil  passes,"  as  he  termed 
them ;  then,  with  the  points  of  his  fingers,  he 
stroked  down  her  two  arms,  from  the  shoulder 
to  their  extremities ;  and  when  hb  finger 
points  reached  hers,  raised  his  arms,  which 
hers  followed  to  a  certain  angle  and  then 
dropped  do?m ;  jnst  as  a  child  plajs  with  a  mag* 
net  and  bits  of  steel.  All  this  was  so  pretty, 
and  so  greatiy  to  the  delight  of  his  auditory, 
that,  good-humouredly  blending  amusement 
with  instruction,  he  continued  it  seTaral 
minutes.  At  length,  as  if  a  littie  ashamed  of 
thus  daHying  with  Ws  art,  he  assumed  a  graver 
look ;  and  stepping  back  gazed  earnestly  at  the 
giri,  who  lay  perfectiy  motionless,  but  without 
any  rigidity  of  limb  or  feature. 

^^  The  ecstatic  state,"  he  said,  ^^  is  now  ex- 
tremely fine — ^perfect ! — I  never  saw  the  con- 
comitants of  clairvoyance  more  beautifully  de- 
veloped.    Mr.  Horseley,  pray  speak  to  her* 
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t  have  not,  I  beliere,  made  7oar3elf  mes- 
ically  active  this  morning  ?" 
'  No !"  said  Horseley ;  and  then  approaching 
e  to  the  ^rl,  he  addressed  two  or  three 
ttions  to  her  in  a  clear,  load  voice ;  bnt  to 
e  she  paid  no  attention, 
/will  now  speak  to  her,"  saidMaplecroft: 
e  mesmeric  intelligence,  you  are  aware,  is 
f  established  lietween  us."  He  dipped  the 
ts  of  his  fingers  in  two  glasses  filled  with 
it;  and  tonched  in  snccession  her  forehead, 
eyelids,  and  the  points  of  her  fingers :  then, 
Qg  down  by  her  side,  and  motioning  to  the 
tators  to  be  perfectly  still — bnt  why  this 
requisite,  as  she  could  hear  nothing  bnt 
roice,  he  did  not  deem  it  necessary  to  ex- 
i — he  said,  "  Miss  Gubbins,  do  you  hear 

Tpr_  T>t.  Majdecroft,  perfectly"  replied 
in  a  mincing  tone  totally 
mode  of  speaking, 
feel,  this  morning?' 
I;  but  not  in  pain." 
igued  you,  Miss  Gubbins?" 
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'*  The  number  of  times  you  have  awakened 
me ;  and  the  crowded  room." 

"Poor  young  creature,"  murmured  Lady 
Cecilia  involuntarily ;  but  Maplecroft  held  up 
his  finger  and  shook  his  head:  upon  which 
Mrs.  Circles,  for  the  first  time  since  the  per- 
formances of  the  morning  commenced,  shut  her 
mouth;  as  if  fearful  lest  some  sound  should 
come  out  of  it  unawares, 

"Do  you  know  the  nature  of  your  own 
malady,  Miss  Gubbins?" 

"  Yes^  perfectly y 

"  Do  me  the  favour  to  describe  it." 

"  Pressure  of  the  vessels  of  the  brain  upon 
the  superior  orbit  of  the  pia  mater,  resulting 
in  disordered  nervous  sensibility ;  and  reacting 
on  the  arterial  system." 

Maplecroft  lifted  up  his  eyes  with  blended 
astonishment  and  delight.  "Impossible,"  he 
exclaimed,  "for  the  highest  science  to  have 
described  it  with  more  pathological  accuracy." 

"  Impossible !"  echoed  Horseley,  in  an  audi- 
ble whisper. 

"  Shall  you  recover,  Mary  ?"  asked  Maple- 
croft. 
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"Tes,  Dr.  Maplecroft,  if  you  are  so  kind 
1  attentive  as  you  have  always  been  to 

'  Grateful  girlT  cried  Maplecroft,   evi- 

itly  affected.     "  Chratejvl gkl!    Yes^  that 

nU,  my  poor  Mary ;"  and  he  looked  round 

h  an  air  of  mild  beneTolence  that  quite 

rcame  most  of  the  ladies.     Mrs.  Tubbs  and 

5.  Horseley's  cheeks  were  flooded  with  tears ; 

[  Lady  Cecilia  sobbed  aloud ;  whilst  AJlnutt, 

bly  affected,  re-echoed  each  sound  with  all 

sympathetic  unison  of  love. 

'  Will  you  converse  with  me  any  longer, 

ry?" 

'  Tes,  if  you  wish  me  to  do  so;  but  I  am 

y  tired." 

'  Shall  I  awake  you,  and  let  you  go  home?' 

'  Oh !  yes,  pra^,  pray,  do,  dear  Dr.  Maple* 

:t!" 

'  I  will :  but  you  must  first  tell  me  when 

t  thfl  fitji  will  seize  yon?*' 

ifter  to-morrow,  at  twenty-five 
.ve  o'clock  in  the  evening." 
ht  we  to  do  to  relieve  you?" 
come  and  magnetize  me :  and 
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my  dear,  kind  mother,  must  put  me  to  bed; 
and  give  me  some  weak  green  tea  without 
milk :  and  you  must  give  her  some  muriate  of 
soda  to  put  in  it," 

"  Will  the  attack  be  a  severe  one?" 

**  Yes ! — no ! — I  cannot  tell ! — ^I  will  not 
talk  any  more ! — Wake  me — ^wake  me^dearest, 
dearest  Dr.  Maplecroft !" 

Dr.  Maplecroft  looked  round  with  scientific 
triumph.  "  Yes !"  he  exclaimed,  raising  his 
hands  and  looking  upwards — "  yes,  this  is 
astonishing!  Gentlemen,  did  you  attend  to 
the  poor  girl's  scientific  precision  ? — The  diag- 
nosis— the  prognosis — both  perfect ! — beau- 
tifully perfect !  Ladies,  did  you  remark  the 
elevation,  the  refinement,  may  I  not  say  the 
poetry  of  her  expressions  ?  how  strangely  con- 
trasted with  her  ordinary  tone  and  manner, 
which  you  heard  just  now  !  Ah  !  that  is 
another  of  the  many  miracles  which  mesmer- 
ism unfolds !  But  I  am  forgetful  of  my  poor 
patient :  one  converse  pass  will  suffice." 

He  raised  up  his  hands.  Miss  MoUy  opened 
her  eyes,  leaned  forward,  and  began  at  once 
her  usual  play  with  the  chair  tassels. 


LADT   CECILU   FAKEEKCOUST.  267 

'  What  have  we  been  talking  to  you  about, 
Tf" 

rhe  girl  stared  vacantly  at  him ;  and  in  a 
gar  tone  of  voice  replied — "  Lor !  Doctor, 
n't  been  talking  at  all  I  "What's  the  use  of 
ig  me  that  ?  Why  you  knows  I've  been 
ep." 

Sxpressions  of  astonishment,  admiration, 
titude,  and  thanks  now  overwhelmed  the 
tor  on  all  sides ;  in  the  midst  of  which  the 
,  accompanied  by  her  mother,  was  sent  round 
room  to  be  looked  at  and  questioned, 
eral  of  the  company  placed  silver  in  her 
ds;  but  it  was  evident  that  with  many  of  the 
es,  Lady  Cecilia  especially,  sympathy  was 
ngly  blended  with  horror;  and  that  they 
not  think  themselves  quite  safe  whilst  she 
(d  near  them.  At  length  the  girl,  still  re- 
luij;  her  half  sly,  half  idiotic  look,  took  her 

isulting  from  all  this,  had 
,  when  the  lecturer,  who  had 
h.  his  patient,  re-entered,  and 
mded,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
mtalized  on  this  poor  girl's 
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brother,  who  in  many  respects  is  a  more  per- 
fect, a  more  wonderful  subject,  than  she  is; 
but  his  mother — a  most  careful  and  affection- 
ate parent,  indeed  a  most  meritorious  woman 
— implores  me  not  to  do  so  to-day :  for  ill  as 
the  poor  boy  is,  the  consequences  might  in- 
deed be  serious.  Besides  the  demand  upon 
your  time  and  patience  has,  I  fear,  already 
been  too  long.  Excuse  me  for  a  single  minute : 
the  poor  little  fellow  is  in  the  next  room :  I 
will  just  go  and  mesmerize  him,  and  his  mother 
can  then  take  him  home  in  the  trance  Tvith 
perfect  safety.  She  knows  how  to  arouse  him 
at  the  proper  time/' 

He  bowed,  and  withdrew,  closing  the  door 
after  him;  and  very  soon  a  shuffling  noise, 
and  words  ofmaternal  objurgation  were  heard; 
then  the  doctor's  mellifluous  tones,  then  a  little 
more  shuffling  and  scolding,  after  which  all 
was  still,  and  the  calm  philosopher  re-entered 
the  room. 

There  were  very  sufficient  reasons  for  post- 
poning the  second  act  of  the  drama.  Master 
Toby  was  a  remarkably  self-willed  intractable 
personage.       Something    at    breakfast   had 
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he  had  openly  avowed 
motherj  father,  sister, 
1,  As  he  was  very 
ping  his  word  on  such 
had  deemed  it  prudent 
i't  that  the  boy  kept  on 
i  pinched,  and  pricked, 
:ige  anybody — that  lie 
le  question  right — that 
he  was  to  be  treated, 
ist  always  breakfast  in 
fith  sugar  on  it — that 
ctor's  nose,  and  always 
,"  added  Jlrs.  Gubbins 
what,  doctor,  the  little 
iays  it !" 

ned  to  this  narrative 
le;  assuring  the  good 
was  merely  an  iiidica- 
ity.  But  he  had  been 
morning  to  risk  the 
sophisticated  gambles 
iby,  well  shaken  by  his 
■  tlie  doctor,  was  taken 
ibering  for  the  sundry 
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shillings  and  sixpences  which  his  own  ill-timed 
naughtiness  had  deprived  him  of. 

The  assembly  now  broke  up,  amidst  shower 
of  thanks  and  applauses  poured  around  the 
doctor ;  who,  looking  the  very  picture  of  simple- 
mindedness  and  truth,  disclaimed  all  merit  on 
his  part.  "  He  merely  followed,"  he  said,  "  at 
a  humble  distance,  where  abler  and  more  ex- 
perienced men  led  the  way :  that  as  yet  all 
was  ignorance  and  darkness — ^the  mysterious, 
the  all-powerful  agent  had,  indeed,  been  dis- 
covered; but  what  that  agent  was,  how  it 
acted,  how  its  influences  were  to  be  modified, 
controlled  and  utilitized,  science  had  yet  to 
learn.  But  that  a  grand  secret  of  nature  had 
been  revealed,  that  a  new  era  in  medicine  had 
dawned,  none  could  doubt ;  whilst  none  could 
tell  to  what  miraculous  results  it  might  lead/' 

He  then  in  due  succession  shook  hands  with 
every  one  of  the  ladies,  smiling  aU  the  time 
with  philosophical  tenderness,  as  is  usual  in 
such  cases.  With  peculiar  warmth  he  shook 
hands,  also,  with  the  rector  and  Trevellyan; 
earnestly  expressing  his  hope,  to  the  latter, 
that  he  would  honour  his  next  lecture  with  his 
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lU  the  while  in  his 
bottom  of  the  Red 

the  rector,  Colonel 
Uted  out  together  J 
inusnal  thing  with 
Dper.  He  felt  the 
st  man  does  who 
>j  quietly  and  wit- 
e  doubted  whether 
meed  the  professor 
and  a  quack ;  and 
ot  having  done  so. 
half  jokingly,  en- 
B  good  temper. 
'  after  all,  are  you 
Qg  assertion,  that 
For  my  part  I  am 

onel  Burford,  "I 
:ter;  and  I  wont 
I  magnetism  may 
one  quarter  true, 
i  this  I  will  say, 
lave  been  seeing 
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to-day,  from  one  end  to  the  other,  is  humbug 
and  cheating! — a  mere  juggle!  Yes,"  he 
added,  "  when  I  want  to  find  out  whether  a 
man  is  trying  to  cheat  me  or  not,  'tisn't  so 
much  what  he  says,  or  what  he  does,  that  I 
look  after.  I  look  at  his  eyes  when  he  is  still 
and  saying  nothing.  If  he  is  the  deepest  rogue 
living,  he  can  never  keep  them  still  and  quiet. 
That  Maplecroft,  there! — Didn't  I  see  him, 
— when  you  and  this  young  gentleman  were 
spealdng  to  him, — ^how  his  eyes  glanced  from 
one  to  t'other  like  a  cat's  at  a  couple  of  terriers; 
as  if  he  expected  every  minute  you  would  saap 
him  up  ?  Why,  in  spite  of  all  his  smiles  an  J 
calmness,  I  never  saw  a  fellow  in  such  a  con- 
founded fright. — Well,  I  suppose  all  trades 
must  live !" 

The  Colonel  then,  after  cordially  shaking 
Trevellyan  by  the  hand,  inviting  him  to  his 
bungalow,  at  the  Rookery,  and  promising  him 
a  capital  day's  fishing,  took  his  departure ;  and, 
Mr.  Everett  taking  the  young  man's  arm,  re- 
joined the  ladies  of  the  party.  Allnutt,  in  all 
due  form,  introduced  Trevellyan  to  Lady  Ce- 
cilia and  Miss  Grantley ;  and,  after  escortin 
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vicket,  and  makmg  arrange- 
oing's  walk,  the  two  Mends 

;  tlie^  alone,  thaa  AUnntt 
d, ' '  Well,  my  dearest  friend, 
;  of  her?' 

i"  said  Alfred;  "why,  that 
if  my  life  I  never  saw  such 
as  my  darling  little  friend 
IS.  Miss  Duncan  and  Sim- 
to  it!" 

up.  "Oh,  I  mean  Lady 
"  Yes,  little  Shrimp  I  But, 
it  do  you  think  of  my  Lady 

'  Cecilia !  What  do  I  think 
ke  me  if  I  know  what  to 
tpear  so  different  from  what 
t,  egad,  I  shall  now  be  sur- 
But,  oh  that  Shrimp — that" 
And  that  ineffably  obese 
who  was  attacking  your 
antley  on  the  other  side! 
'.  could  have  sat  and  looked 
;ht  for  hours." 
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y  dear  friend ;  but  isn't  si 

me?  Oh,  yes,  very: — a 
1,"  he  added,  laughing,  "  e 
;  lady  of  exquisite  taste." 
dy  C3ecilia?"  again  urged 
Lady  Cecilia?" 

see  more  of  her,  and  he 
said  Trevellyan,  "  before 

this  at  least  is  certain. 
;hat  you  and  your  friend  tl 
;n  you,  have  done  wonders 
billiards  till  dinner-time.' 
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.PTER  X. 


portant  event  liad  occurre 
he  mesmeric  lecture ;  bt 
e  reqaired  that  all  mentic 
ostponed. 

g  Lady  Cecilia  bad  receire 
•larl  of  Farrencourt,  dat( 
hich  he  said,  that  havin 
less  in  the  north,  he  wi 
e  still  wish  it,  at  once  1 
•nth.  He  hinted,  howeve 
ad  terms,  that  at  the  pr 
:  session   any  lengthen* 

would  be  attended  v/h 
to  him ;  and  that  he  shou! 

T  2 
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"be  anxious  to  limit  his  visit  to  as  few  hours  as 
possible.  In  short,  he  led  her  to  understand, 
as  plainly  as  he  could  with  perfect  courtesy, 
that  he  had  no  inclination  to  take  a  long 
journey  into  Devonshire,  unless  there  were 
valid  reasons  for  his  doing  so. 

This  letter  threw  the  poor  lady  into  a  state 
of  extreme  trepidation.  So  greatly  had  her 
feelings  changed  since  she  wrote  to  her  nephew, 
that  at  the  present  moment  there  was  scarcely 
any  event,  within  the  range  of  possibility, 
which  she  less  desired  than  his  arrival.  How 
best  to  reply  to  this  letter  was  the  subject  of 
a  long  toilet-conference  between  her  and  Kitty 
Simpson.  The  truth  of  course  could  not  be 
told :  to  say  what  was  directly  the  reverse  was 
repugnant  to  her  moral  and  religious  feelings ; 
and  the  ulterior  consequences  of  so  doing  might 
be  dangerous. 

After  long  pondering,  and  carefully  weigh- 
ing every  word  and  expression,  she  contrived, 
assisted  by  her  abigail,  to  indite  such  an  answer 
as  would,  she  trusted,  secure  Lord  Farren- 
court's  absence ;  and  yet  not  lead  him  to  sus- 
pect that  any  sudden  change  had  taken  place 
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1  her  seotiiDents  towards  "  the  person  from 
ondon,"  as,  by  the  express  direction  of  Kitty 
mpson,  she  still  took  care  to  call  her  lover. 
She  accounted  for  the  extreme  anxiety  ex- 
cased  in  her  former  letter,  by  the  shattered 
ite  of  her  nerres;  swd  she  knew  that  she 
.ve  way  a  great  deal  too  much  to  unfounded 
its;  that,  at  all  events,  "  the  person's"  con- 
ict  was  very  much  changed ;  and  t^at  cer- 
inly,  everything  taken  into  consideration, 
e  did  not  think  herself  justified  to  ask  her 
phew  to  come  down  to  her ;  although  nothing 
the  world  would  give  her  so  much  pleasure 
seeing  him. 

All  this  was  mixed  up  with  a  due  proportion 

spiritual  admonition :  for,  despite  love  and 

tohcraft,  the  pious  lady  still  held  fast  to  her 

mgelical  predilections.     The  composition  of 

s  letter  was  a  work  of  no  ordinary  anxiety 

her :  and  although  Kitty  Simpson  again  and 

T  that  it  must  answer  its  pur- 

luld  make  things  quite  safe, 

ing,  and  that  she  would  wager 

a  pin  that  the  Earl  did  not 

y  Cecilia  was  dissatisfied  with 
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it,  and  was  with  difficulty  restrained  from 
adding  a  postscript  expressly  imploring  him 
not  to  come  near  her. 

The  lecture-room  had  been  the  scene  of 
another  important  event ;  and  one  which,  a 
fortnight  before,  would  have  greatly  astonislied 
Emma  Grantley,  knowing,  as  she  did,  how 
resolutely  her  aunt  secluded  herself  from  all 
intercourse  with  the  gentry  of  the  place.  This 
was  no  less  than  the  formal  introduction  by 
Horseley  of  Mrs.  Captain  Thompson  to  Lady 
Cecilia.  Those  who  dabble  in  fraud  are  never 
more  annoyed  than  when,  intending  to  act 
honestly,  they  are  suspected  of  the  contrary. 
The  musical  elephant  firmly  believed  the 
Howard-line  tradition ;  and  only  went  one  step 
too  far  when  he  defined  the  exact  degree  of 
consanguinity.  Lady  Cecilia's  grave  rebuke 
had  galled  him ;  and,  therefore,  he  had  spared 
no  pains  to  ascertain  the  precise  degree  of 
affinity,  with  all  its  connecting  links. 

The  result  was  the  establishment  of  the  fact, 
beyond  all  possibility  of  refutation,  that  Mrs. 
Captain  Thompson  was  second  cousin,  once 
removed,  to  the  real,  true,  then-existing  Duke 
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f  Norfolk.  This  important  fact,  authenticated 
1  ffriting,  he  lost  no  time  in  communicating 
>  his  exalted  patient ;  who,  with  her  usual 
Bfltleness  of  manner,  hut  with  a  gravity  which 
same  the  subject,  failed  not  to  express  how 
!ad  she  was  to  have  her  mind  relieved  from 
16  paintiil  impression  that  something  very, 
;ry  improper  had  occurred  somewhere  or 
mehow.  The  basis  of  approach  being  thus 
■mly  established,  Horseley  had  in  the  lecture- 
om  ventured  remotely  to  hint  his  anxious 
ish  that  Lady  Cecilia  would  permit  him  to 
troduce  Captain  Thompson  and  his  lady ; 
It^zed  them  as  the  most  amiable  of  created 
uples ;  enumerated  three  or  four  noble  fami- 
s  whom  he  was  perfectly  certain  they  visited ; 
d  adverted  to  an  archery  meeting  and  public 
eakfast,  which  the  spirited  Captain  Thomp- 
n  was  getting  up,  and  to  which,  indeed, 
tdy  Cecilia  already  knew  that  Mr.  Allnutt 
d  been  invited. 

A  ready  assent  had  been  accorded  to  this 
[{uest:  the  introduction  took  place,  with  all 
le  form  and  solemnity ;  and  a  series  of  very 
liable  civilities  had  been  maintained  during 
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the  lecture.  In  short,  to  borrow  Dr.  Maple- 
croff s  phraseology,  the  social  influence  had 
been  fully  established  between  the  parties,  and 
was  eveiy  moment  becoming  more  p^r£9ctly 
developed.  Alas,  fatally  important  were  the 
events  to  which  this  acquaintance  led ! 

Daring  the  evening's  promenade,  and  around 
Lady  Cecilia's  tea-table,  the  projected  gala  was 
the  grand  theme  of  conversation;  and  Mr. 
Paulinus  Pringle,  who  formed  one  of  the  party, 
was  elaborate  in  his  descriptions  of  the  dresses 
to  be  worn  by  the  members  of  the  South-West 
Devon  Toxopholite  Clab,  male  and  female ; 
and  exerted  all  his  eloquence  to  induce  Miss 
Grantley  and  his  two  London  friends  to  enrol 
themselves  in  its  ranks.  Emma  Grantley  was 
resolute  in  her  refusal;  and  Simon  was  too  wise 
to  enter  into  any  pursuit  which  would  for  an 
instant  remove  him  from  the  side  of  his  be- 
loved. 

As  for  Alfred  Trevdlyan,  archery,  like  every 
other  manly  sport  from  trap-ball  to  tennis,  was 
one  of  the  delights  of  his  life:  but  he  oould 
not  understand  why  a  man  must  necessarily 
shoot  better  in  a  pea-green  jacket  with  red 
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pie  bnttoos  than  in  a  plain  blae 
lis  point  he  somewhat  malicionsly 
[raw  oat  his  little  fiiend;  who, 
rerything,  bat  most  energetic  in 
ress,  entered  into  an  elaborate 
ions  costmnes,  civil  and  milttaiy. 
and  sundry  other  disqoisitions 
lesmerism,  dancing,  and  other 
jects,  Lady  Cecilia  and  AUnntt, 
;  not  too  much  apart  from  the 
I,  sat  occupied  in  tranquil  con* 
le  of  which,  deferential  in  the 
I  on  his  part,  and  refinedly  de- 
s,  became  by  nniform,  although 
gradations,  more  and  more 
onfiiUng.  Bat  the  most  interest- 
subduing  conTersation  must  at 
.listed ;  and  Lady  Cecilia  deemed 
I  Eununon  her  ward  to  the  piano, 
linos  was  now  in  his  element; 
)osing,  applauding,  turning  over 
he  mu^c-books  with  all  the  pre- 
tusic-master ;  and  venturiiig  at 
is  small  sharp  voice  to  Emma 
ill    round    notes.       Trevellyan 


282  LADY  CECILIA  FARRESCOLK] 

tliouyht  he  had  never  heard  so  per 
monious  a  voice  as  Miss  Grantley's : 
in  the  midst  of  his  admiration,  his 
was  perpetually  drawn  away  by  tl 
gesticulations  of  the  little  beau;  wh 
hand  upon  his  heart,  quivering,  sb 
sol-fa-ing,  laboured  at  one  and  the 
to  do  wonders  himself,  and  to  e 
boundless  rapture  at  Jliss  Grantlcy 

At  an  early  hour,  the  three  gentl 
drew,  and  as  they  walked  togethe 
town,  Pringle  was  all  eloquent  in 
Jliss  Grantley's  person,  mind,  t 
Simon,  full  of  his  own  thoughts  o 
greatness,  uttered  little  more  tli 
syllables  of  assent  ;  whilst  Alfre 
Iiimself  by  controverting  systematii 
one  of  his  panegyrics ;  to  the  little 
speakable  surprise  and  great  indign 

At  length  he  left  them :  and  the: 
suppressed  hopes  and  triumphs  all : 
in  words.  In  detail,  he  recounted  t* 
every  kind,  every  encouraging  expr* 
Lady  Cecilia  had  uttered;  especiall 
particular  and  oft-renewed  inquirit 
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Of  all  young  Zennah's  pre 
tions,  none  had  sunk  so  dee 
as  the  hint  that  Simon's  bloo 
m  her  own.     This  mysteriou 

and  its  efiFect  upon  Lady  Cf 
mrse,  been  reported  to  Allnut 

conferences  with  which  Mrs 
lesoended  to  favour  him  ever 
which  were  not  only  most  in: 
I  in  guiding  his  conduct,  bu 
selves  very  agreeable'  thingf 
len  she  chose  to  look  good-ten 
■ery  pretty,  attractive  smile  ( 
she  had,  also,  a  very  trig,  wel! 
:  figure,  and  the  neatest  and 
iimon  felt  that  it  was  a  pleasui 
ty  to  confer  with  her ;  and  hi 

assignations  in  Cain  Woo 
ay,  more  attractive  to  him. 
a  of  Mrs.  Kitty's  maimer  ws 
a  the  highest  degree:  still,  s 
a  of  each  conference,  and  fo 
two,  at  its  commencement  als( 
with  only  a  proper  show  ( 

salute — the  perquisite  of  h€ 
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!l 


I 


t    I 


ofl&ce  as  we  have  already  explained — ^wliich 
Simon  never  failed  to  proffer :  and  when  this 
civility  extended  to  a  second  kiss,  and  on  one 
occasion  to  a  third,  although  she  remonstrated 
somewhat  severely,  her  anger  did  not  appear 
to  be  permanent. 

Why  should  we  disguise  any  part  of  the 
truth  ?  Mrs.  Kitty  was  as  faithful  an  abigail 
as  ever  sewed  on  a  frill;  she  was  also  keenly 
alive  to  her  own  interest ;  and  she  looked  at 
Allnutt  as  her  lady's  future  husband,  and  as 
the  maker  of  her  own  fortune:  but  for  all 
that,  she  saw  no  reason  why  she  should  not 
indulge  in  a  little  innocent  flirtation :  and  then 
Simon  was  so  inoffensive-looking,  so  simple- 
minded,  and  withal  so  handsome,  his  teeth 
were  so  very  white,  and  he  looked  so  pleased 
and  good  humoured,  as  he  leant  down  his  bead 
under  her  bonnet ;  that  she  felt  it  would  be 
perfectly  absurd,  a  mere  display  of  affectation 
and  useless  unkindness,  to  quarrel  with  him 
about  such  a  mere  trifle  as  a  kiss  more  or  less. 
So  she  let  things  go  on  very  quietly. 

Apprised  of  the  nobility  of  his  blood,  Simon 
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rq>ly  to  Lady  Cecilia's 
on  the  subject. 
ar  friend,"  said  Allnutt 
ifred  Trevellyan,  "that 
h,  I've  got  such  a  clear 
}ul !  she  is  going  to  look 
.dry  books  and  peerages 
ftbout  me.  The  quantity 
IT  friend,  that  she  has 
ill  my  relations  spell  our 
1  am  quite  certain  that 
at  the  end  of  it." 
,"  said  Trevellyan,  mu- 
can  Scandinavianizethat 
e.  Oh,  it  is  pure  Danish 
'Twill  do,  'thou  royal 

sh  —  k-n-u-c-k-e,"  said 
:  name  over  with  much 
ffUl  write  it  down  the 
I  don't  see  much  harm 

1,  laughing;  "nor  much 
f  I  read  her  very  slender 
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ladyship's  eyes  aright,  she  will  not  s 
about  names ;  nor  final  vowels  or  > 
either.  Why,  man,  dash  boldly  i 
and  you  win  her!" 

Albiutt  crowed  with  delight. 
dear  friend! — why,  do  you  really 
But,"  and  he  sighed  deeply,  "  you  d< 
stand  her  ladyship  yet.  There  v. 
great  deal  of  danger  yet.  'Tis  quite 
thing  with  people  of  ber  rank  from 
with  ordinary  women." 

*'  I  doubt  that,"  said  Alfred,  "  at 
things  have  got  to  their  present  sta' 

"  My  dear  friend,"  said  AUnutt, 
to  his  Danish  extraction ;  *'  she  ha; 
twenty  times  whether  I  haven't  goi 
family  Bible  with  our  names  in  it ; 
my  relations :  and  she  has  told  me  s 
of  peerages  being  found  out  by  Bib 
soul !  she  is  very  religious :  but  I  d' 
somehow  or  other,  that  she  is  quite  c 
about  that  chapel  that  she  goes  to. 
when  we  are  married,  she  will 
establishment.     I've  told  her  that 
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reiy  man  was  bound  to  let  his  wife  have 
ractly  her  own  way  in  all  things  of  that  sort." 
"  The  devil  you  did?"  said  Alfred.  "  Why, 
aster  Simonides,  for  a  very  cautious,  prudent, 
>wgoing  lover,  I  think  you  have  advanced 
;tty  far,  to  have  talked  already  of  post-nup- 
1  theology." 

"  Oh  no,  my  dear  friend,  not  at  all.  I 
n't  allude  to  ourselves,  of  course !  I  put  it 
f  on  the  broad  basis  of  general  argu- 
it; — as  we  shall,  some  time  or  other,  say 
it.  Stephen's  Chapel,  Mr.  Alfred  Trevellyan, 

Oh  ! "  said  Alfred ;  and  here  the  conference 
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CHAPTER  XL 


During  the  three  or  four  days, 
ceedcd  the  events  just  recorded,  nt 
momeatous  occurred.  Allnutt's  i 
were  devoted  to  Sea- View  Cottag 
though  not  a  single  word  had  been 
the  prudent  lover  which  could  b( 
into  an  avowal  of  his  passion ; 
perhaps,  since  courtships  first 
fashion,  did  an  affair  of  the  hea 
with  a  more  satisfactory  steadiness 

Simultaneously  with  this,  a  g 
very  perceptible  change  was  takii 
both  tlie  lovers.  Day  by  day,  A 
himself  more  erect,  walked  with  a 
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nger  step,  and  spoke  with  a  more  firm  anc 

mmanding  tone.     Nor  was  this  merely  iu  hii 

jliamentary  practising  with  the  tradespeople 

which  he    indulged  to  a  great  extent: 

.t  in  his  general  intercourse  with  society 

was  indeed  singular  how  rapidly  he  wai 

rowing  off  his  Lower  Thames  Street  lool 

d  manner ;  and  progressmg  towards  gentility 

Alfred  Trevellyan  took  no  trouble  to  concea 

w  macb  he  was  amused  at  this :  and  the  ex 

literer  bore  bis  friend's  mirth  with  vasi 

od-bumour;  or  rather,  he  accepted  it  all  m 

mplimentary :  and  bis  usual  ■  answer,  when 

■evellyan  expatiated  on  what  he  termed  "hL 

'osTenor  Square  approximations,"  was, "  Yes 

r.  Alfred  Trevellyan !  we  shall  see,  sir — wi 

rds  which  always  announced  thai 

NOR  in  a  state  of  the  highest  self 

But  whatever  there  might  be  o 

his  change,  the  effect  on  Allnutt'i 

earing  was  not  a  tittle  favourable 

^tural  good  gifts  jiad  sufficed  tt 

ression  upon  Lady  Cecilia,  whei 

scured  by  his  excessive  timidity 

r  that,  barring  an  occasional  lisp 
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he  spoke,  and  walked,  and  looked,  very  much 
like  other  people,  it  ia  not  to  be  wondo^  at 
that  his  handflome  face  and  figure  entirely 
anbdoed  her  yery  susceptible  heart. 

Scarcely  less  marked  or  less  rapid  was  tiie 
change  which  all-wonder-working  loTe  was 
eflbcting  in  Lady  Cecilia  herself.  Her  Bund, 
which,  for  want  of  oocapatltm,  had  fiur  ao  luig 
a  pmod  preyed  upon  itsetf,  ukl  worn  ddim 
her  bodily  frame,  had  now  received  a  new  and 
powerM  impnlse.  We  have  already  stated 
that  she  was  gifted  by  nature  with  a  constita- 
tion  of  unosoal  endurance ;  and  were  tibe  re- 
ceipted hills  of  all  her  apothecaries  atill  ia 
existence  they  would  fully  confirm  our  asaer- 
tion.  The  constitution,  which  could  witiistand 
for  years  a  diurnal  basket-full  of  medicine, 
must  have  been  one  of  no  ordinary  streagA; 
and  now,  wh^  an  entirdiy  new  set  of  enagM 
came  suddeidy  into  action,  it  was  not  sor* 
prising  that  very  maiked  results  should 
foUow. 

Day  by  d^,  Lady  Cecilia  was  losing  s^ht 
of  some  long-cherished  complaint:  ahe  had 
forgotten  all  about  tilie  heart-bam^  she  could 
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ide  83  soundlj  as  on  her 
t  now  only  palpitated  with 
1  two,  of  her  night  draughta 
leveral  of  her  day  medicines 
antity,  broths  were  giving 
t  fowls  took  the  place  of 
nd  she  Tentnred  to  pour 
I  butter.  True  it  is,  that 
ie  still  remuned ;  but  the 
r  less  than  it  formerly  did, 
re  disease:  and  if  things 
ad  lately  done,  there  was 
t  emaciation  would  give 

A  slight,  it  was  certainly 
of  colour  tinged  her  cheek' 
colotu:;  not  a  Bond  Street 
ij  whilst  it  rettuned  all  its 
1  gentleness,  was  now  no 
d  melancholy. 
Cecilia  Farrencourt  was  a 
id  gradually  Allnutt,  upon 
ge  of  his  former  wife  would 
ooked  at  his  new  lady-love 

and  less  regret.     In  the 

ladies,  love  works  chiefly 

¥  2 
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upon  the  imagination:  but  when  a  matorer 
age  has  been  attained,  its  chief  eflfects  aie 
shewn  in  the  bodily  temperament.  So  at 
least  it  was  with  Lady  Cecilia.  Nevertheless, 
her  mind  was  gaining  strength  too:  she  had 
in  a  great  degree  1^  off  sighing  for  sighing's 
sake ;  when  she  did  indulge,  they  were  sighs 
not  of  misery  but  of  love ;  which  do  the  con- 
stitution good  rather  than  harm.  As  to 
groaning,  except  occasionally  at  chapd,  she 
had  quite  discontinued  it. 

The  card  table,  which  had  for  years  re- 
maned unopened,  was  now  nightly  laid  out, 
that  she  might  teach  Mr.  Allnutt  piquet ;  and 
the  dust  was  fast  accumulating  on  her  medical 
library.  Dr.  Maplecroft  had  been  courteously 
dismissed ;  for  the  gipsy's  assertion,  "they  come 
to  cure  and  stay  to  kill,"  had  sunk  deep  into 
her  mind;  and  her  former  physician,  Doctor 
Henry,  reinstated.  Although  Lady  Cecilia 
well  remembered  that  Zennah's  word  was 
"  thejf^^^  she  could  not  bring  herself  to  dismiss 
"  good  Mr.  Horseley,"  as  she  still  called  him : — 
he  was  such  a  valued  friend  of  her  Allnutt's ; 
he  had  been  the  first  person  who  had  brought 
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J  "glorious  mixture"  w 
;ood  grac«9,  although  tl 
>f  it  was  reduced  from  s: 
she  thought  that,  even 
intentions,  Doctor  Hem 
anteract  them, 
lady  Cecilia  remained  Ui 
ler  it  evinced  her  irisdo 
le  genuineness  and  honest 
vfessions.  She  still  clun 
t,  to  her  two  beloved  m 
I  again,  would  she  repea 
will  give  up  my  religioi 
reet  creature!  I  know  ] 
nd,  by  and  by,  I  am  su 
nder  them  too."  This  w 
ore  than  once  Mrs.  Ritt 
ared  the  two  anotnaloi 
ed  with  her  lady ;  and  hi 
ort  her  arguments  by  tl 
psy.  But  all  was  In  vai: 
tions  were  placed  to  t! 
e's  inveterate  animosily 
these  controversies  alwa 
icilia's  exclaiming,   "  Ni 
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SimpsoB,  DO ! — ^Iinll  neTer  give  tliem  ap!— iBj 
ministers! — ^my  two  dear,  good,  pioos  nd* 
Bisters!  What,  now,  after  I  have  been  called, 
and  eTerytliing?-HEio,  I  never,  never  will!" 

Whilst  tilings  were  thns  progressiBg  with 
the  seniors  of  the  parly,  they  were  not  quite 
gtanding  still  with  tiie  younger  menibeRi  of  it 

Mr.  Paolinns  Pringle  was  getting  day  hj 
day, — nay,  hour  by  hour, — ^into  a  more  dan* 
gax>as  state.  As  he  himself  said,  in  tlie 
nnmerons  soliloquies  in  which  lie  indulged 
^'  What  you  feel,  Fanlinus,  is  not  love,  mere 
love — it  is  idolatry!"  His  almost  sleepto 
nights  were  oociqpied  in  the  o(»iposition  of 
poetical  rhapsodies  in  honour  of  Miss  Grantfef ; 
which,  when  he  got  iq^  in  the  morning,  and 
committed  them  to  papeif,  he  had  not  tiie 
courage  to  sead  her.  His  days,  at  least  from 
breabGast  time  to  the  hour  of  visiting,  were 
uninterruptedly  devoted  to  his  pensonal  adoni- 
ment:  and  elaborately  attentive  and  toxious 
as  he  had  ever  bean  on  these  points,  tiie  addi- 
tional energy,  which  he  now  threw  into  die 
pursuit,  led  to  the  impression,  in  tie  mind  of 
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lore  tbaa  one  of  his  tailors,  that  the  poor 
tfle  beaa  was  goiog  mad. 

All  this  while,  Emma  GraHtdey  had  not  the 
lightest  Bospiciofi  of  what  was  going  on. 
and-hearted  and  generoiu  as  was  her  nature, 
lie  wonid  not,  for  a  thooaand  worlds,  have 
ucoaraged  the  little  man  in  his  fond  delosion. 
r  he  had  hetsu  ttaij  as  many  indkee  tall  as  he 
'as  feet,  which  was  about  four  and  a  half,  she 
Fotdd  not  willingly  have  inflicted  a  moment's 
un  npon  him :  bat  it  never  ocoorred  to  her, 
liat  so  very  diminntive,  so  comical  and  ibrmal 

little  perscmage,  could  reidly  be  in  lore  t 
od,  incacationfily,  she  set  down  to  poetic  en* 
liQsiaan  and  exnberant  poIitenesB  all  those 
a^ent  e^wessions  and  sonl-sabdoing  kx^  in 
iluch,  &om  time  to  time,  he  Tentnred  to 
idnlge. 

And,  after  all,  Eigtima  Brantley  was  not 
(HQg  so  much  mischief  as  a  superficial  ob* 
ETver  mi^t  have  been  inclined  to  suppose- 
7h&  man  who  idoHzes  his  own  knees,  will 
lever  £e  for  a  fiur  lady's  lore :  and  he  who 
ccQpies  two  hours  to  master  the  folds  of  his 
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cravat,  will  not  require  many  days  to  conquer 
an  unreqaited  affection.  Yet  for  all  this 
Paulinns  believed  himself  irrevocably  in  love; 
and  was  prepared  to  have  sworn  to  the  fact, 
either  in  prose  or  verse. 

Great  had  been  his  indignation,  therrfore, 
from  time  to  time,  when  that  singolarly  ov^« 
whelming  and  boisterous  young  gentleman, 
Mr.  Cirdesy  had  presumed  to  cross  his  path, 
and  appropriate  to  himself  an  undue  propor- 
tion  of  Miss  Grantley's  attention.  It  was 
soon,  however,  apparent  to  the  little  beau  that 
Mr.  Tubbs  made  no  progress  in  the  fair  lady's 
favour.  In  fact,  Emma  Grantley  considered 
him  a  remarkably  disagreeable  person;  and 
took  every  means  in  her  power  to  check  the 
growing  warmth  of  his  friendship.  This,  and 
the  marked  civility  which  she  shewed  towards 
his  rival,  aroused  the  choler  of  the  young 
gentleman,  who,  on  more  than  one  occasion, 
treated  the  precise  and  gentlemanly  Mr.  Pringle 
most  unceremoniously:  and  it  was  evident 
that  angry  feelings  were  gradually  growing  up 
between  them. 

But  if  with  regard  to  Mr.  Tubbs,  Paulinus 
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elt  no  jealousy,  it  was  a  sad  blow  to  him  whe 
Ufred  Trerellyan — el^ant,  handBome^  an 
lerer  as  he  was — joined  the  circle  at  Sea- Vie' 
'ottage.  Gradually,  however,  the  UtUe  man 
onfidence  in  himself  returned.  Trevellya 
vineed  not  the  slightest  inclination  to  dispul 
he  prize.  Ahnost  every  morning  he  was  o 
t  a  very  early  hour  to  the  Rookery,  where  li 
oon  became  a  general  favourite,  especially  wit 
Lionel  Burford ;  and  where,  as  field  sports  < 
11  kinds  were  the  order  of  the  day,  he  fe 
oite  in  his  element :  and  even  during  the  loo 
vemngs  at  Lady  Cecilia's,  although  he  san 
iaets  at  a  great  rate  with  Emma  Grantlej 
nd  was  very  agreeable  and  very  lively,  I 
eemed  little  disposed  to  enroll  himself  in  tl 
irshippers. 

marvelled  greatly  at  all  thi 
he  did,  the  touch-paper  textui 
s  heart  on  all  ordinary  occasion 
ted  that  it  would  have  burst  oi 
}laze  the  very  first  instant  that  1: 
,  girl  of  such  surpassing  beautj 
nghts  had  of  late  been  almost  e: 
!cted  to  amatory  matters,  he  poi 
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dered  much  upon  ihe  fiulgect;  and  at  k&gQi 
came  to  tiie  condunontliat  it  was  TteveByan's 
inTindble  fondnesB  for  inaldng  game  of  people 
that  prevented  his  fiEilling  in  krve :  and  that  if 
poor  little  Shrimp  had  been  afew  inchea  taner, 
had  weighed  nine  or  ten  stone,  instead  of  fax 
and  a-half,  and  had  been  somewhat  less  comical 
in  his  ways,  Miss  Orantley's  charms  woidd  ha?e 
been  irresistible.  Even  now,  he  hoorty^zpected 
that  his  volatile  fiMBd  would  be  caught :  bat 
Alfired,  not  only  still  remained  heart-whole,  bizt 
again  and  again  expatiated  upon  the  inex- 
pressible ddight  which  it  gave  him  to  witoess 
the  amatory  exertions  of  his  dear  little  ISirimp ; 
and  declared  that  better  comedy  never  existed 
amce  the  world  began. 

One  evening,  on  his  rq>eating  this  opinion, 
with  many  illnstrative  remarks,  as  libey  re- 
tomed  home  together,  Allnntt  coold  not  r^rain 
firom  saying,  ^^  But,  my  dear  friend,  if  yon  do 
find  Shrimp's  love-maMng  such  very  good  ftm, 
why  was  it  that  this  r&rj  evening  yon  nev^ 
let  him  get  in  a  single  word,  hwdly?  The 
poor  litde  fdlow  looked  quite  piiseraUe! 
Now,  I  don't  understand  that  I" 
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Trerellyan  lau^ied.  "  My  dear  fellow,"  he 
aid,  "yon  have  never  studied  the  drama. 
Fhe  TE17  enence  of  comedy  is  die  interpontion 
)f  tzBgio  teaches.  Faulinns  was  getting 
;ame;  and  would  have  lost  grooad  with  Mias 
jfaatley,  had  I  not  aroused  his  enei^es. 
rbings  neve  g(ung  on  too  swimmingly.  Now, 
oark  me,  if  we  have  not  an  entirely  new  outfit 
o-noTTOw  morning :  nay,  I  shoold  not  be  snr* 
iiised  if  he  were  to  start  a  fireah  poetical 
hfiory  or  two." 
"  Well,"  replied  Allnntt,  "  I  can't  half  make 
on  out:  but  I  suppose  it  all  comes  (^  genius 
nd  BuhlxDuty." 

"Not  all,  Master  Simonides:  a  good  deal 
lependfl  on  trout-fishing  and  suling-matches." 
me,  doods  were  gatheoing  over 
B  of  Simon  and  his  Cecilia. 
1  much  to  disturb  the  eqna- 
faplecraft;  even  befcore  Lady 
d  to  him  that  she  ^uld  no 
ds  attendance.  He  had  long 
tied  patient,  not  indeed  with 
k,  but  with  those  of  coTetous- 
her    extreme    pliability  of 
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mind,  and  very  greatly  oyerrating  his  own 
arts  of  attraction,  he  had  calculated  on  secur- 
ing to  himself  her  ample  fortune  whenever  he 
could  make  up  his  mind  resolutely  to  under- 
take the  task. 

Day  after  day  had  he  deferred  the  com- 
mencement of  his  attack :  and  when  he  per- 
ceived that  to  resist  Allnutt's  pretensions  would 
involve  him  in  a  personal  quarrel  with  Horseley, 
his  coward  nature  shrank  from  the  enterprise ; 
and  he  gave  way  to  his  boisterous  companion's 
project.  This  he  did  the  more  readily,  from 
a  conviction  that  his  rival  could  never  succeed ; 
and  that  consequently  in  a  few  weeks  the  field 
would  be  again  open  to  him ;  and  pro))abl7 
with  increased  advantages. 

Now,  however,  he  perceived  how  greatly  he 
had  erred  in  his  calculations.  Allnutt's  success 
appeared  certain ;  his  conquest  was  the  on$  only 
subject  of  Exmoutii  conversation ;  and  amongst 
all  the  best  authorities  in  the  town,  the  only 
points  still  doubtfrd  were  the  time  and  place  of 
the  wedding,  and  the  exact  construction  of  tiie 
marriage  dresses.     Bitter,  therefore,  was  the 
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limosity  which  the  subtle   Scotchman  felt 

iwards  Ma  snccessful  riral:  but  still  more 

itter,  if  possible,  was  his  hatred  of  Allnutt's 

inng  companion,  Trerellyan. 

With  the  exception  of  Dr.  Henry,  Maple- 

oft  was  beyond  all  question  the  medical  man 

'  greatest  talent  in  Exmouth;  and  as  the 

itegrity  of  his  character  was  more  than  doubt- 

il,  he  was  peculiarly  exposed  to  the  envious 

msures  of  the  little  knot  of  professional  men, 

ho, — mutually  jealous  and  distrustful  of  each 

;her,  but  all  much  more  so  of  him, — divided 

le  busiaess  of  the  place  amongst  them. 

These   unfriendly    rivals  were    the    very 

ersoQs,  who,   at  the  mesmeric  lecture — the 

xdusiveness  of  scientific  rights  conquering, 

ff  the  moment,  every  otherfeeling — had  banded 

er  against  the  young  and 

jer ;  and  had  crowded  around 

lort  and  protect  him.     But 

ir  professional  ardour  sub- 

I  readily  availed  themselvef 

ch  Trevellyan  had  placed  ir 

day  after  day,  had  Maple- 
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croft  been  galled  by  reiterated  alloBions  to  the 
victory  which  the  young  Cantab  had  obtained 
over  him. 

Convinced  that  a  doable  vengeance  was 
within  his  reach,  he  hastened  to  address  the 
following  letter  to  the  Earl  of  Farrenconrt  :— 


^^  Mt  Loan, — I  am  about  to  perform  one  of 
the  most  painful  duties  which  can  deyolve 
upon  a  professional  man : — one  which  nothing 
but  a  strong  sense  of  moral  duty  could  induce 
me  to  imdertake. 

^^  I  might,  by  making  this  communication 
anonymouSi  avoid  all  personal  responsibility : 
but  were  I  to  do  so,  I  should  neither  be  shew- 
ing due  respect  to  your  lordship's  hi^  station 
and  exalted  character,  nor  to  my  own  motiTcs, 
and  the  dignity  of  the  professbn  of  which  I 
am  a  member. 

^^  As  having  been,  until  very  latdy,  one  of 
the  medical  advisers  of  your  relative.  Lady 
Cecilia  Farrencourt,  I  deem  it  my  duty  to  re- 
port to  your  lordship, — ^to  whmn,  of  oomrse,  the 
somewhat  enfeebled  state  of  her  ladyship's 
mental  powers  must  be  well  known,  that  there 
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re  the  strongest  reasons  to  suppose  that  he 

idyahip  is  on  the  point  of  contractiiig  a  mai 

iagevith  an  indindnal  of  the  name  <^  Simoi 

omnuDB  AUnntt;  who  is,  or  has  latelj  been 

tradesQian  in  Jjadoii — a  dealer  in  spices, 

iliere — and  whose  con&iet,  vitli  r^ard  t 

)ar  noble  relatiTe^  has  been  in  many  respect 

ost  suspicions  and  nnbecoming;  smd  wonl< 

ipear  to  render  soch  a  connexim  dangerou 

her  ladyship ;  even  independent  of  the  de 

"adatioa  which  nnist  attend  it. 

"  It  is  ri^t  also  that  I  should  add,  that  i 

long  man, — a  firimd  ti  this  AUnntt, — a  Mr 

Ifired  Trevelljan,  has  lately  made  his  appear 

■how  well-fonndcd  I  know  no 

report  is,  that,  to  assist  hi: 

s,  AUnatt  has  somnumed  hin 

entrap  the  aSections  of  he: 

Miss  Grantley. 

le  &ctST  my  lord,  without  i 

:;  prompted  solely  by  the  sin 

ich  I  take  in  the  nnfortunab 

in  interest  which,  her  having 

ee  <^  the  individnal  in  ques 

quire  my  professional  advice. 
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has,  I  can  honestly  assure  your  lordship,  in  no- 
wise diminished.  I  state  them,  I  repeat, 
without  one  word  of  comment.  At  the  same 
time,  I  feel  myself  justified  in  respectfully  re- 
questing, that,  in  whatever  steps  you  may 
deem  it  expedient  to  take,  my  name  shall  not 
appear ;  as  it  is  in  the  strictest  confidence  that 
I  thus  address  you. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be, 
"  My  lord, 

"  With  profound  respect, 
"  Your  lordship's  obedient  servant, 

"C.  S.  Maplecroft." 


The  contents  of  this  letter  not  only  annoyed 
but  alarmed  Lord  Farrencourt,  borne  out  and 
confirmed  as  they  were  by  Lady  Cecilia's  fir^t 
communication  to  him  regarding  this  same 
Allnutt.  He  felt  not  a  shadow  of  doubt  that 
the  outline  of  his  new  correspondent's  state- 
ment was  true :  and,  although  he  saw  at  once 
through  all  the  discarded  physician's  prot<?s- 
tations  of  disinterested  motives,  and  put  them 
down  at  their  just  value ;  still  they  did  not 
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■ender  the  subject-matter  of  his  comm 
ess  important. 

The  Earl  of  Farrencourt  vas  a 
>romptitude  and  decision.  He  at  or 
lined  what  steps  it  behoved  him  to  t 
laving  done  so,  proceeded  to  carry  t 
fiect  with  as  much  business-like  en 
lethod  as  if  it  had  been  a  case  of  ai 
Q  one  of  his  boroughs,  where  an  ur 
pposition  was  to  be  crushed  aud  put  i 
t  once. 

A  messenger  was  dispatched  to  his 
Qlicitors,  in  Lincoln's-inn,  telling  tl 
t  twelve  o'clock  he  would  be  with 
usiness  of  importance:  and  exactlj 
our  he  entered  the  dusty  office  oi 
^alls  and  Stenwood. 

"  Do  me  the  favour,  Mr.  Falls,  to  r 
hree  letters.  I  have  determined  to  le 
or  Ezmonth  this  evening  at  six  o'cla 
he  goodness  before  that  time  to  obtai 
11  the  information  you  can,  regardin 
lersons  mentioned  by  this  Dr.  Mt 
,ad  regarding  himself  also :  and  prs 
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it.  Falls  fulfilled  his  proirdsf 
e  hours  of  the  receipt  of  Mapl 
lord  Farrencourt  was  proceedin 
f  action  as  fast  as  four  hors( 
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CHAPTER   L 

Qow  in  progress  at  the  Kookery, 
I  comparison  the  most  magni- 
erer  contemplated  amidst  its 

eriod  of  the  white  soup  supper, 
!  past,  A&s.  Wilson,  the  dispenser 
9US  viand,  had  enjoyed  a  proud 
.mongat  the  society  of  the  place, 
uncharitable  and  ill-intentioned 
:n  directed  against  some  of  its 
ts  during  the  first  four  or  five 
consumption,  -wbich  had  pierced 
its  very  core:  but  by  degrees 
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subsided;  and  long  afl 
iditj  of  its  cream  had  beei 

sonp  remained  an  his 
around  the  brow  of  its  fa 
steady  halo  of  celebrity 
1  blood  of  the  Howard 

mths  past,  Mrs.  Thomps( 

yny  the  mart  attempt  ber  injuKd 
ise  aloft ;  and  wing  her  flight  to  fi 

nerahle  schemes  were  in 
discussed,  and  rejected  I 
lin,  whose  generous  hear 
ambition  equal  to  her  o 
expensive,  some  were  logic 
ipracticable,  and  others 
I,  or  too  dependent  on  th 
success.  By  degrees,  he 
as  became  fixed,  almost  c 
Qg  a  public  break£ast.  1 
,  many  difficulties  and  ol 
)f  sudi  a  project ;  but  the 
whole,  less  than  those  ' 
very  other;  and  if  she  8U< 
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18  to  Tdatdve  social  elevBtioi] 
ind  to  at  onoe  and  fat  ever. 
pson'a  chi^  it  is  only  dconj 
ay,  almost  his  odIj  objectioi 
jof  tk^TooetriDgrooms;  ttu 
ing  fourteen  feet  bj  ten,  aik 

some  fifteen  inches  smaller 
was  his  dreBung-room  on  thi 

it  was  not  large  enough  ti 
diairs  at  the  same  time.  Th< 
k  Devonshire  climate  renderet 
the  tables  to  be  placed  in  th 
)  nearly  a  hundred  people  wer 
,d  the  chance  of  any  impratan 
sals  was  very  slight,  Captcui 
ed  to  his  lady,  by  a  stric 
ononstration,  that  after  aDo^ 
nd  supposing  that  not  a  singl 
Inced,  the  area  remaining  fo 
old  not  exceed  nine  inch( 
!  into  which  no  human  bein 
ed,  mnch  less  perform  in  i 
f  eating  and  drinking, 
npson  suggested  the  possibilit 
by  instalments;  hat  althoug 
b2 
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the  system  is  excellent  as  regai 
parties,  it  was,  Mrs.  Capt.  Thomps 
him,  totally  inapplicable  to  brea 
every  repetition  of  the  proposal 
into  such  a  paroxysm  of  tears,  that 
ceased  to  urge  it.  Colonel  Burford 
ivas  talked  of ;  but  to  ask  Lady  Cec 
fully  sick  as  she  was,  to  sit  in  a  tei 
possible.  In  this  dilemma,  Mr 
Thompson  boldly  proposed  to  take 
half,  only  one  half,  of  the  front 
"just  run  up"  a  temporary  addii 
drawing-room.  Captain  Thompso 
far  as  to  speak  to  his  landlord  up< 
ject :  but  the  stupid  man  was  intrac 
they  were  constrained  to  abandon  t! 
By  dint  of  long  continued  co^tat: 
more  advantageous  plan  was  hit  upoi 
Thompson's  residence  was  one  of  tv 
which  joined  together,  the  other  ', 
occupied  by  the  family  of  Mr.  Di 
whom,  excepting  brief  accidental 
tlie  Thompsons  were  on  excellent  t 
Mr.  Dixon  Captain  Thompson  accor 
dressed  the  following  note : — 
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"Captain  Thompson  presents  his  kind 
r^ards  to  Mr.  Dixon.  Captain  and  Mrs. 
rhompson  are  delighted  to  find  that  they  may 
ook  forward  to  the  pleasure  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
ind  the  Misses  Dixon's  company  at  their 
ittle  party  on  the  29th.  Will  Mr.  Dixon 
)ardon  the  liberty  Captain  Thompson  is 
aking  in  submitting  a  request  to  his  friendly 
onsideration?  As  probably  at  least  eighty  or 
linety  persons  will  attend  the  public  break- 
ast,  and  Mrs.  Thompson  is  very  much  dis- 
ressed  as  to  the  table  arrangement,  the 
3ea  has  struck  Captain  Thompson,  which  he 
aentions  merely  to  propose  it  to  Mr.  Dixon, 
rhether  Mrs.  Dixon's  friendly  kindness  might 
lot  possibly  induce  her  to  grant  Mrs.  Thompson 
lie  use  of  her  sweet  drawing-room  for  that  one 
]OTning. 

"Captain  Thompson  has  ascertained  that 
he  partition  is  only  half-brick  thick;  and 
ung  says  nothing  in  the  world  would  be  more 
asy,  and  without  making  any  dust  or  dirt.  The 
ffect  of  the  two  rooms  thrown  into  one  would 
e  beautiful !  and  Mrs.  Thompson  could  make 
be  opening  quite  ornamental  with  fluted  pink 
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ootton.  King  sajs  that  the  kotise  need  not 
be  touched  vnkil  the  vefj  day  before  thepaUk 
bredcfiMst;  and  that  he  is  sore  he  can  Hutdi 
the  paper:  and  Captam  Thaoq^aoa  need  not 
add  that  efcrj  farthing  of  tiie  eaqpessey 
papering  and  eYerything,  will  be  defirajed  by 

^Captain  Thompaon  feds  asssred  tiiat  die 
friendly  hmdneas  ef  Mr.  Dixon  w31  induce 
him  not  to  hesitate  npon  the  subject." 

Captain  Thompson  was  qoite  ri^t;  Ifr. 
JAxxm  did  not  hesitate  npoaa  the  snbject  ^^FH 
see  them  both — "  hot  he  chednd  the  un- 
finished sentence;;  and  handed  the  note  to  his 
wife,  without  a  wcsd  of  eemment.  Mrs.  Dixon 
was  mnch  more  deeply  moved  by  the  appliesr 
tion :  and  with  a  mental  perversity,  probaUf 
based  upcm  Icrftiness  of  spirit,  would  in  spite 
of  all  her  husband's  arguments,  look  upon  it  in 
no  other  light  than  that  sf  a  personal^  preme- 
ditated insult;  which,  if  Mr.  Dixon  had  a 
grain  of  spirit — bnt  that  she  doubted — he 
would  at  onee  take  up. 
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To  accede  to  Ae  request  never  orossed  rathe 
f  tiieir  minds  for  a  moment :  but  the  tone  < 
refosal,  and  whether  or  not  thejr  fihootd  absen 
'itaoKtnx  frtsa  the  party,  were  matters  c 
ODg  discDBsicm.  The  return  note  was  nc 
lespstehed  nntil  the  foUowing  noming;  h 
rhich  time  tiie  first  ■nyadtj  of  their  aiige 
ud  subsided;  bat  the  coDcIadlng  portion  c 
ihe  cfHTeqiondence  was  singolarlj  rajad. 

"Mr.  Dixon  presents  his  eom^diments  t 
!)aptain  Thompson.  Mr.  Dixon  has  spoke: 
»  his  landlord  on  the  snbjaet  of  Captain  T.' 
"equest;  aod  be  says  the  thing  is  qnite  im 
nsdble.  Mr.  D.  therefore  deems  it  unneeet 
sry  to  exjvess  his  own  personal  opinion  npo: 
sheproporation;  bat  be  cannot  refrain  firai 
reniinding  Captain  T.  that  only  witiiin  th 
Isst  two  months,  when  Mrs.  D.  asked  Mrs.  1 
to  permit  a  stop-cock  to  be  put  into  her  sof) 
irater  bntt,  which  Mrs.  T.  herself  told  Mrs.  £ 
ihe  never  made  any  use  of,  Captain  T.  stated  t 
Ur.  D.  that  he  eonRderedsDCb  a  request  aver 
nnpK^)er  liberty.     Now  Mr.  D.  feela  jnstifie 
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lat  iranting  to  take  dow: 
lU  appears  to  liini  a  n 
jerty. 

d  Mrs.  D.  regret  tliat  Ci 
>uld  have  invited  more 
ast  part^  tban  their  ps 
hey  will  lessen  this  inw 
ving  their  acceptance  o 
'.'s  iavitation  for  them: 
's,  unless  a  proper  apoloj 
T.'s  most  astonishing  ct 

1  Thompson  presents  h 
r.  Dixon.  He  feels  it  a: 
pson's  station  in  society, 
enter  into  any  low  alterc 
re  to  remark,  that  the  ai 
was  nothing  more  nor  It 
attempt  at  a  permanen 
[its;  and  therefore  qnite 
an  accommodation  reque 
nly. 

I  Thompson  scorns  the 
ly  man  can  do,  of  con 
Serences:  but  the  Men 
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»urse  which  has  so  long  sabsisted  between  the 
amilies  indaces  him  to  say;  that  if  Mr.  Dixon 
rill  accede  to  the  proposal  about  the  drawing* 
wm,  Mrs.  Dixon's  request  abont  the  butt 
ihall  be  most  willingly  complied  with. 

"  Captain  and  Mrs.  Thompson  wonld  not 
or  a  thousand  worlds  be  deprived  of  the 
Measure  of  ilr.  and  Mrs.  Dixon's  company, 
ind  that  of  their  lovely  and  accomplished 
laughters;  whom  they  Imow  Lady  Cecilia 
■'arreuconrt  has  several  times  expressed  a  par- 
icnlar  wish  to  see." 

"  Mr.  Dixon  presents  his  compliments  to 
!)aptain  Thompson.  Mr.  D.  is  as  unwilling  as 
Captain  T.  can  be,  or  any  other  officer  in  his 
najesty's  service,  to  compromise  personal  dif- 
ereaces  in  any  other  way  than  that  which  is 
latural  to  the  feelings  of  a  gentleman :  but,  at 
he  same  time,  Mr.  D.  feels  the  weight  of 
Captain  T.'s  observation  abont  the  Mendly 
aterconrse  between  the  two  families.  Mr.  D. 
3  convinced  that  Captain  T.'s  argument  abont 
he  water-butt  might  be  most  conclusively 
inswered:  but  he  willingly  waives  the  dis- 
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regards  to  70a  and  Mrs.  Dixon,  and  yonr 
accomplished  daughters. 

"  Etot,  my  dear  Dixon, 

"  Toots  most  derotodly, 

"  L.  Thompson." 

The  grand  difficulty  of  insnfBcient  space 
bemg  thus  got  over,  tiie  next  process  was  the 
collecting  together  the  implements  for  the 
feast, — chairs,  tables,  dishes,  plates,  knives 
and  forks,  glasses,  tea-cnps  and  sancers,  Sac. : 
bat  this  was  a  work  more  of  labour  than  of 
difficulty;  for,  as  the  borrowing  system  was 
resorted  to  on  every  grand  festivity  at  the 
Bookery,  practice  had  made  it  easy. 

There  were,  also,  two  or  three  lads — jacks 
of  all  trades — attached  to  the  colony,  who 
were  invaluable  on  such  occasions.  They  were 
active  fellows,  trustworthy,  and  talented ;  fmd 
all  of  them  coold  boast  of  the  feats  they  had 
performed  in  collecting  fomiture,  crockery,  and 
plate.  But  one  of  them — Tom  Price,  lieir 
acknowledged  leader — was  a  perfect  treasure 
in  his  way.  His  fame  was  spread  far  and 
vide.    He  it  was,  of  whom  it  was  authentically 
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recorded,  that  on  one  occasion,  in  i 
countless  dozens  of  tea-cnps,  ( 
saucers,  and  wine-glasses,  he  had  1 

three  dozen  and  nine  silver  forks t 

number  ever  collected  together  at  on 
he  it  was  whom  all  the  maid-serrai 
<iut,  as  the  boj  who  had  borrowe< 
soup-ladle ! 

The  advent  of  a  grand  party  ecu 

be  foretold  fi-om  the  sudden  aotivif 

functionaries,  scampering  about  upj 

<»t-horses,  or  any  animals  they  i 

hands  on;  with  a  basket  filled  with  st 

one  arm,  and  brandishing  some  piece 

hold  furniture  in  the  other.     The  h 

the  Devonshire  peasantry  is  prover 

one  ever  deemed  it  necessary  to  sem 

notes  by  tiese  flying  messengeis;  ev 

they  asked    for   was  given;   and  ev 

WM  sure  to  he  safely  returned  on 

ceeding  day. 

Never  before  had  these  gentry  labc 
their  vocation  as  they  did  now;  ne. 
borrowing  been  carried  to  such  an 
never  had  such  a  multifarious  assort 
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otensils  been  brought  together.  Captain 
Thompson  groaned  at  the  expenditure:  but 
Mrs.  Thompson,  -who  had  worked  herself  up 
into  that  state,  bordering  on  ecstasy,  which  is 
Qot  unusual  with  ladies  who  give  very  large 
parties,  checked  every  remonstrance  by  con- 
itantly  reminding  him  that  it  was  impossible 
to  tell  what  might  result  from  it.  What  were 
1  few  pounds  compared  to  establishing  a  con- 
nexion with  the  Farrenconrts?  What  could 
K  more  likely  than  that  Lady  Cecilia,  if  she 
xnk  a  fancy  to  them,  might  get  her  nephew 
;o  go  to  the  Horse  Guards, — he  could  do  what 
le  pleased  with  the  Dnke  and  the  King  too, — 
:bat  everybody  knew ;  and  if  by  this,  and  her 
)wn  Norfolk  interest,  a  step  coold  be  gained, 
vonld  not  that,  she  triumphantly  asked,  be 
'ather  an  advantageous  way  of  laying  out  an 
ixtra  poond  or  two  ?  The  captain  groaned  in 
^irit  when  he  thought  upon  the  stinted 
limiers  of  the  next  three  months:  but  gra- 
Inally  his  wife's  enthusiasm  crept  upon  him; 
md  he  shrugged  up  his  shoulders  and  sub- 
nitted. 
Nothing  could  be  more  favourable  than  the 
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day:  not  a  dead  was  in  the  aky;  and  the  air 
was  balm  itself.    Lady  Cecilia  arrived  even 
earlier  than  was  expected;  and,  leaning  upoa 
Allnatt's  arm,  moved  meekly  aboot,  the  gnad 
object  of  awe  and  yeneration.     Many  of  the 
neighbouring  gentry,  and  a  large  portion  of 
the  Ezmouth  fashionables,  were  present;  and 
all  that  half  of  the  Bookeryites  with  whom 
the  Thompsons  had  not  cjuanelled;  whilst  tbe 
hostile  portion  of  the  coomionity,  posted  bdiiod 
blinds,  at  bedrroom  windows,  or  in  the  daik 
recesses  of  doorways,  scmtinized  eraythiiig 
that  was  going  on  with  evil  eye  and  Utter 
comment. 

With  excellent  generalship,  Captain  Thomp- 
son had  appended  to  the  breakfiurtrpar^  a 
grand  field-day  of  the  Archery  Clnb,  of  which 
he  was  the  president:  and  it  was  arranged 
between  him  and  the  lady  of  the  feast,  that 
one  of  the  most  interesting  matches  should 
take  place  exactly  at  the  time  when  the  party 
were  to  sit  down  to  breakfiast;  thns  gaimng 
the  advantage  of  the  instalment  system  with- 
out its  obloquy. 

Owing  to  this  arrangement,  and  the  jonction 
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if  the  two  drawiiqj-iooms, — for  the  tnlqh 
rame  porch  answered  admirably, — ^Lady  Co- 
ilia  was  neithg  cmshed  to  'V'^vt^  nor  over- 
rhelmed  by  lieat ;  bet  made  a  very  good,  com.- 
Drtoble  mealf — Allnutt,  all  scA  attrition,  on 
ne  aide,  and  the  &ir  descendant  of  the 
lowarda  od  the  oQkx  :  and,  although  sha  felt, 
reiy  now  and  thfin,  that  she  was  rather  ont 
f  her  element;  yet,  apon  the  whole,  she  was 
cry  much  incUnkl  to  be  pleased  and  hapi^, 
ery  nrbane,  and  Tsry  ooncifiatzng. 
Altogether,  ib&  break&st  went  off  to  per- 
xrtioQ;  and  all  the  ladies,  quitting  the  re- 
-eshmeait  rooms,  dispersed  themselres  orer 
tie  pretty  glade,  some  seating  themselTee  rai 
Qiches  nmkr  Iht  fine  dm  trees,  and  others 
umtering  by  the  ade  of  the  beautiful  stzeam, 
^faich  sparkled  and  dan<wd  in  the  sonbeams 
B  it  flowed  noisily  along.  Allnatt,  who  never 
nitted  Lady  Cecilia's  side  for  a  moment, 
'anlinus  and  young  Circles,  both  in  close 
ttendance  on  Hiss  Grantley,  and  some  few 
thers  (^  the  more  gallant  gentlemen,  con- 
inaed  with  the  ladies.  The  greater  number, 
owerer,  remained  around  the  breakfut-tables, 
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where  their  host  was  anxious  to  detain  them 
as  long  as  he  could. 

Trevellyan  had  dreadj  become  a  great 
favourite  with  every  body :  the  ladies  all  thonglit 
him  very  peculiarly  attractive ;  and  his  fiiml^ 
unaffected  manner,  and  the  eagerness  with  which 
he  entered  into  every  project  which  was  sug- 
gested, had  placed  him  high  in  the  good 
graces  of  the  half-pays.  His  aristocratic 
name  was  in  his  favour  also ;  but  more  still, 
the  all-authoritative  praise  of  Colonel  Borfini 
who  asserted  that  Trevellyan  was  one  of  the 
finest  and  cleverest  young  fellows  he  had  erer 
seen ;  and  that  it  was  a  thousand  pities  such  a 
lad  should  be  thrown  away  upon  the  law,  when 
he  had  stuff  in  him  to  make  as  pretty  a  captain 
of  light  infantry  as  ever  stepped. 

Altogether,  Trevellyan  was  considered  a  per- 
son of  very  great  consequence :  and  as  Captain 
Thompson's  hospitable  duties  prevented  his 
continuing  to  give  his  exclusive  attention  to 
Lady  Cecilia, — ^which,  indeed,  he  penjeived 
there  were  other  reasons  for  his  not  doing,— 
he  now  was  all  anxiety  to  do  honour  to  his 
young  guest.     After  collecting  his  visitors 
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ibout  him ;  and  placing,  with  particular  care,  two 
)r  three  cadaverous-looking  gentlemen,  whom 
ilfred  had  never  before  seen,  close  together,  and 
lear  the  top  of  the  longest  table ;  he  turned  to 
lim,  and  said,  in  a  sufficiently  loud  whisper — 
"  Tou  know,  my  dear  sir,  one  can  never 
nake  these  sort  of  things  go  off  with  ecMt, 
inless  one  has  something  in  the  star  line. 
fou  see  that  elderly  man,  three  down  on  your 
'ight?  He  is  the  deverest  man  in  Devon- 
hiie, — Mr.  Jepson,  editor. — proprietor,  in- 
ieed — of  the  Exeter  Mercury; — a  capital 
ellow!  And  those  two  other  gentlemen  in 
)lack, — one  next  below  him,  very  pale,  and 
narked  with  the  small-pox,  and  the  other  just 
opposite  to  him,  with  the  gold-spotted  waist- 
xiat, — they  are  literary  men  from  London,— 
irst-rates,  Jepson  tells  me ;  they  write  in  all 
the  magazines  and  reviews.  'Twas  devilish 
Und  of  him  to  bring  them  over — a  great 
famur!  Now,  it  all  depends, — gentlemen, 
pray  pass  round  the  wine ! — Major  Hopkins, 
ray  dear  fellow !  —  Williams,  mind  your 
duties ! — it  all  depends,  Jepson  says,  on  once 
getting  them  to  start;  and  the  devil  of  it  is 

VOL.  III.  c 


18  LADT  CECnJA  FASRENCOUIT. 

we  shall  have  so  little  time.  But  Jepson  has 
promised  me  to  manage  it:  he's  a  capital 
fellow!  Mr.  Jepson,  I  have  been  teOing  mj 
friend  —  Mr.  Jepson;  —  Mr.  Trevellyan;  of 
Trinity  College,  Cambridge— of  your  litemy 
institution  at  Exeter.  I  bdieye  it  is  one  of 
the  first  in  England?'— (The  two  London  stais 
looked  np.) — ^^  Out  of  London,  I  mean^  oj 

Jepson  knew  what  was  expected  of  him; 
and  set  himself  to  his  task  without  delay  in 
a  Tery  workmanlike  manner.  '^Why,  I 
believe.  Captain  Thompson,"  he  said,  ^that 
we  rank  pretty  high :  but  proTincial  luminaries, 
of  eleventh  and  twelfth  magnitudes,  must  not 
boast  of  their  splendour,  when  the  alphas, 
betas,  and  gammas,  of  the  London  hemisphere, 
are  above  the  horizon." 

He  glanced  his  eye  significantly,  first  at  the 
gentleman  marked  with  the  small-pox,  and 
then  at  the  wearer  of  the  gold-spotted  waist- 
coat; who  of  course  were  far  too  modest  to 
understand  the  allusion;  and  looked  steadily 
at  their  wine  glasses,  as  if  sometliing  had 
displeased  them. 
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The  jonnger  man  of  the  two,  however,  80on 
ot  over  the  oppresaiye  sensation;  and  ex- 
iaimed,  *'  Detdlish  neat,  Jepson,  that  astrono- 
lical  illustration  of  joors !  mind  yon  book  it 
ir  next  Satnrday.  Yes,  egad !  it  certainly  is 
U  a,  b,  c  work  among  the  London  constellations, 
lb,  Stikeman?' 

As  the  gentleman  with  the  seamed  face  con- 
inned  silent,  and  looked  more  grave  than 
efore,  Jepson  perceived  the  necessity  of 
taking  another  attempt.  "  Mr.  Stikeman," 
e  said,  "  I  believe  you  were  altogether  pretty 
rell  satisfied  with  the  details  of  oar  insti- 
ntion?' 

Mr.  Stikeman  hemmed  once  or  twice ;  sipped 
lis  wine  with  great  deliberation ;  and  then,  the 
tmggle  between  truth  and  benevolence  being 
iver,  said,  "Yes,  indeed,  Mr.  Jepson,  very 
nach  so !  very  much  pleased  indeed !" 

"Egad!"  exclaimed  the  smartly  dressed 
!>lr.  Deacon,  who  was  evidently  the  more 
ively  personage  of  the  two,  "  I  think  with 
yoxa  means  you  have  done  wonders.  That's 
an  extremely  clever  young  fellow,  that  secre- 
tary of  yours.  I  read  the  paper  which  he  put 
o2 
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into  my  hands,  yesterday;  and  I  can  assure 
you,  upon  my  honour,  I've  seen  vastly  worse 
stuff  in  some  of  our  crack  reviews." 

Mr.  Stikeman  raised  his  eyes,  and  looked 
his  friend  steadily  in  the  face ;  astonished  at 
the  boldness  of  the  assertion. 

**Tes,  my  dear  fellow,"  continued  Deacon, 
"  it's  devilish  good  in  parts.  I  wish  we  had 
him  amongst  us.  Half  a  year's  tnumng 
under  you,  Stikeman,  and  I  think  that  even 
the  British  Critic  would  have  no  occasion  to 
be  ashamed  of  him.  The  fellow  has  great 
talents!" 

Captain  Thompson  had  looked  forward  to 
the  going  off  of  his  stars  with  intense  anxiety; 
for  he  dreaded,  lest  with  the  perverseness  of 
genius,  they  would  give  out  none  of  their 
flashes  at  the  very  time  when  they  were  re- 
quired. Worthy  man !  he  knew  nothing  of 
literary  lions,  or  he  would  have  had  no  sacb 
fear.  The  two  metropolitans  soon,  howeTer, 
put  him  completely  at  his  ease.  They  both 
took  to  flashing  as  kindly  as  possible;  and 
were  evidently  determined,  not  only  to  engross 
all  the  conversation  to  themselves,  but  to 
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OTenrhelni  all  around  them  frith  the  brilliancy 
of  their  splendours. 

Mr.  Stikeman  placed  his  left  hand  in  his 
bosom ;  and  waring  the  right  which  was  much 
encumbered  with  massiTe  gold  rings,  said, 
"  Talent  /  oh  yes !  the  rcao  material ;  of  that 
there  is  no  scarcity  in  England.  But  nobody 
knows  better  than  you,  my  dear  Deacon,  that 
art,  art  is  everything.  A  certain  set  of  essays, 
ffhich  I  could  name,  if  I  dared,  would  not 
hare  delighted  the  town,  as  they  have  done, 
had  not  all  their  superabundant  talent,  and 
genius  too,  been  regulated  and  refined  by  art ; 
—ay,  art  of  the  highest  class.  You  read  the 
London?"  he  added,  addressing  Captain 
Thompson ;  who,  afraid  to  say  no,  bowed  an 
ambigaous  assent. 

"Upon  my  soul,  you  are  too  bad,  Stike- 
man!" cried  Deacon,  putting  up  his  hand, 
"  take  care,  or  I  will  tell  tales,  too."  He  whis- 
pered a  few  words  to  the  gentleman  who  sat 
next  him,  of  which  Critical  Keview  and 
British  Critic  were  the  only  ones  generally 
audible ;  and  nodded  his  head  mysteriously. 

Stikeman  appeared  seriously  displeased.    He 
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looked  down  and  played  mth  his  wateh-cluun; 
but  soon  recovering  himself,  said,  '^  Deacon! 
there  never  was  such  a  fellow  1  But  no  won- 
der, Captain  Thompson,  the  town  has  quite 
spoilt  him — quite  spoilt  him  I  Deacon,  is  it 
true  that  Scott  has  given  up  his  third  volmne 
of  the  Minstrelsy  ?' 

'^  I  don't  know,"  answered  Deacon,  ^^  he  said 
nothing  to  me  about  it  when  we  met  lastf 
-l-(this  was  stricdj  true) — ^^  but  it  has  taken 
with  a  certain  class  of  readers." 

^^  The  notes"  said  Stikeman,  ^' are  enter- 
tuning  enough ;  but  lamentably  trivial !  and 
as  for  the  poetry, — ^his  remodelling  I  mean,— 
oh  dear !  oh  dear !" 

^'  Southey  would  have  got  the  thing  np 
better,"  said  Deacon — ^^  the  poetry  at  least" 

"  Ah !"  said  Stikeman,  "  poor  Southey,-4ie 
writes  himself  down.  Let  me  see ;  was  it  at 
the  Marquis  of  Lansdowne's  that  we  met  lum 
last?" 

^*  Lansdowne's?"  said  Deacon,  ^*  no  at  Devon- 
shire House,  wasn't  it?  Wherever  it  was,  I 
remember  veiy  well  what  he  said  of  you." 

<<Hush!  hush!"  exclaimed  Stikeman,  ^'no 
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tales  oat  of  school!  SoDthey's  strong 
Dalladj  stronger  than  Scott.  Bat  s[ 
lonestly,  I  like  that  ode  of  yours, 
ranoary  Loodon,  better  than  anythin 
sver  wrote.  It's  equal  to — aye  finer- 
Campbell's  Hohenlinden !  Tou  ought ' 
t,  C^taia  Tfaompeon; — indeed,  yon  ov 

NoUiing  could  exceed  the  reTerential 
ion  with  which  aH  this  had  been  listei 
'iot  a  angle  word  had  been  spoken  by  a 
)f  the  company;  who  all  passed  the  dei 
Fom  one  to  another  in  perfect  silence, 
bander  of  the  feast  scaroe  dared,  & 
lods,  to  communicate  his  orders  to  i 
endants ;  wliilst  Tom  Price,  who  was  I 
L  literary  character,  and  wrote  all  tt 
etters  for  the  farmer's  lads  at  threep 
liece,  stood  aghast  with  his  mouth 
Irinking  in  large  draughts  of  wisdom. 

The  style  of  conversation,  although 
neans  new  to  Trevellyan,  was  greatly 
»ste.  But  pleasii^  as  were  these  ] 
;>aQ^yrics,  he  knew  that  there  was  t 
ipecies  q£  dialt^e,  in  which  periodical 
uries  are  prone  to  indulge,  which  wai 
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delightful  still.  Once  or  twice  he  was  lulf 
inclined  to  make  some  observation  which 
might  lead  to  this:  but  on  reflection,  he 
thought  it  best  that  the  gall  should  flow  in 
naturally,  and  of  its  own  accord.  It  was  not 
long  in  making  its  appearance. 

^'  There  has  been  a  grand  revolution  in 
literature,  lately,  Mr.  Jepson ;"  said  Stikenum, 
"  do  you  not  find  it  so,  even  in  the  provmces? 
All  your  highest  talent  is  becoming  exclasivdy 
periodical." 

"  Certainly,"  said  Jepson,  "  Magazine 
writing  is  quite  a  different  thing  now  firom 
what  it  was  when  I  was  a  young  man." 

^^  Oh !  my  dear  fellow,"  exclaimed  Deacon, 
with  a  strong  expression  of  horror,  ^'  don't  talk 
about  it,  or  I  shall  faint !  Compare  the  Town 
and  Country,  for  instance,  to  the  London!" 

"  To  the  Monthly,  Mr.  Deacon;"  said  Stike- 
man,  rather  emphatically,  ^^  if  you  wish  to  illus- 
trate  your  position  forcibly ! " 

"  Oh !  very  well,"  replied  Deacon,  "  say  the 
Monthly,  if  you  like.  I  did  not  speak  with 
reference  to  my  own  articles,  I  can  assure  yon; 
it  is  devilish  bad  taste,  I  think.     I  merely  in* 


LiDT  CECILU  FAKEENCOUBT.  2i 

iADced  the  London  as  being  decidedli/  tb 
lost  eminent  literary  work  of  the  day." 

"  Indeed/"  cried  Stikeman,  elevating  hi 
rebrows.  "  I  onderstood  that  your  sale  wa 
ader  four  thousand.  The  Monthly  i«ache 
X  thousand  fire  handled." 

"  Tes,"  said  Deacon,  "  Smith  and  Salter 
ive  a  capital  East  India  connexion ;  and  tha 
ikes  tiie  thing  off:  bat  I  know  for  a  certalnt 
lat  the  home  sale  (^  the  London  is  liiree  t 
le." 

"  Indeed !"  said  Stikeman,  "  you  absolutel; 
itoaish  me.  Dobson  is  the  best  essay-write 
e  have  had  since  the  Spectator." 

This  was  more  than  Deacon  could  we] 
;ar.  Dobson  was  his  declared  antagonist 
ley  had  been  writing  essays,  at  each  other,  fo: 
te  last  two  years,  each  one  more  bitterl; 
^rsonal  than  the  last ;  and  he  began  to  arrang 
le  folds  of  his  cravat,  with  the  air  of  a  mai 
ho  is  going  to  do  battle.  Stikeman  perceive* 
mt  he  had  gone  too  far;  and  quickly  added 
and  yet  there  are  finer  hits  in  '  Morals  an( 
[aimers'  than  anything  he  ever  wrote." 

'  Morals  and  Manners'  being  one  of  Mr 
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Deacon's  chefi-d'csuvresj  the  compliment  ap- 
peased him:  he  left  his  cravat  to  itself;  aod 
contented  himself  with  saying,  ^^  The  Spec- 
tator! Do  you  really  consider  that  work 
superior  to  the  analogous  productions  of  tiie 
present  day?" 

"  Why,"  said  Stikeman,  "  I  should  say  that, 
with  some  few  exceptions,  it  is  quite  as  higL 
But  this  is  a  point  upon  which  I  would  rnnch 
rather  take  your  opinion  than  my  own.  Ad- 
dison certainly  has  very  considerable  el^anoe 
of  style.  Johnson,  if  you  remember,  says  that 
he  considers ^" 

^<  Johnson!"  interrupted  Deacon,  '^Ithiok 
nothing  of  Johnson's  critical  acumen.  What 
is  your  own  opinion?" 

'^  Why,"  replied  Stikeman,  whose  tone  and 
manner  had  all  the  weighty  deliberation  of 
a  judge  in  equity,  "  I  should  say  that  the  salt 
of  Attica  was  never  so  exquisitely  blended 
with  the  wisdom  of  the  Portico,  as  in  the 
pages  of  Steele  and  Addison." 

*<  A  beautiful  remark!"  exclaimed  Deacon, 
^^  and  as  valuable  as  beautiM :  but  I  knowyoa 
will  excuse  me  if  I  say  that  I  totally  disagree 
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ith  jou.  Nothing,  I  conceive,  can  be  more 
imsy  and  superficial,  than  all  Addison's 
elineations  of  character:  nothing  telling — ^no 
triking  tffeeta :  nothing,  in  short,  that  dazzles 
lie  imagination :  nothing,  if  I  may  so  express 
ijraelf,  that  compels  the  reader  to  put  his  band 
efore  his  eyes,  and  cry  to  his  author, — 'for- 
ear!'  It  is,  I  think,  in  that  intense,  that 
rushing  brilliance  of  style,  that  the  literature 
r  the  present  day  is  so  transcendent." 

"  An  admirable  observation!"  replied  Stike- 
lan,  "  and  full  of  the  truest  piinciples  of  the 
ighest  criticism  I  But  I  am  sure  you  will  give 
le  leave  to  suggest,  that  your  comparative 
stunate  is  based  on  an  entire  misconception  of 
be  scope  and  intention  of  our  great  essayist. 
Lddison's  object,  I  conceive,  was  to  improve, 
ot  dazzle  the  world; — ^to  probe  the  heart  of 
EPending  humanity;  and  then  to  embalm  the 
round  with  all  tiie  sublimest  precepts  of 
hilosophy;  to " 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear  friend!" 
itermpted  Deacon,  "  that  is  a  most  admirable 
emark,  most  el^antiy,  most  poetically  ez- 
ressed;  bnt  surely  it  is  entirely  inapplicable 
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to  Addison.     Johnson,  indeed,  I  should  say, 
might " 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear  sir ;"  said 
Stikeman,  '^  but  really,  I  presume  you  do  not 
intend  to  tell  me  that  I  cannot  discriminate 
between  the  respective  styles  of  Addison  and 
Johnson.  I  believe  you  will  find,  if  you  will 
take  the  trouble  to  refer  to  what  I  have  written 
upon  the  subject,  that " 

^^  Oh!  yes,  my  dear  sir;"  answered  Deacon, 
^^  I  know  all  about  that.  But  really  you  must 
give  me  leave  to  say,  that  your  definition  of 
the  Addisonian  style  is  so  totally  at  variance 
with  common  sense,  that " 

^^  That  what,  sir?"  asked  Stikeman,  tartly. 

"  That, — ^that," — said  Deacon,  perceiving 
his  danger,  ^^  that  I  was  astonished  to  hear  it 
proceed  from  a  man  whom  I  knew  to  be  the 
first  critic  of  the  age !" 

There  was  a  pause ;  and  the  two  celebrities, 
as  if  by  mutual  consent,  took  breath.  Colonel 
Burford,  thinking  they  had  aU  had  quite 
enough  of  literary  discussion,  addressed  Horse- 
ley,  who  sat  near  him,  on  some  topic  of  the 
day,  anxious  to  make  the  conversation  general; 
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mt  Capt.  Thompson,  who  was  not  quite 
;atisfied  with  the  effect  whidi  his  stars  had 
produced,  looked  imploringly  at  Mr.  Jepson ; 
vho,  trae  to  his  duty,  at  once  endeavoured  to 
et  them  off  again;  and  said — 

"  We  hare  had  Stanley  Frltchard  down  here 
ately." 

"Fritchard?"  said  Stikeman,  "what  is  he 
loing  now?" 

"  Very  little,  I  believe;"  answered  Jepson, 
'  except  writing  for  the  Edinburgh." 

"For  the  Edinburgh?"  exclaimed  Deacon, 
'  Ob,  no;  he  has  never  written  for  the  Edin- 
)urgh." 

"  It  was  his  brother  who  told  me  so,"  replied 
lepson,  "  and  he  gave  me  the  titles  of  two  or 
;hree  of  his  last  articles." 

He  of  the  spotted  waistcoat  looked  rather 
)Iank  at  this  weight  of  evidence ;  and  Jepson 
:o  get  him  off,  said,  '*  They  have  got  a  story 
lere  of  Pritchard's  first  interview  with  Jef- 
rey." 

"  Ah !"  said  Stikeman,  with  the  fur  of  a 
nan  to  whom  such  anecdotes  were  of  little 
noment :  "  what  was  it?' 
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"  Pritchard,"  said  Jepson,  "  offered  to  write 
the  articles  on  poetry ;  but  Jeffirej  demurred  as 
to  his  qualifications.  ^  Why/  said  Pritchard, 
^  Stanhope  writes  poetical  articles  for  you;  and 
I  am  a  better  judge  of  poetry  than  he  is.' 
'  Indeed !'  said  Jeffrey :  ^  perhaps  you  will  ex- 
plain on  what  you  ground  your  superiority? 
*0h,  yes,  certainly;'  said  Pritchard, — 'Mr. 
Stanhope  has  written  poetry ;  and  so  haye  I. 
He  published  his;  and  I  burnt  mine.' " 

Jepson  had  given  his  story  briefly  and  with 
some  spirit;  and  it  elicited  considerable  ap- 
plause ;  which,  as  none  of  the  laboured  flashings 
of  the  metropolitans  had  been  successfal,  geSki 
them  perceptibly.  Both  the  gentlemen,  in 
their  own  minds,  resolved  to  insert  the  anecdote 
in  their  very  next  article ;  or  at  least  to  to6S 
up  for  it :  but  they  took  care  that  no  symptom 
of  approbation  should  escape  them ;  and  Stike- 
man  in  a  careless  way,  said,  '^  How  dreadfully 
the  Edinburgh  has  fallen  off  lately !" 

"Oh!  dreadfully  r  exclaimed  Deacon. 
"  There  is  more  elevated  criticism  and  power 
of  mind,  in  one  number  of  your  British  Critic, 
than  in  all  the  last  year's  Edinburghs." 
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Stikeman,  whose  modesty  appeared  to  have 
oTer-exerted  itself,  accepted  the  compliment 
ffitb  a  complacent  bow ;  and  said,  "  We  think 
nothing,  Jepson^  of  the  Edinburgh  now  in 
town :  it  is  quite  astonishing  how  those  Scotch 
fellows  have  written  themsdves  down.  Can- 
ung  told  a  friend  of  mine  the  other  day,  that 
ie  had  rather  have  written  an  article  of  onr 
riend's  there" — Deacon  waved  his  hand  ajid 
Tied  '  Hnsh !  hush  V — "  than  anything  that 
lad  ever  appeared  in  the  Bine  and  Yellow." 

Trerellyan  had  been  vastly  amused  by  all 
im.  The  litde  incipient  hostilities  and  their 
imdent  termination  were  good;  and  so  was, 
ilso,  the  polite  way  in  which  each  lauded  every 
(Tord  which  the  other  spoke,  and  then  point- 
blank  contradicted  him ;  but  better  still  was 
lihe  by-play  of  the  contending  parties ;  the 
nisery  which  it  was  evident  each  endured, 
when  obliged  to  listen;  the  eagerness  with 
irUch  they  watched  for  an  opening  to  begin 
igm;  the  pains  they  took  so  to  arrange  their 
seatences,  that  no  thoughtless  indulgence  in  a 
loU  stop,  should  enable  a  reply  to  be  slipt  in; 
md  their    affected  disregard  of   everybody 
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present,  but  themselves;  although  all  the wUle 
they  were  glancing  round  to  ascertain  what 
impression  they  were  making  on  the  natires. 

Greatly  was  he  amused,  also,  at  the  awful 
respect,  the  profound  silence,  with  which  all 
this  tissue  of  impertinence  was  received; 
merely  because  it  was  ^^  town  madeJ^  But 
as  it  was  evident  that  the  eulogizing  vein  was 
about  to  recommence,  he  made  his  escape  in 
the  middle  of  an  elaborate  comparison  between 
Sydney  Smith  and  Mr.  Stikeman's  '^  lasf  in 
the  British  Critic;  and  clearing  the  garden 
fence  with  a  bound,  joined  the  group  of  young 
people  on  the  lawn. 

The  belles,  impatient  at  the  prolonged 
absence  of  nearly  all  the  gentlemen,  had  re- 
sorted to  the  usual  mode  of  bringing  them  to 
their  post:  the  liveliest  country-dance  tones 
had  been  again  and  again  played ;  but  all  in 
vain.  Now,  however,  following  Trevellyan's 
example,  they  gradually  came  forth ;  and  the 
process  of  selecting  partners  commenced. 

TreveUyan  approached  Emma  Grantley  and 
said,  '^  May  I  have  the  honour,  Miss  Grantley, 
of  dancing  the  first  set  with  you  ?" 
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'*  I  am  engaged  the  first  set  to  Mr.  Frlngle." 

"  The  second?'  said  Alfred,  smiling. 

"  I  am  engaged  the  second  set  to  Mr. 
Tubbs." 

"  The  third?" 

Emma  Grantley  would  have  been  glad,  could 
she  have  entirely  repressed  a  smile  as  she 
answered,  "  The  third  set  I  am  engaged  to 
Mr.  Pringle  agun." 

"The  fourth?" 

"  The  fourth  set,"  siud  Emma,  laughing 
outright,  "I  have  the  pleasure  of  being  en- 
gaged to  Mr.  Tubbs  again." 

*'  Celestial  powers !"  exclaimed  Alfred,  wil- 
ling to  disguise  his  disappointment  under  an 
air  of  tr^c  sorrow,  "  do  your  engagements, 
Miss  Grantley,  to  these  two  very  fortunate 
gentlemen,  extend  to  the  crack  of  doom?" 

"  Oh  dear,  no  I"  replied  Enmia,  *'  I  shall 
be  extremely  happy  to  dance  the  nineteenth 
set  with  you." 

"  The  nineteenth  ?"  exclaimed  Alfred. 

"Yes,  the  nineteenth!"  answered  Emma. 
"I  only  mention  the  nineteenth,  because  I 
presume  it  will  unuse  you  more  than  if  I  had 

TOL.  III.  n 
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said  the  fifth:  and  the  aUrm^^arbuit  result 
will  be  the  same;  as  my  aunt  caiainly  will  not 
stay  beyond  the  seoond  set" 

Alfred  was  about  to  reply,  when  Faoliiins 
came  forward  to  daim  his  partner,  dosely 
followed  by  young  Circles.  Throughout  aD 
the  archery  matches,  Treyellyan  had  conducted 
himself  with  great  decorum  towards  the  two 
gentlemen.  Despite  all  his  absurdities,  he 
liked  his  little  friend,  Shrimp';  and  woold  do 
nothing  to  wound  his  feelings.  Young  Circles 
he  conceived  to  be  fiur  too  vulgar  a  person  efen 
to  jest  with:  he  had,  therefore,  left  them 
both  very  much  alone.  Neither  of  the  two 
gallant  archers  had  been  in  particular  good 
humour,  Trevellyan's  very  decided  appropria- 
tion to  himself  oi  their  adored  mistaress'  atten- 
tion having  considerably  ruffled  their  tempers: 
and,  perceiving  nothing  about  TreveUyan 
which  led  them  to  be  peculiarly  desirous  of 
quarrelling  with  him,  they  had  relieved  tiieir 
overwrought  feelings  by  a  good  deal  of  bicker- 
ing with  each  other;  and  scarcely  a  matdi  had 
been  shot  without  some  squabbling  between  tiie 
two  ousted  rivals. 
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Alfred  TrereUyan,  angry  irith  liimself  for 
having  been  forestalled,  and  heartily  irislimg 
the  Britiflh  Critic,  the  New  London,  and 
the  Monthly,  with  all  their  contribntors,  at 
the  bottom  of  the  Bed  Sea,  was  by  no  meaiu 
dispoaed  to  let  the  two  intmders,  or  Emma 
Grantley  either,  go  off  nnponished.  The  two 
gentlemen  of  coarse  still  wore  the  archery 
i»stuine ;  upon  which  it  now  pleased  TrereUyan 
to  enter  into  a  long  discossion. 

To  convinoe  Miss  Grantley  on  this  point 
and  on  that,  he  required  them  to  stand  close 
side  by  side  to  each  other,  to  turn  their  &ces, 
tiieir  sides,  their  backs,  towards  her  in  suc- 
cession, that  she  might  fiilly  appreciate  every 
beauty  and  peculiarity  of  thdr  dress.  The 
sfTioas  earnestness  of  his  manner  blinded  them 
to  Ms  real  intention;  and  as  they  both  con- 
ceived that  the  uniform  was  peculiarly  becom- 
ing to  them,  they  fell  the  more  easily  into  the 
snare. 

Nothing  much  more  comical  ooold  well  be 
imagined  than  the  appearance  of  either  of  the 
two; — Paulinos  with  his  pinched-up,  diminu- 
tive little  figure,  and  his  marvellously  elon- 
D  2 
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gated  face,  whilst  the  globosities  of  yonng 
Circles,  set  off  by  tight  light-green  pantaloons, 
and  a  very  concisely  cut  jacket,  were  more 
than  usually  remarkable :  but  striking  as  either 
figure  was  when  viewed  apart,  the  ludicrous 
effect  was  increased  ten-fold  now  that  they  were 
maliciously  put  in  juxtaposition;  and  great 
were  Bmma  Grantley's  sufferings,  and  noble 
the  efforts  she  made  to  preserve  her  gravity. 

At  length,  to  her  great  relief,  the  band 
struck  up  "  Money  Musk,"  for  these  were  the 
days  of  English  dances  ;  and  Paulinus,  half 
pleased  at  the  inspection  he  had  been  con- 
strained to  go  through,  and  half  suspecting 
that  there  was  malice  in  it,  led  her  to  her 
place.  Trevellyan,  a  very  pretty  young 
damsel  having  been  entrusted  to  his  care  bj 
Mrs.  Thompson,  took  his  station  near  her: 
but  satisfied  with  the  vengeance  he  had  aheady 
taken,  he  forbore  to  molest  her  by  any  further 
disquisitions  on  costume.  The  dancing  com- 
menced under  the  shade  of  two  fine  old  elms: 
and  all  was  gaiety  and  mirth. 
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CHAPTER  11. 


We  may  have  appeared  unmindful  of  our 
heroine :  but  although  nothing  is  more  replete 
with  interest  than  a  love  affair,  as  long  as  the 
parties  do  not  understand  each  other,  or  to 
speak  more  correctly,  as  long  as  they  misunder- 
stand every  word  they  respectively  utter,  and 
everything  they  do ;  as  long  as  doubts,  and  fears, 
wd  jealousies  render  their  existence  insup- 
portable; yet  when  the  course  of  true  love  does 
ran  smooth,  it  becomes,  however  delightful  to 
the  parties  principally  concerned,  superlatively 
dull  and  vapid  in  the  recital. 

Such  was  the  case  with  Simon  and  his 
Cecilia.     Throughout  the  whole  of  the  day 
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never  for  one  moment  had  he  absented  hunself 
from  her  side ; — ^nev er  had  there  been  a  |»iise 
of  five  minntes  m  the  gentle,  soft,  equable  flow 
of  their  discourse : — and  their  perfect  unison  of 
feeling  had  given  a  tone  of  harmonious  soft- 
ness to  every  word,  and  every  thought,  which 
was  inexpressibly  delightful.  Tet  were  we, 
with  the  most  perfect  accuracy,  to  set  down 
every  ardent  speech,  lisped  oat  by  the  elated 
ex-fruiterer — every  modest,  soft,  retiring  rq)ly 
of  the  high-bom  lady, — every  gentle  precept 
which  she  instilled  into  his  mind  on  pomts 
of  etiquette  and  courtly  breeding, — ^we  doubt 
whether  the  result  would  be  found  of  soch 
high  interest  as  to  repay  the  labour. 

Successful  love,  the  reciprocity  of  soul,  the 
blended  unison  of  two  fond  bosoms — ^two  dose- 
knit  hearts — ^b,  of  all  sublunary  states,  the 
happiest ;  but  at  the  same  time  it  is  very  nearly 
the  dullest :  and  this  is,  doubtless,  the  reason 
why,  in  the  most  authentic  records  of  the 
passion,  all  minuteness  of  detail  terminates 
with  the  commencement  of  married  life :  every- 
thing after  that  event  being,  of  course,  one 
invariable  compound  of  luscious  sweetness,— 
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the  antUoTed  milk  and  honey — the  very  symp 
of  existence. 

We  shrink,  therefra^  from  remoTing'  the 
reil  fixnn  these  sacred  ontpoorings  of  the  soul : 
hot  even  in  the  prond  assurance  of  retnmed 
a&ction,  whidb  gladdened  Simon's  hearty  he 
felt -that  there  still  remained  <aie  important 
trill  to  be  undergone.  He  felt  that  it  was 
necessary,  that  it  was  due  to  the  elevated 
rank  of  his  mistress,  that  the  passion  which  he 
had  evinced  by  bits  and  parcels,  by  looks,  and 
gestnres,  sighs,  pressures  of  the  hand,  and  all 
tbe  other  "fond  artillery  of  love,"  should  be 
specifically  embodied  in  words;  —  in  plain 
English,  that  he  shoold  make  her  an  ofio*. 
Bnt  his  courage  was  unequal  to  the  task. 

Frequently  during  this  very  day  had  he 
itnmg  his  nerves  to  the  raterprise;  but  as 
frequently  had  timidity  restrained  him.  It 
ms  in  vain  that  he  recalled  to  mind  all  the 
details  of  his  former  conrtship,  and  tbe  exact 
form  of  words  in  which  he  had  declared  him- 
self to  the  late  Mrs.  Allnutt.  The  tremend- 
ous difierence  of  rank,  between  that  individual 
and  the  object  of  his  present  attachment, 


40  LADY  CECILIA  FASKENCOURT. 

rendered  any  such  precedent  worse  than  use- 
less; it  merely  puzzled  and  distracted  him. 

The  great  difficulty,  as  he  clearly  paroeived, 
was  to  blend  a  due  degree  of  reverential  awe 
with  so  specific  a  declaration,  so  unmistakaUe 
a  throwing  of  himself  and  his  fortune  at  her 
feet,  that  Lady  Cecilia  should  be  compelled  to 
answer  "  Yes"  or  "  No."  Simon  was  con- 
vinced that  the  former  of  the  two  monosyfla- 
bles  would  be  the  one  employed.  He  fanded 
also  that  on  more  than  one  occasion,  when  dur- 
ing the  general  interest  of  the  archery  matches, 
they  had  wandered  by  chance  into  rather 
secluded  places,  Lady  Cecilia's  manner  had 
evinced  her  apprehension  that  something  very 
extraordinary  was  going  to  happen.  Still 
diffidence  and  awe  kept  him  silent :  and  he 
had  more  than  once  resolved  to  give  up  the 
project  of  a  viv&-voce  declaration;  and  to 
resort  to  the  safer  method  of  the  pen.  Tte 
gods,  however,  had  decreed  that  it  should  be 
otherwise;  and  a  very  trivial  circumstance 
settled  the  affair. 

After  having  watched  the  dancers  for  a  few 
minutes,  the  noise  of  the  music  gave  Lady 
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Cecilia  a  slight  tendency  to  headache;  and 
Alhrntt,  all  attention,  led  her  away  to  a  more 
tranquil  spot. 

Arm  in  arm  they  crossed  one  of  the  little 
bridges;  and  strolling  up  the  opposite  field, 
almost  unconsciously  entered  the  park  where 
the  targets  had  been  set.  They  had  advanced 
some  distance  among  the  trees,  before  Lady 
Cecilia  perceived  the  perfect  solitude  of  the 
place ;  for  the  music  had  attracted  everybody 
to  the  dancing  lawn.  Alarmed  and  confused, 
she  insisted,  in  faltering  accents,  on  imme- 
diately retracing  her  steps.  Close  at  hand 
there  was  a  magnificent  horse-chesnut  tree. 
Allnutt  pointed  to  the  bench  beneath  it ;  and 
in  a  voice,  almost  inaudible  from  timidity, 
suggested  the  expediency  of  Lady  Cecilia 
sitting  down  to  rest. 

She  murmured  something  about  impro- 
priety and  impossibility;  and  resolutely  set 
her  face  in  a  straight  line  for  the  wicket 
through  which  they  had  entered :  but  ere  she 
had  proceeded  ten  paces,  fate  stepped  in  to 
Simon's  aid;  and  in  the  shape  of  an  imper- 
fectly tied  sandal  string,  brought  matters  to  a 
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condusioii.  To  traiL  iiie  long  ribbons  npcm 
tbe  grass  was  out  of  the  question.  Simoa 
pointed  to  the  seat.  Lady  Cecilia  bbabed, 
and  hesitated,  and  stood  stilL  A  slight  pres- 
sure (m  her  slender  arm  turned  her  face  in 
the  direction  of  the  horse-chesnnt  tree.  She 
looked  at  the  seat,  which  seemed  to  be  j^aoed 
there  expressly  for  her  oonyenience:  she 
looked  at  the  long  Uack  shoe-ribbons,  which 
were  beginning  to  get  soiled;  and  which,  as 
Allnntt  suggested  in  an  agitated  whisper, 
would  certainly  occasion  a  dreadful  talL 

Glancing  timidly  around,  either  to  ascertaiD 
whether  any  one  was  near  enough  to  protect 
her,  or  anxious  that  nobody  should  witnes 
the  impropriety,  she  reluctantly  sat  down; 
and  deeply  blushing,  protruded,  as  few  inches 
as  possible,  her  slender  foot.  With  a  delicate 
refinement  of  manner,  Simon  encircled  the 
attenuated  ancle  with  its  just  proportion  cf 
conyolutions :  but  when  he  came  to  fix  the 
concluding  knot,  his  fingers  trembled;  and 
there  was  a  pause  of  perfect  inaction  wMch 
trebled  Lady  Cecilia's  terrors. 
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The  facit  was,  Simon  felt  that  thi?  was  the 
crisisof  his  fate.  Muttering  internally  ^'  Now 
or  never !''  he  completed  the  knot,  almost  with 
a  jerk;  and  then  extending  both  his  aims^ 
looked  up  piteondj  in  Lady  Cecilia's  face;  but 
QBYer  attempted  to  rise. 

<<  Thank  you,  Mr.  Allnutt;  I  am  very 
Btoch  obliged  to  youl  I  am  afraid  the  ground 
most  be  Tery  damp.     Pray,  pray  get  up  l" 

"  Never r  said  Allnutt;  "  never!" 

Lady  Cecilia  looked  alarmed:  and,  probably 
from  excess  of  agitation,  the  idea  of  putting 
an  end  to  Simon's  genuflection  by  quitting 
her  seaty  escaped  her  mind.  At  all  events 
the  utmost  effort  she  could  make  was  to  bend 
her  head  on  one  side,  and  look  down  upon  the 
grass. 

^^  Never  r  repeated  Simon,  in  a  firmer  and 
more  solemn  tone — ^^  never  I  An'  please  your 
ladythipy  never  wUl  I  leave  this  tree  until 
I  know  my  doom!" 

'^  What  must  I  do?"  exclaimed  Lady  Ce- 
dlia.  ^^  Oh  dear!  oh  dear!  I  shall  be 
very  ill! — Sir!  Mr.  Allnutt!   how  can  you 
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think  yourself  justified^  either  towards  God  or 
man,  to  take  advantage  of  such  an  aocident 
as  this  ?    Oh,  dear !  oh,  dear !" 

There  was  something  in  Lady  Cecilia's 
manner  which,  despite  the  moral  severity  of 
her  words,  inspired  her  lover  with  confidence* 
He  seized  her  almost  passive  hand ;  and  as  he 
pressed  it  to  his  lips,  exclaimed,  ^^  Lovdj 
creature!  lovely  Lady  Thethilia  Farrencourtl 
tell  me,  tell  me  at  once,  that  you  hate  me!" 

^^  Hate  you,  Mr.  Allnutt?"  exclaimed  Lady 
Cecilia,  greatly  moved ;  ^^  Heaven  forbid  that 
I  should  hate  any  created  being! — ^No,  Mr* 
Allnutt!  indeed — ^indeed  I  cannot  hate  you! 
Perhaps  I  ought." 

Simon  knew  that  the  point  at  which  he  had 
to  arrive  was  the  question,  not  of  hatred,  but 
of  love :  the  two,  however,  were  so  wide  apart 
that  he  felt  there  ought  to  be  some  medm 
terminus  firom  which  to  approach  it.  What 
this  should  be  he  could  not  at  the  moment 
divine;  and  therefore,  in  order  to  collect  his 
thoughts  and  gain  a  little  time,  he  sighed 
several  successive  sighs,  long  and  deep;  wind* 
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ing  them  up  by  pressing  Lady  CeciEa's  hand 
to  his  lips,  and  there  retaining  it. 

«  Sir!  Mr.  AUnutt!  sir!"  cried  Lady  Ce- 
cilia; "this  must  not — must  not  be!" — and 
she  struggled  a  little  to  free  her  hand. 

"  Does  your  ladythip  think  it  pothible,"  ex- 
claimed  Allnutt,  who  had  now  hit  upon  the 
intermediate  proposition — "  does  your  lady- 
thip think  it  pothible  that  you  should  ever 
feel  compathion  for  such  a  wretch  as  me?" 

Lady  Cecilia  raised  her  eyes,  blushed  deeply, 
and  gaye  him  a  look  which  seemed  the  very 
concentration  of  compassion ;  and  then  again 
fixed  them  on  the  ground ;  but  said  nothing. 

"  Can  you,  will  you,  my  own  beloved  Lady 
Thethilia — can  you  allow  me  to  adore  you  ?" 

"  For  shame,  Mr.  AUnutt ! — ^fie,  fie !  How 
can  you  think  it  right  to  talk  in  such  a  way. 
Pray,  pray  get  up !  Suppose  anybody  was  to 
see  us !" 

Simon  covered  Lady  Cecilia's  white  kid 
glove  with  his  kisses :  then  drawing  back,  and 
lookingherinthe  face  with  alltheecstasyoflove, 
he  exclaimed,  "Thethilia!   Lady  Thethilia! 
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can  yon  love  me?    Angelic  woman!  do  yon- 
do  you  think  it  pothible?' 

The  bold,  the  andacions  word  had  passed  his 
lips:  tremUing  he  awaited  the  resolt.  Lidy 
Cecilia  tamed  very  pale,  her  lipe  moved,  hot 
no  sound  canght  AQnutt's  ear.  Agun  they 
moved :  and  then  a  faint,  and  soft,  and  geode 
^^  Yes,  I  do!"  proceeded  from  them ;  and  tilie 
dear,  gentle-hearted  lady  hnrst  into  tears. 

Allnutt  sprang  to  his  feet:  in  an  instant  he 
was  seated  by  herside ;  and  hisarm — proud  mo- 
ment—circled  her  thin, — fearfully  thin, — hat 
still  for  all  that,  right  honourable  waist.  She 
struggled,  but  very  gently,  to  free  henelf ; 
and  at  the  same  time  sought  in  her  retieole 
for  her  strongest  soent-bottle.  All  Simon's 
former  experiences  convinoed  him  that  bow 
was  the  moment  when  he  ought  to  claim  the 
high  privilege  of  a  successful  lover — ^the  pore, 
the  thrilling  ecstasy  of  a  first  salute :  but  even 
elated  as  he  was,  still  he  had  not  the  reso- 
lution to  do  so. 

The  idea  of  kissing  an  earl's  aunt  under  * 
horse-chesnut  tree  was  more  than  his  courage 
would  yenture  upon :  and  he  sat  in  a  state  of 
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breathless  trepidation,  gazing  at  his  passive 
companion,  irresolute  what  to  do,  and  giving 
utterance  to  his  usual  quivering  succession  of 
little  laughs. 

Lady  Cedliafdt  very  faint;  and  by  degrees 
her  head  almost  reclined  upon  lier  lover's 
shoulder.  '  Love  mastered  fear :'  once,  twice, 
thrice  he  kissed  her;  and  once,  twice,  thrice, 
as  she  faintly  resisted  his  embrace,  did  she 
exclaim,  '^  No,  no,  no !'' 

The  paroxysm  of  fond  affection  soon,  how- 
ever, gave  way  to  her  habitual  propriety  of 
demeanour.  She  arose,  and  said,  in  a  tone 
well  becoming  her  maidenly  reserve— and  yet 
as  she  spoke  she  smiled  kindly  and  fondly — 

^'  Mr.  Allnutt !  indeed — ^indeed,  this  is  very 
wrong — ^very,  very  shocking!  Suppose  any- 
body was  to  come  into  the  park!" 

Allnutt  arose;  and  placing  her  willing  arm 
within  his,  they  moved  slowly  towards  the 
wicket.  They  had  nearly  reached  it,  when 
there  came  pouring  into  the  park  Colonel 
Burford,  Trevellyan  and  several  other  gentle- 
iQen,  intent  upon  some  new  archery  contest. 
Lady  Cecilia  trembled  like  an  aspen  leaf,  at 
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the  narrow  interval  by  which  she  had  escaped 
detection ;  and  as  the  party  approached  thenif 
not  only  Trevellyan  and  Horseley,  who  were 
in  the  secret,  but  some  others  at  once  divined, 
from  Allnutt's  agitated  countenance  and  Lady 
Cecilia's  undisguisable  trepidation,  all  that 
had  taken  place.  But,  in  addition  to  jftushed 
cheeks  and  faltering  steps,  there  was  another 
witness  to  the  love-passage  which  had  just 
occurred,  of  which  poor  Lady  Cecilia,  and  All- 
nutt  also,  were  quite  unconscious. 

Passing  onwards  they  descended  the  field  ; 
and  loitering  near  the  rivulet,  the  now  con- 
fiding lovers  discussed  in  a  tone  of  comparative 
calmness  their  future  prospects.  Lady  Cecilia 
could  not  bring  herself  to  utter  a  single  word 
as  to  their  inequality  of  birth ;  but  she  hinted 
her  conviction  that  the  Earl  of  Farrencourt, 
to  whom,  as  the  head  of  the  family,  as  she 
somewhat  elaborately  demonstrated,  it  inis 
incumbent  upon  all  its  members  to  defer  oo. 
every  important  occasion,  would  probably  op- 
pose their  union. 

But  the  Earl  was,  she  said,  very  kind  and 
Tery  generous,  very  fondly  attached  to  her; 
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xind  when  he  should  be  convinced  that  her 
happiness,  perhaps  her  life,  was  at  stake, — she 
looked  the  very  perfection  of  maidenly  tender- 
ness as  she  said  all  this — and  still  more  when 
he  had  the  pleasure  of  knowing  Mr.  Allnutt, 
she  was  sure,  quite  sure,  that  he  would  not  act 
unkindly — ^would  not  be  obdurate. 

AUnutt,  upon  whose  memory  the  character 
of  the  earl,  as  depicted  by  his  friend  the  coach- 
man, was  vividly  impressed,  could  not  but  fear 
that  his  gentle  aunt  somewhat  over-rated  his 
pliability.  Timidly,  and  in  an  insinuating, 
half-expressed  whisper,  he  ventured  to  suggest 
the  expediency  of  a  secret  marriage ;  but  the 
proud  blood  of  the  Farrencourts  fired  at  the 
mere  suggestion. 

"  iVb  /  Mr.  AUnutt,"  exclaimed  Lady  Ce- 
cilia, in  a  tone  more  Tudoresque  than  Simon 
had  ever  before  heard  her  assume;  "  wo,  Mr. 
AUnutt !  if  fate  compels  me  to  overlook — "  her 
gentleness,  her  love,  would  not  permit  her  to 
conclude  the  sentence :  she  paused;  and  then, 
looking  up  to  heaven,  she  added, "  No !  my  dear, 
dear  friend  1  let  us, — ^for  we  ought  always  to  do 
fio  you  know,— let  us  leave  everything  in  the 

YOL.  III.  E 
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Lord's  handfl.  If  our  muon  is  to  take  plsce, 
He  will  bring  it  aboat  in  his  own  good  time." 

Allnntt  perceived  that  the  present  was  no 
time  to  press  the  matter  farther;  and  nfcfn 
Lady  Cecilia's  intimating  her  conyictioDL  that 
tiie  dew  was  beginning  to  fall,  he,  a  proad  and 
happy  man,  led  her  towards  the  Cottages. 
As  they  approached  the  cUmcers,  Mrs.  Thomp- 
son stepped  forward  to  Lady  Cecilia;  idio, 
withdrawing  her  arm  from  Simon's,  enteied 
into  eonrersation  with  her  hostess;  andAlhudt 
quitted  her  for  a  moment  to  speak  to  His 
Grantley,  who  was  dancing  with  y  omig  Circles. 

As  he  returned  to  his  post,  Lady  CecQia's 
eye  glanced  with  &nd  admiration  at  his  weD- 
proportioned  form.  What  was  her  coBStenuir 
tion ! — how  deep  her  blush ! — ^ho w  acute  her 
misery! — ^when,  beneath  the  right  knee  of  Ids 
smart  nankeens,  she  obserred  a  large,  dark, 
tell-tale  spot  of  humid  dirt?  and  what  was  her 
concentrated  agony,  when,  looking  around,  sbe 
peiceiTed  ahnost  every  eye  directed  towards  tbe 
soiled  garment?  She  never — as  she  told  Kitty 
Simpson  as  soon  as  she  got  home— oould  under- 
stand what  prevented  her  fainting  on  the  spot 
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To  re-comiect  herself  with  Allnutt,  by  again 
taking  his  arm,  was  dreadful ;  to  stand  without 
his  aid,  in  the  state  she  was  in,  was  impossible ! 
In  a  hurried  iroice,  she  explained  to  Mrs. 
Thompson  that  her  walk  had  ertremeljfatigued 
her,  and  that  she  should  like  very  much  to  sit 
down. 

Alhmtt  perceived  that  some  new  cause  of 
trepidation  oppressed  his  sensitive  mistress; 
but  what  it  was  he  was  totally  at  a  loss  to 
divine.  Silently  he  supported  her  into  the 
cottage ;  and  silently  he  took  a  seat  by  her  side. 
What  was  Lady  Cecilia  to  do?  £y  a  furtive 
glance,  she  perceived  that  Simon,  all  uncon- 
scious of  his  condition,  had  crossed  the  dis- 
coloured limb  over  the  other.  She  would  have 
given  the  world  if  he  would  have  reversed  the 
position ;  but  how  was  it  possible  for  her  to 
mesttion  such  a  subject  to  him  ? — ^how  could  she 
aDnde  to  such  a  portion  of  his  form  ? 

A  pure-minded  woman,  particularly  an  un- 
married woman,  ought  to  be  supposed  never  to 
know  whether  a  gentleman  has  any  legs  or  not. 
She  had  almost  made  up  her  mind  to  explain 
to  Mrs.  Thompson,  who  was  still  at  her  side,  all 
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about  the  shoe*string, — ^the  first  origin  of  the 
calamity ;  bat  then,  again,  how  could  she,  in 
her  Simon's  presence,  advance  to  a  circum- 
stance which  had  led  to  such  results  f  Was  it 
not  almost  equivalent  to  reminding  him  of  the 
tender  scene  ? 

She  knew  not  what  course  to  take :  and  yet, 
not  for  her  own  sake  alone,  but  for  her  All- 
nutt's  too,  something  ought  to  be  done:  she 
was  sure  that  he  would  have  the  rheumadsm; 
the  knee  was  so  very,  very  dangerous  a  place ! 
Yes,  she  would  speak  to  him;  let  the  conse- 
quences to  herself  be  what  they  might. 

She  glanced  her  timid  eye  first  at  her  layer's 
knee,  then  at  his  face.  Allnutt  looked  down 
and  saw  the  injury  which  his  wardrobe  had 
sustained.  ^^  Bless  my  soul !"  he  exclaimed,  in 
a  hurried  and  alarmed  tone;  and  rapidlf 
changing  his  attitude,  hid  the  disgraced  limb 
beneath  its  unsullied  fellow ;  and  then,  with  as 
negligent  an  air  as  he  could  assume,  spread  in 
true  citizen  style  his  handkerchief  over  the 
whole. 

"  You  will  catch  your  death  of  cold,"  whis- 
pered Lady  Cecilia,  humanity  and  love  oyer* 
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coming  erery  other  feeling;  "for  Heayen's 
sake,  go  to  Captain  Thompson ! — ^pray,  pray 
do !"  After  a  pause  she  added,  ^^  And  then  you 
can,  perhaps,  explain  aboat  the  shoe-string. 
What  a  calamity  in  every  way !" 

Simon  implored  her  not  to  be  alarmed; 
assured  her  that  it  was  drying  very  fast,  and 
that  he  was  quite  convinced  it  would  all  rub 
off  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  But  the  happiness 
of  the  lovers  had  suffered  a  rude  shock ;  Lady 
Cecilia  was  miserable — sitting  so  near  the  im« 
perfectly-concealed  evidence  of  her  guilt — of 
her  imprudence,  at  least.  She  dared  not  move 
from  her  place,  lest  Simon  at  any  risk  should 
follow  her;  she  dared  not  look  at  him,  nor 
speak  to  him ;  and,  never,  perhaps,  was  virgin 
niodesty  subjected  to  so  severe  a  trial.  Simon, 
too,  was  sadly  ill  at  ease.  Every  now  and 
then  he  sought  surreptitiously  to  insinuate  his 
hand  under  his  splendid  Bandana,  to  ascertain 
how  things  were  going  on,  and  to  scratch  off 
the  rougher  portions  of  the  mould  as  they 
gradually  dried. 

Not  only  good  breeding,  but  the  profound 
respect  felt  for  Lady  Cecilia's  high  station,  pre- 
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daded  all  expresnon  of  mirth:  bat  botiitiie 
solbrers  peroeived  that  manj  nnUnd  eyes 
were  fixed  upon  the  yeiled  limb;  especiftlfy 
Mrs.  Circles',  who,  except  an  occasional  glaafie 
at  Lady  Cecilia,  never  ceased  her  scnztinj  of 
Simon's  operations*  It  was  an  nnqpeakable 
relief  to  them  both  when  Lady  CecOia's  off- 
riage  was  announced. 

The  dancing  was  still  going  onwithgieit 
spirit.  The  third  set  had  jnst  began,  the 
agile  PanUnus,  greatly  elated  at  having  aguB 
obtained  possession  of  Emma  Grantley's  hand, 
was  exerting  Umsdf  to  the  very  utmost.  The 
precision  of  his  steps,  the  correct  pointing 
of  his  toes,  the  astonishing  height  of  his  jnmpfiy 
would  have  gladdened  any  dancing-master^s 
heart:  but  what  with  his  archery  costome, Us 
astonii^ng  elongation  of  chin,  and  the  air  of 
gravity  with  which  he  perfermed  his  evolotioitti 
the  eSdCt  was  so  ludicrous,  that  Trevellyaii 
dared  not  look  at  Miss  Grantley;  whose  taD 
figure  and  graceful  movements  filmed  the 
strongest  possible  contrast  with  tiie  daborate 
painstaking  of  her  little  partner.  Ske  knew 
that   Trevellyan  was  standing  by;  and  she 
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feared  to  encounter  his  ^e,  lest  her  awn 
gravity  should  give  way.  He  also,  unwilling 
to  wound  the  feelings  of  his  little  friend, 
struggled  hard  to  maintain  his  own  proprie^ 
of  demeanour. 

No  sndi  kindly  feelings,  ho werer,  restrained 
lir.  Cirdes,  who  stood  near  him.  That  petu^ 
lant  young  gendeman  was  by  no  means  in  good 
temper.  The  violent  admiration  for  Miss 
Grantley  which  he  had  thought  tt  to  express^ 
had  rendered  it  necessary  for  her  to  assume 
towards  him  a  very  distant  tone;  vi^  unlike 
the  good-humoured  smile  with  which  he  ob- 
served die  listened  to  the  literary  disquisitions 
of  his  little  ri vaL 

Circles  was,  therefore,  in  a  high  state  of  in- 
donation;  and  in  a  very  audible  ixme  of  voice 
began  expatiating  to  Trevellyan  on  the  dancing 
absurdities  of  Pringk — of  Shrimp,  as  he  openly 
denominated  him — ^for  the  name,  as  all  nick- 
names do,  had  gone  wider  abroad  than  the 
inventor  of  it  had  intended. 

Trevdfyan  reprimanded  the  young  gentle- 
man in  a  very  spedfically  expressed  whisper; 
and  then  turned  away  from  him :  but  the  con* 
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tumelious  epithet  had  reached  the  ears  of  the 
little  bean ;  and  when,  in  obedience  to  Lady 
Cecilia's  summons,  Emma  Grantley  retired 
from  the  set,  and,  accepting  his  arm,  walked 
towards  the  cottage,  he  was  so  oppressed  with 
rage  and  agitation,  that  all  his  usual  eloquence 
of  compliment  deserted  him :  and  as  he  handed 
her  into  the  carriage,  his  pale  features  and 
faltering  voice  indicated  that  something  was 
very  much  amiss. 

It  had  been  arranged  by  Lady  Cecilia  that 
their  three  beaux,  as  well  as  the  musical  ele- 
phant and  his  wife,  should  take  their  tea  at 
Sea- View  Cottage ;  and  AUnutt  and  Trevelljan 
only  delayed  until  little  Pringle  should  have 
changed  his  archer's  garb  for  his  riding  cos- 
tume, to  mount  their  horses,  and  follow  Lady 
Cecilia's  carriage;  which,  accompanied  by 
Horseley's  heavily-laden  gig,  had  already  set 
off  at  a  slow  pace. 

But  Paulinus  kept  them  waiting  much 
longer  than  they  expected.  His  injured  honour 
required  reparation;  and,  having  sought  out 
Mr.  Tubbs,  he  took  him  aside ;  and  in  lofty 
words,  although  in  a  trembling  accent,  taxed 
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Iiim  with    impertinencey  and  demanded  an 
apology. 

Young  Circles  was  by  nature  quite  as  timid 
as  Paulinns ;  but  he  was  heated  by  the  copious 
draughts  of  Captain  Thompson's  negus,  in  which 
he  had  indulged,  and  he  was  fuming  with  anger 
and  vexation  at  the  ill  success  of  his  attentions 
to  Miss  Grantley.  All  this  made  him  unusually 
warlike ;  and  relying  more  than  he  ought  to 
have  done,  on  the  diminutive  stature  of  his 
opponent,  and  on  the  well-defined  traces  of  fear 
on  his  chalk-white  face,  he  made  no  other 
reply  than  by  two  violent  blows ;  the  second  of 
which  felled  the  poor  little  fellow  to  the  ground. 
Instantly  the  enraged  Faulinus  sprang  up. 
He  was  no  boxer ;  but  his  first  impulse  was  to 
claw  out  his  antagonist's  eyes;  who,  placing 
himself  in  an  attitude  which  did  honour  to 
Oxford,  trembling  half  with  fear  and  half  with 
rage,  was  prepared  to  annihilate  him. 

A  moment's  reflection,  however,  brought 
back  to  Pringle  his  usual  dignity  of  feeling. 
Drawing  his  slender  form  proudly  up,  he  ex** 
claimed,  in  words  of  heroic  import,  "  Very  well^ 
sir !    You  shall  hear  more  of  this  to-morrow : 
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be  assured  of  that^  Master  Cirdes!"  and,  iritk 
a  frown  of  vengeancey  he  departed. 

Young  Tabbs  locked  after  him;  and  trem- 
bled as  he  scanned  his  diminutive  figue. 
<<  Beril  take  it!"  he  muttered,  ''if  hedoeseall 
me  out,  Pm  a  dead  mani  What  chance  shaB 
I  ever  have  of  hitting  such  a  thread-paper  d 
a  thing  as  that!  What  a  bore!"  and,  all  his 
recent  valour  having  evaporated,  irith  a  crat- 
fallen  look,  he  sought  his  mother. 

That  good  hdj,  taking  advantage  of 
Pringle's  prolonged  absence,  had  sought  a  pri- 
vate conference  with  TteveUyan. 

"Lor!  Mr.Trevellyanl^shesaid,  **Ihave 
been  so  wanting  to  talk  to  you  I  TheColoDel 
says  you  are  so  clever!  and  I  do  so  wantto 
know  whether  you  have  ever  been  plucked?^ 

"No,  madam,"  said  Alfred,  laughii^,  ''I 
was  not  so  fortunate.  I  tried  very  hard,  and 
just  failed." 

"Dear  me!"  cried  Mrs.  Tubbs;  "to  tWnk 
of  that!  Sam  says,  that  it  is  all  the  nry 
cleverest  young  men  as  get  plucked?'  Sb^ 
looked  up  in  Trevellyan's  face,  inquiringly* 

"  It  does  not  entirely  depend  upcn  talent^ 
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madam:  steadiness  of  purpose  does  a  great 
deal" 

^^Bnt  three  times,  Mr.  Trevellyan — three 
times" — Alfred  shnigged  his  shoidders — ^^  and 
we  as  haye  had  doctors  of  divinity  in  the  family, 
Mr.  Tievellyan!  Sam  says,"  continued  the 
aoxions  mother,  ^^  that  the  people  do  it  ont  of 
spite;  and  he  wants  me  to  pay  to  make  him  a 
baronet ;  for  he  says  they  never  plnck  them 
twice.  Don't  they,  Mr.  Trevellyan?  But 
here  he  comes!  dear,  sweet,  wicked  fellow! 
Now  don't  tell  him  for  the  world  what  I've 
been  talking  about :  he'd  never  forgive  me ! 
How  pale  he  looks,  dear  love !" 

Boiling  up  sulkily  to  his  mother,  young 
Circles  intimated  his  determination  to  go  home 
at  once.  No,  he  wouldn't  stop.  He  wouldn't 
dance  any  more ;  he  would  go  away  at  once ; 
and  despite  all  the  entreaties  of  the  Thomp- 
sons, the  Tubbs'  equipage  was  ordered  round ; 
and  the  fond  mother  having  been  rather  rudely 
pushed  into  it  by  her  son,  off  drove  the  two 
systems  of  rotundities. 

Very  soon  Paulinus  made  his  appearance, 
one  cheek  much  redder  than  the  other;  and 
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the  three  gentlemen,  all  due  thanks  being  paid 
to  the  host  and  hostess,  and  a  sailing-match 
arranged  by  Trevellyan  for  the  morrow,  took 
their  departure ;  and  rode  on  at  a  brisk  pace  to 
overtake  the  carriages,  Simon  too  intent  on 
his  own  affairs  to  notice  the  peculiar  gloominess 
of  little  Shrimp ;  and  Trevellyan  thinking  and 
talking  of  nothing  but  Mrs.  Circles  and  her 
Oxford  perplexities. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Whilst  all  these  events  had  been  passing  at 
the  Bookery,  the  Earl  of  Farrencourt  had  been 
reducing  the  distance  between  himself  and 
Exmouth  at  as  rapid  a  rate  as  four  horses 
could  put  foot  to  ground ;  and  he  reached  the 
town  within  an  hourafterthe  return  of  the  party 
to  Sea-Yiew  Cottage.  Not  having  apprized 
his  aunt  of  his  intended  visit,  he  was  unwilling, 
in  her  delicate  state  of  health,  to  startle  her  by 
driving  at  once  to  her  door.  He  therefore 
alighted  at  the  ^^  Globe ;"  and  having  obtained 
full  instructions  from  the  obsequious  Mrs. 
Tanner,  as  to  all  the  turnings  to  the  left  and 
to  the  right,  walked  leisurely  to  Lady  Cecilia's 
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residence ;  reyolying  in  his  mind  what  would 
be  the  probable  position  of  affairs.  He  felt 
disinclined  to  call  upon  his  correspondent,  Dr. 
Maplecroft ;  as  the  particulars  which  his  soli- 
citors had  ascertained  regarding  that  learned 
gentleman,  left  his  character  in  so  dubious  a 
state  as  to  render  an  intimate  acquaintance 
with  him  not  particularly  desirable. 

The  Earl  of  Farrencourt  was  a  favourable, 
but  at  the  same  time  a  strongly-marked  speci- 
men of  an  English  nobleman  forty  years  since; 
when  the  distinctions  of  rank  were  &r  more 
reverentially  salmiitted  to  than  in  these  days 
of  reformed  parliaments  and  penny  magazines. 
He  was  a  remarkably  ^handsome  man,  of  about 
five-and-thirty,  Of  a  tall  commanding  figure, 
well  knit  and  strong;  and  had  that  most  per- 
fect carriage,  half  military,  half  civil,  uridch 
marks  the  soldier  and  the  courtier;  for,  like 
most  noblemen  in  those  days,  he  had  served 
for  several  years  in  the  army. 

He  was  a  keen  and  daring  sportsman;  and 
a  still  keener  and  more  daring  partisaji— no 
mawkish  midway  man;  nor  tainted  with  tiiat 
aemi^heresf,  which  in  modem  days  has  ttsamed 
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the  ambignons  name  of  conBervatism — eager 
to  hold,  and  yet  afraid  to  keep ; — ^but  a  straight- 
forward point-blank  Tory,  of  the  true  Eldon 
breed;  fond  and  proud  of  his  country,  anxious 
fcft  her  irel&re  and  her  glory,  high-couraged, 
kyal  to  excess,  devoted  to  his  order,  adverse 
to  all  change,  convinced  that  everything  was 
m  the  best  state  possible;  and  honestly  and 
zeabnaly  opposed  to  every  advance  towards 
popular  institutions,  as  devoutly  believing  that 
mcreased  freedom  and  national  degradation 
were  one  and  the  same  thing;  a  bold,  fluent 
speaker  in  the  house;  a  warm  friend  and  an 
inveterate  foe :  in  short,  a  Tory  after  the  good 
old  king's  own  heart;  a  kind  master,  a  liberal 
landbrd,  an  excellent  father,  and,  for  the  meri- 
dian of  Grosvenor  Square,  a  very  paragon  of  a 
husband* 

Such  was  the  person  who  now  entered  the 
ivicket  of  Sea-View  Cottage ;  and,  who,  seeing 
three  of  its  lower  windows  fttJlj  illuminated, 
deemed  it  not  inexpedient  to  reconnoitre  for  a 
few  minutes  before  he  announced  himself.  It 
was  now  quite  dusk;  and  he  could,  therefore, 
^proach  dose  to  the  windows  of  the  dining- 
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room  without  any  risk  of  being  perceived. 
The  scene,  which  was  displayed  before  him, 
was  by  no  means  to  his  taste. 

The  party  were  assembled  round  the  dinner- 
table,  in  the  fiill  enjoyment  of  that  very  com- 
fortable, but  not  peculiarly  refined  repast, 
denominated  a  meat-tea.  There  is  scarcely 
any  mode  of  receiving  sustenance  which  has 
less  of  dignity  and  decorum  in  its  details,  or 
is  less  calculated  to  win  respect  and  deference 
from  the  by-standers.  There  is  much  of 
solemn  importance  in  a  well-appointed  dimier- 
table ;  and  a  tranquil,  lady-like  decorum  per- 
vades all  the  arrangements  of  the  tea-table. 
But  when  the  two  repasts  are  blended  togetiier, 
everything  is  confusion,  everything  looks  de- 
ranged, and  out  of  order ;  the  dishes  are  never 
placed  straight  upon  the  table ;  the  wine-glasses 
and  the  tea-cups,  the  decanters  and  the  salt- 
cellars, are  all  jumbled  together,  in  a  very 
comfortable  but  very  disorderly  medley;  and 
everything  wears  the  air  of  a  hail-fellow-well- 
met  sort  of  familiarity.  It  did  so  now,  to  the 
great  displeasure  of  the  haughty  nobleman. 

Lady  Cecilia  had  invited  her  friends  to  tea; 
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bat  the  early  honr  of  their  repast  at  the 
Bookery,  and  the  long  drive  through  the  cold 
evening  air,  had  thrown  all  Mrs.  Thompson's 
cold  fowls  and  veal  sandwiches  into  utter  ob- 
livion; and  by  the  time  they  reached  Ex- 
mouth,  every  individual  of  the  party  was  pro- 
digiously hungry.  As,  therefore,  anything  in 
the  shape  of  mere  tea  was  evidejitly  not  suffi- 
cient for  the  emergency,  the  original  pure 
style  of  the  repast  had  been  widely  departed 
from ;  a  larger  table  had  been  spread,  with  a 
cold  turkey,  a  tongue — nay,  a  miniature  joint 
of  roast  beef,  and  all  the  necessary  accessories ; 
two  or  three  decanters  were  also  visible ;  and — 
more  revolting,  perhaps,  than  anything  else — 
more  than  one  tumbler  might  be  detected 
lurking  among  the  coffee  cups. 

At  the  head  of  the  table  was  seated  Lady 
Cecilia ;  and  close — ^very  close — to  her  side  was 
a  person  whom  the  earl  could  not  doubt  to  be 
the  citizen  lover.  They  both  seemed  in  high 
spirits,  very  busy  eating,  and  very  busy  talking. 
Lord  Farrencourt  remarked,  with  surprise^ 
the  unusual  gaiety  of  his  aunt's  dress,  the  com- 
parative hue  of  health  upon  her  cheek,  but 
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most  of  all,  the  eager  relish  with  whidi  she 
was  discussing  a  considerable  portion  of  cold 
turkey. 

Fronting  the  windows,  he  saw  his  cousiif 
presiding  over  the  tea-board,  and  listening  irith 
much  complacency  to  a  very  handsome  young 
man,  who  was  dilating  on  some  topic  which 
vastly  amused  them  both.  Tievellyan  wis, 
in  fact,  in  the  midst  of  an  historical  sketch  of 
Messrs.  Stikeman  and  Deacon.  The  Earl  had 
never  seen  the  musical  elephant,  but,  from 
report,  he  at  once  divined  that  the  huge  man 
at  the  bottom  of  the  table  was  Horseley ;  who, 
fenced  round  with  many  comforts,  was  delibe- 
rately stirring  a  large  tumbler  of  port-wine 
negus,  inaudibly  humming  a  cantata  of  Rossini, 
and  revolving  in  his  mind  what  old  debts  he 
should  pay  with  his  five  hundred  pounds — ^now 
a  certain  prize, — and  what  new  ones  he  should 
incur  on  the  strength  of  it. 

With  their  backs  to  the  windows,  were  a 
very  bulky  lady,  who  appeared  to  be  excfai- 
sively  employed  in  eating  and  drinking,  and 
a  diminutive-looking  gentleman,  who  by  his 
attitude  appeared  to  be  absorbed  in  atten* 
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tion  to  the  conversation  of  the  two  persons 
opposite  to  him. 

Lord  Farrencourt  had  never  looked  at  a 
convivial  party  with  less  sympathy ;  and  it  was 
with  a  flushed  cheek  and  an  indignant  air  that 
he  approached  the  door  of  the  cottage,  and  ob- 
tained admission.  Great  was  the  effect  pro- 
duced by  the  butler's  announcement  of  the 
Earl.  All  the  party  rose  from  their  seats; 
Lady  Cecilia  well  nigh  fainted  with  surprise 
and  agitation;  Simon  turned  deadly  pale,  and 
no  individual  of  the  party  felt  at  all  com- 
fortable. 

The  Earl,  with  a  countenance  serious  even 
to  sternness,  stepped  forward  and  saluted  his 
aunt,  whose  feelings,  whatever  they  might  be, 
overflowed  in  tears;  and  then  kissed  Emma 
Grantley,  who,  leaving  her  place,  had  come 
round  to  welcome  him.  He  affected  not  to 
perceive  that  any  other  persons  were  present ; 
and  when  Lady  Cecilia  was  able  so  far  to 
control  her  feelings  as  to  introduce  Mr.  All- 
nutt  to  him,  it  was  with  the  haughtiest 
possible  inclination  of  the  head  that  he  acknow- 
ledged the  ex-fruiterer's  agitated  bow. 

f2 
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^'  How  is  the  countess? — and  how  are  the 
dear  children? — and,  dear  Henry!  you  are 
come  to  stay  with  us,  of  course?  Wont  you 
take  some  refreshment  ?"  faltered  out  Lady 
Cecilia,  in  a  tone  partaking  quite  as  much  of 
terror  as  affection. 

He  declined  her  offer  with  a  cold  bow;  and 
afber  replying,  in  a  dry,  constrained  tone,  that 
Lady  Farrencourt  and  the  children  were  well, 
he  added ;  ^^  I  am  extremely  anxious  to  return 
to  town  as  soon  as  ever  I  shall  have  settled— 
completely  settled — the  business  which  has 
brought  me  here ;"  and  as  he  spoke,  he  gave 
Allnutt  a  glance  from  head  to  foot  which 
withered  the  timid  man  to  his  inmost  souL 
"  Good  evening.  Lady  Cecilia;  to-morrow 
morning  you  may  probably  be  at  leisure ;"  and 
he  turned  towards  the  door. 

^^  Good  Heavens !"  exclaimed  Lady  Cecilia, 
^^you  are  not  going!  pray,  pray  take  some 
refreshment  I     Pray,  pray  sit  down !" 

"  Nothing,  thank  you,**  he  replied,  in  the 
same  rigid  tone ;  ^^  you  are  engaged  with  ywr 
friends  at  present.     I  will  wait  upon  your 
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ladyship  at  an  early  hour  to-morrow.  Good 
eyening,  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt." 

"  Oh,  dear  I  no,  my  lord,"  faltered  out 
Allnutt ;  "  we  had  better  go  away !  Yes,  we 
had  better  go  away !" 

The  Earl,  without  taking  the  slightest  notice 
of  this  proposal,  or  of  the  person  from  whom 
it  proceeded,  shook  hands  with  Lady  Cecilia, 
still  trembling  and  in  tears,  and  with  Emma 
Grantley ;  and  just  bending  his  head,  in  the 
slightest  possible  degree,  to  the  rest  of  the 
party,  who,  with  the  exception  of  Trevellyan, 
still  remained  standing,  and  giving  one  glance 
of  contemptuous  surprise  at  the  blended  viands 
on  the  table,  strode  out  of  the  room.  As  soon 
as  the  door  was  closed,  they  all  resumed  their 
seats ;  but  a  long  silence  ensued,  only  broken 
by  a  low,  confidential  whisper  on  the  part  of 
Mrs.  Horseley  to  little  Pringle,  "  What  a  hand- 
some man!"  to  which  an  equally  low-toned 
"  Yes,"  was  the  reply. 

After  a  pause,  Trevellyan  resumed  his 
narrative  to  Miss  Grantley :  but  it  was  evident 
that  the  attention  which  she  gave  to  it  was 
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constrained;   and  that  shci   too,  was  ill  at 
ease. 

Neither  Allnutt  nor  Lady  Cecilia  attempted 
to  renew  their  late  deeply  interesting  discourse; 
and  Horseley  stirred  his  negus  with  a  gloomy 
look,  clearly  perceiving  that  Lord  Farren- 
court's  visit  boded  his  five  hundred  pounds  no 
good. 

Very  shortly  all  the  visitors  took  their 
departure ;  and  then  arose  a  short  con  versati(m 
between  Lady  Cecilia  and  her  niece,  as  to  the 
surprising  suddenness  of  the  Earl's  visit,  bat 
not  one  word  of  the  probable  cause.  This 
point  was,  however,  fully  canvassed  in  a  much 
longer  conference  which  immediately  ensued 
between  Lady  Cecilia  and  her  trusty  abigail; 
in  the  course  of  which  the  gentle-hearted  lady 
exhibited  many  various  moods  of  mind — the 
tender,  the  timid,  the  indignant,  the  resigned; 
but,  far  more  than  any  other,  the  firmly 
resolute. 

"  No,  she  would  never,  never  give  him 
up !"  she  said.  "  Was  she  not  old  enough  to 
judge  for  herself  ?  Had  she  not  pledged  he^ 
self — ^sacredly  pledged  herself — ^that  very  day 
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to  be  his?  No,  she  would  never,  never  break 
her  word!  They  have  always  been  trying, 
Simpson,  you  know  as  well  as  I  do,  to  make 
me  give  up  my  dear,  good,  pious  ministers, 
and  my  medical  men,  too;  but  they  never 
could — ^never :  and  why  should  I  give  up  my 
lover?  No,  Simpson;  I  never,  never  will ! 
rn  die  first !" 

Few  men  could  have  laid  down  their  heads 
npon^their  piUow  with  firmer  nerves,  or  more 
resolute  purpose,  than  the  Earl  of  Farrencourt : 
no  lady  could  have  pressed  hers  in  a  state  of 
greater  trepidation,  have  bedewed  it  with 
more  tears,  or  have  shaken  the!  bed-hangings 
with  more  reiterated  sighs,  than  did  his 
timid-minded,  passive,  gentle-spirited  relative : 
but,  for^  all  that,  in  pertinacity  of  purpose,  the 
aunt  beat  the  nephew  hollow. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Allnutt  and  Trevellyan  were  still  at  break- 
fast, and  the  former  was  submitting  various 
inquiries  to  his  friend,  as  to  what  he  thouglit 
Lord  Farrencourt  intended  to  do? — ^whether 
instances  were  ever  kno?m  of  Earls  challenging 
their  aunts'  lovers  ? — ^whether  he  thought  that 
so  proud  a  person  as  Lord  Farrencourt  would 
like  to  fight  a  man  who  had  been  in  business 
less  than  eleven  months  ago? — whether  he  was 
quite  convinced  that  it  was  absolutely  neces- 
sary for  him,  as  a  man  of  honour,  to  staj  at 
home  in  the  expectation  of  his  calling?— and 
sundry  other  such  like  matters;  when  Mr. 
Paulinus  Fringle  was  announced. 
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The  little  beau  bad,  the  preceding  evening, 
expressed  bis  wish  to  confer  with  Treyellyan 
at  an  early  hour ;  and  be  now  entered  the  room 
irith  a  very  pale  face,  and  with  evident  marks 
of  a  mind  ill  at  ease. 

"Mr.  Trevellyan,''  be  said,  "our  friend 
Mr.  Allnutt  will,  I  am  sure,  excuse  me :  but 
will  you  let  me  have  half  an  hour's  private 
conversation  with  you,  on  a  very  particular 
subject  ?" 

Trevellyan  at  once  rose  from  bis  chair,  and 
proposed  that  they  should  walk  out  together 
on  the  parade ;  but  Allnutt,  starting  up,  ex- 
claimed,— "  No,  no,  my  dear  friend !  remember 
you  promised  not  to  leave  me  alone.  Don't — 
don't  go  out  of  the  bouse !  I  am  quite  sure 
he  will  come  very  soon." 

Trevellyan,  thus  adjured,  retired  with  Mr. 
Pringle  into  an  adjoining  room ;  from  whence 
Allnutt  could  sunmion  him  to  his  aid  at  a 
moment's  notice. 

There  was  a  very  unusual  dignity,  as  weU 
as  gloom,  in  the  demeanour  of  the  little  beau, 
as  be  said,   "  Mr.  Trevellyan,   I  have  the 
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highest  possible  opinion  of  your  honour, 
courage,  and  decision,  sir ;  and  candour,  or; 
or  I  should  not  be  where  I  am  now." 

^^  Hollo !"  said  Trevelljan,  internally,  ^'  am 
I  going  to  have  a  Lord  Farrencourt  of  my  own? 
Well,  Mr.  Pringle  ?" 

'^Tes,  I  have,  sir:  and,  therefore,  lam  now 
come  to  you  on  a  most  important  subject  ;— 
the  most  important  upon  which  one  nun 
can  possibly  address  another."  TreTeDjan 
looked  all  attention;  but  remained  silent: 
'^ — can  possibly  address  another  !"  repeated 
Pringle.  "  Mr.  Trevellyan,  I  have  been  most 
shamefully  used,  sir!" — ^the  tears  came  into 
his  eyes ; — ^^  most  shamefully  used  and  insulted ! 
I  have  been  struck,  Mr.  Trevellyan! — starod 
twice! — and  I  feel  that  I  must  have  satis- 
faction ;  and  I  do,  do  hope  you  will  act  forme! 
Will  you,  my  dear  sir?' 

"  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  this !"  said 
Trevellyan  ;  "  you  must  tell  me  the  pa^ 
ticulars." 

^^  I  will,  my  dear  sir.  I  am  sure  I  have  no 
wish  to  infringe  the  laws  of  God  and  man;  bat 
I  must  preserve  my  honour,  let  what  wiU  come 
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of  it.  I  know/'  he  added,  the  tears  again 
commg  into  his  eyes,  "  that  duelling  is  very, 
very  wicked; — but  what  is  to  be  done?"  He 
then,  in  great  agitation,  related  the  fracas  of 
the  preceding  evening ;  and  added,  ^^  I  don't 
so  much  mind  his  calling  me  Shrimp — I  know 
you  all  do ; — and  it  isn't  because  I  am  jealous  of 
huE  about  Miss  Grantley :  I  know  that  she 
does  not  care  for  either  of  us;  I  know,  of 
course,  all  about  that.  But  a  blow  is  not  to 
be  borne,  you  know ;  and  I  must  have  satis- 
faction. I  must ;  let  the  consequences  be  what 
they  will !" 

Trevellyan's  conscience  smote  him ;  for  he 
well  knew  that  he  was  the  guilty  originator  of 
the  appellation.  "  Provoking !"  he  exclaimed ; — 
"  the  stupid,  quarrelling  puppy !  But,  Pringle, 
if  we  can  make  him  send  you  an  apology,  will 
not  that  do?' 

"It  ought  to  do,  Mr.  Trevellyan;  but  I 
heard,  only  yesterday,  some  of  the  officers  at 
the  Bookery  talking  about  that  very  thing; 
and  they  all  said  that  apologies  could  never 
extend  to  blows.     But  what  do  you  think?" 

"Why  really,  Pringle,"  cried  Trevellyan, 
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<^you  ought  not  to  apply  to  me  in  these 
matters.  You  know  I  am  a  lawyer;  or  at 
least  I  am  going  to  be  one,  which  is  nearly  the 
same  thing ;  and  if  you  are  tried  for  the  murder 
of  young  Circles,  I  shall  be  delighted  to  defend 
you !" 

"There!"  exclaimed  the  little  man,  "I 
knew  you  would  begin  joking :  but  though  it 
is  a  joke  to  you,  it  may  be  death  to  me !  loa 
ought  to  assist  me;  for  you  know  very  ^ 
that  he  never  would  have  called  me  Shrimp  if 
it  had  not  been  for  you." 

"  Deuce  take  it !"  cried  Trevellyan — ^*'Iani 
very,  very  sorry ;  and  I  beg  your  pardon  sin- 
cerely !  I  am  sure  that  all  I  can  do  for  yon  1 
wiU." 

"  Thank  you,"  said  Pringle ;  and  then  added, 
his  teeth  chattering  as  he  uttered  the  words, 
"  Will  you,  Mr*  Trevellyan  act  as  my  second.' 

"  Yes,"  said  Trevellyan ;  "  certainly.  But, 
Pringle,  it  was  an  off-hand,  after-dinner  busi- 
ness ;  and  if  he  makes  you  an  apology — a  foUf 
ample  apology,  and  I  will  take  care  it  shall  be 
such — ^you  ought  to  be  contented.  Come, 
sit  down ;  and  write  what  I  shall  tell  you." 
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With  a  sadly  unsteady  hand,  Paulinus 
traced  the  words  which  were  dictated  to  him ; 
and  after  they  had  been  read  over  and  ap- 
proved, Trevellyan  said — "  Well,  Pringle,  send 
that  by  a  special  messenger :  I  would  take  it 
myself;  but  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  leave 
Exmouth  this  morning.  A  messenger  will  do 
just  as  well ;  and  send  for  me  directly  you  have 
an  answer." 

"  Thank  you ! — thank  you  !"  cried  Pringle. 
"  Yes,  I  will.  ^  I  don't  suppose  any  body  much 
likes  these  sort  of  affairs :  but  indeed,  indeed 
it  isn't  so  much  fear  as  knowing  how  wicked  it 
is.  However,  I  sat  up  almost  all  last  night, 
and  I  have  made  my  will,  and  done  all,  I  hope, 
that  a  man  and  a  Christian  ought  to  do  under 
the  circumstances ;  and  so  we'll  hope  for  the 
best.  It  hasn't  been  my  seeking,  Mr.  Tre- 
vellyan. Good  bye — good  bye !  mind  you  don't 
go  out  of  the  way." 

Trevellyan  returned  to  Allnutt  with  a 
thoughtful  countenance.  He  did  not  much 
covet  being  second  in  any  duel;  and  he  con- 
ceived that,  in  this  particular  case,  the  qualifi- 
cations of  the  combatants  would  not  confer  any 
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peculiar  honour  upon  their  aiders  and  abettors : 
hut  much  more  did  he  regret  that  so  hannless, 
good-hearted  a  little  creature,  as  Pringle  should 
be  entangled  in  so  disagreeable  an  affiur:  and 
when  Allnutt,  at  the  very  first  instant  of  his 
rejoining  him,  began  in  trembling  accents  to 
ask  a  multiplicity  of  questions  about  duels, 
and  challenges,  and  apologies,  and  so  forth, 
Trevellyan  began  to  think  that  his  hands  were 
rather  over-full  of  business. 

They  waited,  hour  after  hour ;  but  no  Lord 
Farrencourt  made  his  appearance ;  and  in  some 
slight  degree  Allnutt  regained  his  cheerfiifaiess 
and  self-possession.  The  mere  ,  discussion  of 
the  possibility  of  an  affair  of  honour  with  a 
peer  of  the  realm,  could  the  element  of  danger 
be  but  tolerably  well  remoyed  £rom  it,  had  in 
it  much  that  was  elevating  and  delightfUL 
Nay,  there  was  substantial  glory  in  having 
through  several  successive  hours  endured  the 
misery  of  an  expected  challenge':  but  his  future 
nephew-in-law's  emphatic  words — ^'settled, 
co^npletehf  settled'^ — still  rang  in  Allnutt's 
ears :  and  although  surprised  that  the  morn- 
ing passed  peaceably  away,  still  he  felt  assured 
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that  something  awlxil  must  sooner  or  later  take 
place. 

There  had,  however,  been  no  remissness  on 
the  part  of  Lord  Farrenconrt ;  but  being  an 
able  politician,  he  had  deemed  it  expedient  to 
inform  himself,  as  fully  as  he  could,  of  the 
state  of  affairs,  before  he  took  any  decisive 
steps  in  the  business.  The  Earl  did  not,  on 
this  occasion,  travel  with  the  firm  of  Messrs. 
Falls  and  Stenwood  appended  to  his  move- 
ments; but  in  the  dickey  of  his  travelling 
carriage  had  come  down  with  him  a  very 
superior  specimen  of  the  valet  dass, — a  person 
well  fitted  on  many  nice  points  of  practice  to 
supply  their  place. 

This  gentleman, — for  his  salary  of  a  hundred 
a  year,  his  exquisite  style  of  dress,  and  his 
elaborately  polished  manners,  demand  that  title^ 
— having,  upon  the  Earl's  return  firom  Lady 
Cecilia's,  received  very  specific  instructions 
firom  his  master,  had  proceeded  at  an  early 
hour  to  Sea- View  Cottage ;  where,  of  course^ 
the  presence  of  my  lord's  own  gentleman  was 
an  event  of  no  little  importance  in  the  servant's 
hall  and  the  housekeeper's  parlour. 
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From  both  localities  he  gleaned  a  great  deal 
of  information  regarding  recent  events,  from 
the  gipsy  visitings  down  to  the  tell-tale  spot 
on  the  unhappy  nankeens,  with  the  varions 
comments  thereon  founded.  From  all  this,  the 
Earl  was  convinced  that  his  weak-minded 
relative  was  the  dupe  of  some  conspiracy ;  and 
that  her  plotting  attendant,  Mrs.  Simpson, 
was  at  the  bottom  of  it.  He  felt  more  indig- 
nant than  ever :  and  when,  after  having  for- 
mally demanded  an  interview  with  his  aunt, 
he  entered  her  drawing-room,  it  was  with  diffi- 
culty that  he  could  command  his  temper. 

Lady  Cecilia  received  him  with  her  accus- 
tomed tone  of  affection ;  but  some  terror,  and 
a  great  deal  of  confusion  were  blended  with  it; 
and  Emma  Grantley  perceived,  by  the  cold 
and  formal  manner  in  which  the  Earl  returned 
her  own  cordial  shake  of  the  hand,  that  she, 
also,  had  fallen  under  his  displeasure.  Lord 
Farrencourt  evidently  expected  that  she  would 
have  left  the  room :  but  Lady  Cecilia  had  im* 
plored  her  not  to  do  so ;  and,  therefore,  drawing 
her  chair  near  the  window,  she  resumed  her 
occupation. 
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"  I  presume  it  is  your  wish,  Lady  Cecilia, 
that  Miss  Grantley  should  be  present  at  this 
interview?"  were  the  harsh  and  formal  words 
with  which  Lord  Farrencourt  opened  the  con- 
ference. 

'^I  have  no  secrets  from  Emma,  dear 
Henry !"  exclaimed  Lady  Cecilia,  bursting  at 
once  into  a  violent  flood  of  tears ;  for  the  alarm, 
with  which  she  had  looked  forward  to  the  in- 
terview, had  quite  subdued  her  spirit. 

Emma  Grantley  knew  that  her  aunt's  con- 
fidential communications  to  her  had  been  of  a 
very  recent  date; — as  recent,  indeed,  as  two 
hours  ago : — ^but  of  course  she  said  nothing ; 
and  Lord  Farrencourt,  in  a  calm  unmoved  tone 
of  voice,  replied,  *^  I  am  sorry,  Lady  Cecilia,  to 
see  you  give  way  to  your  feelings  in  this 
manner;  and  I  can  assure  you  I  regret  ex- 
tremely that  it  falls  upon  me  to  cause  you 
any  distress :  but  your  fiiture  happiness  and 
your  respectability  absolutely  require  it ;  and 
the  honour.  Lady  Cecilia,  of  the  family  to 
which  you  belong. 

'^  Good  G — d !"  he  exclaimed,  his  command 
of  temper  giving  way  when  he  came  to  that 

VOL.  III.  0 


82  LADT  CXdUUL  FiBlKHGOUST. 

craelest  pointi  ^'to  think  thst  a  Fanenconrt 
should  conceive  it  possihle  to  many  a  maa 
whose  whole  life  has  been  spent  behind  a  shop 
board! — a  fellow,  who  has  gained  his  hvead 
by  selling  gingers  and  nutmegs! — a  fdkm^ 
who,  one  can  perceive  at  the  first  glance,  has 
neither  the  spirit  nor  the  bearing  of  a  g^tk- 
man!  Such  degradation  of  mind,  in  a  wcmuui 
of  yonr  birth,  and  of  yonr  age  too,  is  abedntdy 
incomprehensible!  It  mnst  be  madness;  <»ra 
degree  of  infatuation  not  to  be  believed;  or — 
what  I  have  good  reason  to  think  is  the  real 
truth — ^you  have  been  made  the  victim  of  a 
vile  conspiracy !" 

<^  A  conspiracy,  Henry?"  said  Lady  Cecilia, 
articulating  with  difficully  amidst  her  sobUiigs, 
and  looking  up  in  his  face  with  sui^rise;  for 
she  knew  that  it  was  her  AUnutt,  singly  and 
alone^  who  had  brought  her  into  her  present 
state.    ^'  A  conspiracy !    What  conspiracy?' 

'^  Yes,"  said  the  Earl,  ^^  a  vile  campira^I 
Those  gipsy  vagabonds ;  and  that  artful  maid 
of  yours — all  this  disgraceful  affair,  I  morethaa 
suspect,  may  be  traced  up  to  her.  Yes,  Ladj 
Cecilia:  and  it  must  and  shall  be  investigated; 
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faOj  and  completely.  I  owe  it  to  my  aflEection 
for  you" — ^Lady  Cecilia's  tears  flowed  more 
abundantly  than  ever — ^^  but  I  owe  it,  also,  to 
my  own  positicm  in  society;  I  owe  it  to  my 
children.  Good  Heavens !  what  a  connexion 
for  them.  A  fortune-hunting  scoundrel!  K 
the  man  were  a  beggar,  there  would  be  some 
^logy  for  him !  That  such  a  fellow  should 
dare  to  think  of  connecting  himself  with  my 
family  I  Upon  my  honour,  I  can  scarcely  bring 
myself  to  believe  it  possible  that  the  whole 
thing  is  not  a  dream ;  or  that  you.  can  be  in 
earnest  in  the  business." 

He  paused,  exhausted  by  the  violence  of  his 
own  emotion;  and  hoping  to  receive  some 
satisfactory  reply  fix>m  his  aunt.  But  her 
only  answer  was  tears,  mingled  with  a  few  low 
sighs. 

The  Earl  rose  from  his  chair  and  walked  up 
and  down  the  room,  once  or  twice;  then  ap- 
proaching Lady  Cecilia^  he  said  in  a  kinder 
tone  than  he  had  before  used,  ^^  Come,  my  dear 
aunt !  for  God's  sake  relieve  me  at  once  from 
the  anxiety,  the  misery  which  I  am  suffering 
on  your  account!     Tell  me  that  thia  incon- 

g2 
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ceivable  folly  shall  be  at  an  end !  Will  you 
pledge  your  word  to  me  that  you  will  give  up 
thisfeUow?" 

Lady  Cecilia  looked  fixedly  at  her  nephew ; 
then  raised  her  eyes  to  heaven ;  then  cast  them 
to  the  ground.  Nothing  could  be  more  plain- 
tive and  subdued  than  the  expression  of  her 
countenance ;  and  it  was  in  the  fdntest  pos- 
sible voice,  and  in  accents  choked  with  tears, 
that  she  replied — 

"  No,  Henry — I  never  will !" 

Lord  Farrencourt  started:  but  supposing 
that  she  had  imperfectly  expressed  her  mean- 
ing, he  said,  ^^You  will  dismiss  him,  Ladj 
Cecilia?" 

"  Never r  said  Lady  Cecilia,  "  Never  !" 

^^  Gracious  heavens !"  exclaimed  the  Earl, 
'^  can  this  be  possible  ?"  He  walked  to  the 
other  end  of  the  room ;  in  doing  so  he  ap- 
proached Emma  Grantley,  and,  as  if  to  give 
some  relief  to  his  feelings,  accosted  her  in  a 
tone  of  bitter  reproof.  "  And  you,  Miss 
Grantley,  have  deemed  it  right  to  be  a  party 
to  all  this  disgraceful  folly.  But  you  have  had 
your  own  motives  for  being  so,  no  doubt    I 
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never  could  have  suspected  you  of  playing  such 
a  part." 

Emma's  colour  rose :  she  felt  how  little  she 
deserved  the  accusation  which  Lord  Farren- 
court's  words  implied ;  but  at  the  same  time 
she  felt  that  she  had  been  remiss  in  not  having 
long  ago  apprised  him  of  the  events  which 
were  taking  place.  She  could  have  told  him, 
with  truth,  that  yesterday  evening  she  had 
resolved  at  once  to  write  to  Lady  Farrencourt 
upon  the  subject ;  but  to  assert  this  could  now 
do  no  good,  and  she  remained  silent. 

"  Yes,  then,"  said  the  Earl,  after  a  pause, 
"  and  this  is  so  also :  and  you,  too,  are  intend- 
ing to  play  the  fool ;  and  throw  yourself  away 
upon  a  dissolute,  penniless  young  man ;  whom, 
although  he  may  be  a  gentleman,  by  birth  at 
least,  it  would  be  madness  for  you  to  think  of? 
And  this  is  the  return  you  make  for  all  the 
affection  and  care  we  have  bestowed  upon  you? 
Altogether  it  is  enough  to  drive  a  man 
mad.  However,  Emma  Grantley,  luckily  you 
are  not  your  own  mistress ;  nor  will  you  be 
for  some  years:  and,  therefore,  without  any 
jangling    discussion,    I    beg    you,    as    your 
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gnardian,  explicitiiy  to  understand  that  I  forbid 
your  thinking  of  this  Mr.  Trevellyan:  and 
eren  were  you  of  age,  yon  know  how  entirely 
yon  are  dependent  upon  your  relatiyes." 

There  was  quite  as  much  hanghtinesB  of 
tone  in  Emma  Grantley's  reply  as  in  the  Eaii's 
vehement  denunciation ;  but  it  was  accompa- 
nied with  a  perfect  coolness  of  manner  and 
self-possession,  which  gave  her  the  adyantage. 

^  Lord  Fairencourt,*'  she  said,  ^^  I  dare  say 
you  do  not  overrate  your  authority  as  one  of 
my  guardians;  and  I  am  sure  I  have  no  inch' 
nation  to  contest  it :  nor  am  I  at  all  ignorant 
of  my  own  dependent  situation.  But  if  I  may 
venture  to  express  an  opinion,  I  would  say, 
that  it  would  have  been  wiser  for  you  to  hsTe 
ascertuned  wheth^  there  was  any  oocaaon 
for  this  sudden  outburst  of  authority ;  whedier 
there  were  any  grounds  for  your  suspicion* 
However  that  may  be;  I  tell  you,  my  krdf 
that  they  are  totally  unfounded ; — totaify" 

^^  Enmia !"  siaid  Lord  Farrencourt,  ^  do  you 
mean  to  tell  me  that  there  is  no  sttaduneot 
between  you  and  this  young  man?'' 
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'^  N&ne;^  said  £iiuiia — ^^  none  whatever; 
upon  9^  konourP 

^^  I  know  better  f  said  Lord  Farrenooort, 
hastay.     « I  don't— I  can't  believe  it" 

£amia  Grantley  coloured  indignantij,  as  she 
kM&ed  the  Earl  steadily  in  liie  face:  butirith- 
OQt  addii^  aiiotlier  word,  she  resomed  tiie 
work  upon  which  she  had  been  engaged. 

^*  DevH  take  tike  wom^i  V\  muttered  the 
Earl  to  himself;  ^they'll  drive  me  wild  T 

He  again  approached  Lady  Cecilia,  who, 
still  in  tears  and  every  mommt  having  recourse 
to  her  smelling-bottles^  seemed  as  if  preparing 
to  faint.  ^  Lady  GeciHa,  before  I  go  to  this 
feUow,  I  ask  you  agam *' 

"Oh!  you  are  not  going  to  fight? — Oh!  if 
eitlier  of  you  were  to  be  killed,  could  I  ever 
live  another  hour  !" 

"  Fight  !"  almost  shouted  the  Eari,  ^^ht  a 
nntmeg  seller !  Well,  if  things  are  come  to 
tins  point,  all  appeal  to  common  sense  must  be 
useless.  I  shidl  not  prolong  this  interview. 
Lady  Cecilia  Fanencourt,  will  you  give  up 
fdlow?  or  will  you  not?' 
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^'  Netee  !"  firmly  articulated  Lady  CeciliA, 
sospending  for  a  moment  her  conynlsiye  sob- 
bing— "  NEYEE !" 

"Very  well,"  said  the  Earl;  "I  shall  act 
accordingly.  The  result,  I  am  aware,  will  be 
a  great  deal  of  publicity  and  disgrace:  but 
that  cannot  be  avoided.  I  must  do  what  is 
right.'' 

"  Lord  Farrencourt !"  cried  Lady  Cecilia,  a 
slight  touch  of  the  Tudor  spirit  breaking  out 
amidst  her  grief;  "  why  haven't  I  a  right  to 
judge  for  myself?  Why  am  I  to  be  domi- 
neered over  in  this  way  ?  I  wont  be  a  victim 
to  such  tyranny!  I — "  but  here  a  fiesh 
torrent  of  grief  stopped  her  utterance. 

Lord  Farrencourt  looked  at  her  compassion- 
ately ;  and  in  a  much  more  gentle  voice  than 
he  had  before  used,  said,  "My  dear,  dear 
aunt !  you  have  been  so  deluded  and  played 
upon,  that  at  the  present  moment  you  are  not 
able  to  judge  for  yourself; — ^indeed  you  are  not : 
you  do  not  know  the  disgrace  and  misery  to 
which  you  are  exposing  yourself.  It  is  neces- 
sary— ^it  is  my  duty — that  I  should  protect, 
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not  only  you,  but  all  who  are  dear  to  you, 
from  the  disgrace  that  threatens  us." 

"  Ah,  Henry  I  there  it  is,**  said  Lady 
Cecilia ;  ^^  it  is  pride,  not  affection; — it  is  not 
my  happiness  you  are  thinking  of;" — a  violent 
flood  of  tears — "  it  is  your  carnal  heart  that 
makes  you  such  a  savage.  Oh !  if  your  mind 
were  not  closed  against  the  true  light !" 

"  Stuff  and  nonsense !"  cried  Lord  Farren- 
court,  angrily. 

^^  Stuff  and  nonsense?"  repeated  Lady  Ce- 
cilia. ^^  Don't  talk  so  impiously,  Henry. 
Think  of  the  judgment  you  may  bring  down 
upon  yourself; — think  that  the  Lord  of  Zion 
hears  every  word  you  say :  and  don't  struggle, 
my  dear,  dear  nephew !— don't  struggle  to 
oppose  the  will  of  Fate !" 

"  The  will  of  Fate!"  cried  Lord  Farrencourt. 
"Heavenly  powers!  that  I  should  be  com- 
pelled to  listen  to  such  maudlin  nonsense. 
That  at  your  age — " 

"  My  age.  Sir  ?" 

"  Yes,  at  your  age ;  that  you  should  have 
been  tricked  into  such  follies  by  a  plotting 
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Jezebel  and  a  gang  of  gipsy  thieves !  Tbey 
shall  all  be  looked  after  homers ;  let"  them  be 
assured  of  that." 

^  I  have  not  been  tricked,  Lord  Fanen* 
court." 

'^  Yes  ypu  have,  Lady  Cecilia.  I  know  yoa 
have.     I  can  prove  it." 

^^No,  I  have  not,  sir!  and  if  I  have— 
irhidi  I  haven't — what  is  that  to  yon  or  any 
body  else?  Don't  I  know  that  I  love  him !— 
love  him  dearly !  good,  gentle,  sweet  creatare! 
Yes ;  and  the  time  may  come,  when  even  yoa, 
Lord  Fairenoonrt,  may  think  f>ery  different 
of  him  to  what  you  do  now;" — the  Danisk 
lineage  was  in  her  mind : — ^^  Oh  dear!  oh  dear! 
I  shaU  faint;  I  know  I  shall!" 

"  Have  you,"  said  Lord  Farrencourt,  "  ever 
reflected  upon  the  odium  and  ridicule  sQch 
a  connexion  must  bring  upon  you? — of  the 
sensation  it  will  cause? — ^you  who  uaed  to  be 
so  sensitive,  so  refined  in  your  ideas." 

"  Yes,  Henry  ;  but  that  was  whai  I  was 
camal-minded ;  and  clung  to  pomps  and  vani- 
ties. But,  thanlcs  be  to  the  Lord!  Ihaveleant 
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to  desj^se  them  all.  Lord  rairenconrt,  you 
are  making  me  very  ill!" 

'^  I  am  going,  Lady  Cecilia.  All  argnment, 
I  see,  is  useless.  Once  again  I  ask  you; — ^wili 
you  give  up  this  Allnutt,  or  will  you  not?' 

Lady  Cecilia  sobbed  aloud,  but  made  no 
answer. 

"Will  you  give  bim  up?"  repeated  the 
EaiL 

^^  N£T££ !"  said  Lady  Cecilia,  ^'  N£V£E  ! 
£mma,  my  dear  £mma!  come  to  me.  I  must 
faint." 

"  Very  well,"  said  Lord  Farrmcourt ;  "then 
I  know  what  course  to  pursue.  Good  mom- 
11^;"  and  he  strode  out  of  the  room,  trembling^ 
with  indignation. 

<'  Thank  the  Lord!;'  exclaimed  Lady  Ce- 
cilia, the  moment  he  had  closed  the  door, 
'*  thank  the  Lord  he  wont  fight  him!  Emma! 
my  darling  Emma !  I  am  very,  veiy  ill.  I 
most  go  to  bed.  I  must  said  for  Dr.  Henry. 
Oh  dear  I  oh  dear !  I  never  can  survive  such 
treatment  as  this !" 

Greatly  had  Emma  been  surprised  at  the 
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conduct  of  her  aunt  during  this  trying  scene. 
The  pertinacity  with  which,  in  the  midst  of 
all  her  lamentations  and  timidity,  she  clnng 
to  her  resolve,  seemed  to  her  quite  inexpli- 
cable. But  Emma  Grantley  was  very  young; 
and  therefore  a  very  imperfect  judge  of  the 
triumphs  which  love  alone  can  effect  over  the 
mind  of  a  very  sensitive,  very  weak-headed 
lady,  whose  amatory  feelings,  having  lain  fallow 
for  many  years,  were  now  producing  a  crop  of 
tenderness,  the  vigour  and  luxuriance  of  which 
were  scarcely  to  have  been  conceived. 

As  in  silence  she  assisted  her  aunt  to  her 
dressing-room,  she  thought  of  the  fableof  theoak 
and  the  reed :  and  certainly  the  very  toughest 
Chinese  grass  was  brittleness  itself  compared 
with  Lady  Cecilia's  tenacity  of  purpose. 

Throwing  herself  upon  the  sofa,  the  poor 
lady  leant  her  head  upon  Kitty  Simpson's  sym- 
pathizing bosom,  and  wept  aloud ;  convulsively 
repeating,  between  each  application  of  the 
hartshorn,  ^^I  shall  die,  Simpson!  I  shall 
die  !•' 

"  Shall  I,"  said  Emma,  "  write  a  note  at 
once  to  Dr.  Henry?" 
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"  No,  Emma ;  not  yet ; — not  yet :  I'll  try 
\Fhat  I  can  do  for  myself.  Go,  Emma — go  ! 
Oh,  Simpson !  Simpson !  they  will  murder  me 
at  last !" 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Lord  Fabrencourt  did  not  proceed  at  once 
from  Sea- View  Cottage  to  Mr.  Allnutt's  resi* 
dence.  He  took  several  turns  upon  the 
parade,  to  calm  his  irritation,  and  to  bring 
his  thoughts  into  a  steady  train.  At  length 
he  quitted  the  sands,  and  re-entering  his  hotels 
took  up  a  well  compacted  and  somewhat  heavy 
horsewhip,  which  he  had  been  careful  to  bring 
with  him  from  London.  He  tried  its  elasticity 
two  or  three  times ;  and  then  placing  it  under 
his  arm,  quitted  the  room :  but  before  he  had 
descended  the  first  flight  of  stairs,  his  purpose 
changed ;  and  retracing  his  steps,  he  threw  the 
whip  upon  the  sofa;  and  muttering  to  himself 
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^'Not  at  present;"  proceeded  at  a  deliberate 
pace  to  the  Beacoiu 

The  poor  tremUing  ex-firuiterer^  who,  posted 
at  the  window,  bad  been  long  expecting  the 
fearfol  honour  of  this  visit,  with  the  qnick  eye 
of  terror,  detected  the  enemy's  approach,  even 
before  be  had  completely  rounded  the  comer ; 
and  in  a  trembling  whisper  reported  it  to  his 
companion. 

"Heaven  be  praised!"  cried  Trevellyan,  in 
a  tone  which  Allnutt  thought  very  unfeeling : 
but  to  sit  still  in  a  room,  for  hour  after  hour, 
and  by  compulsion  too,  was  one  of  the  heaviest 
punishments  that  could  be  inflicted  upon  him. 
At  first  he  had  resolved  to  fill  up  the  time  by 
making  a  few  trout-flies,  on  Colonel  Burford's 
improved  system :  but  he  doubted  whether  the 
ocGopation  were  quite  dignified  enough  for  the 
occasion ;  and  bdng  convinced  that  he  should 
never  have  a  better  opportunity,  he  had  got 
out  his  law  books,  and  was  deep  in  Blackstone's 
third  volume ;  his  studies  being  only  interrupted 
by  Allnutt's  reports,  as  he  went  backwards 
and  forwards  to  the  window  every  five  minutes, 
that  he  did  not  see  him;  diversified  by  an  oc- 
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casional  request  for  his  ultimate  opinion,  as  to 
whether  he  would  come  at  all. 

All  doubt  was  now  at  an  end.  A  card  was 
placed  in  the  ex-fruiterer's  hand,  with  the 
message,  that  ^^  the  Earl  of  Farrencourt  wished 
to  see  Mr.  AUnutt,  on  business:"  and  poor 
Simon  sat  down,  and  rose  up  from  his  chair, 
nearly  half  a  dozen  times  before  Lord  Farren- 
court had  ascended  the  stairs. 

The  Earl's  manner  was  far  less  stem  than 
when  AUnutt  had  last  stood  in  his  presence  : 
there  was  even  some  slight  shade  of  comtoy 
in  his  salutation.  But  the  haughtiness  of  the 
peer  peeped  out  in  the  urbanity  with  which, 
after  he  had  taken  a  chair,  he  motioned  with 
his  hand  his  permission  that  AUnutt  might  dt 
down  in  his  own  drawing-room. 

^'  My  business  is  with  t/ou,  Mr.  AUnutt;" 
said  Lord  Farrencourt,  glancing  his  eye  at 
TreveUyan. 

"  Yes,  your  lordship — ^my  lord,"  faltered  ont 
AUnutt.  "  A  very  particular  friend  of  mine: 
I  had  rather  he  should  be  present;  if  yon 
please,  my  lord.     'Tis  Mr.  TreveUyan,  nephew 
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of  Sir  Charles  Trevellyan,  of  Highdiff  Park, 
Warwickshire,  my  lord; — ^he's  a  baronet." 

"  Oh,  very  well,  very  well !"  said  Lord 
Parrencourt,  with  a  careless  air;  ^^ it  is  a 
matter  of  total  indiflference  to  me.  Mr.  All- 
nutt,  I  came  here  in  consequence  of  a  very 
foolish,  and  a  very  unpleasant,  affair ;  and  I 
am  desirous — sincerely  so,  I  can  assure  you — 
of  arranging  it  in  such  a  manner  as  shall  be 
as  little  painful  to  you  as  possible." 

Allnutt  laughed  his  usual  little  quivering 
laagh  of  thanks  and  trepidation. 

^'  Tou  must  be  aware,  Mr.  Allnutt,  that  a 
marriage  between  Lady  Cecilia  Farrencourt 
and  yourself,  is  a  thing  which  no  member  of 
her  family  could  for  a  moment  sanction ;  and 
which  I,  as  the  head  of  that  family,  am  of 
course  bound  to  prevent." 

He  paused,  as  if  expecting  that  the  ex- 
fruiterer  would  express  his  assent  to  this  pro- 
position :  but  as  Allnutt  made  no  other  reply 
than  a  slight  fluttering  chuckle,  he  resumed — 

"I  understand  that  you  are  a  person  of 
property ;  at  least,  not  in  indigent  circum- 
stances?" 

VOL.  III.  H 
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'^  I've  two  thouthand  three  hundred  a  year, 
and  better,  my  lord;"  said  Alhiutt,  lispng 
violently,  but  yet  with  some  show  of  spirit. 

"Oh!"  said  Lord  Farrencourt ;  "I  do  not 
place  you,  therefore,  in  the  class  of  infamous 
fortune-hunters:  and  as  probably  you  are 
aware,  that  by  far  the  greater  portion  of  Lady 
Cecilia  Farrencourt's  income  is  lifehold '^ 

"  I  am  not  inthtegated  by  merthenary  mo- 
tives, my  lord.     My  affection " 

"  Very  probably  you  are  not,  Mr.  Allnutt. 
Now,  as  it  is  quite  waste  of  time  to  talk  about 
love — absolute  absurdity,  at  my  poor  aunt's 
time  of  life,  and  in  her  state  of  health — I  tiiink 
it  very  probable  that  you  have  been  weak 
enough  to  build  upon  some  idea  of  advantage 
from  a  connexion  with  my  family  ?" — Even  this 
slight  allusion  to  such  a  degradation,  thoagh 
from  his  own  lips,  had  well  nigh  destroyed  the 
calmness  which  he  was  anxious  to  preserve. 
The  ex-fruiterer  allowed  him  no  time  to  recoTer 
his  equanimity,  but  exclaimed — 

"Quite  the  contrary,  your  lordthip.  My 
lord !  my  affection  for  your  lordthip's  aunt  is 
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of  the  very  purest,  most  disinterested,  descrip- 
tion pothible.     I  love  Lady " 

"  Sir ! "  cried  Lord  Farrencourt,  the  colour 
rising  to  his  cheeks,  '^  let  me  beg  of  you  not 
to  intrude  this  nonsense  upon  me  I — Mr. 
AUnutt,  I  wish  to  tell  you  one  thing,  calmly  and 
specifically;  that  supposing  for  a  moment  so 
improbable  a  thing  to  occur,  as  that  Lady  Ce- 
cilia Farrencourt  should  debase  herself  by  such 
a  connexion; — supposing  it,  I  say,  possible: 
— ^&om  that  moment  all  intercourse  whatever, 
all  communication,  all  connexion  between  her 
and  myself  or  any  other  member  of  my  family, 
would,  as  a  matter  of  absolute  necessity,  cease. 
— ^Yes;  at  once  and  for  ever.  This  is  an 
important  circumstance,  Mr.  Allnutt,  which  I 
wish  to  impress  upon  your  mind." 

"I  am  very  sorry,  your  lordthip; — ^very 
sorry  indeed,  to  hear  your  lordthip  say  so :  but 
my  love  for " 

"Tour  what,  sir?"  said  Lord  Farrencourt, 
testily.  '^  Be  pleased  not  to  insult  me  by  any 
mawkish  absurdity  about  love." 

"  But,  your  lordthip,  Lady  Thethilia  does 

h2 


100  LADt  CECILIA  FARRENCOUKT. 

respond  to  my— passion;  our  hearts  are-" 
Lord  Farrencourt  bit  his  lips,  but  restruned 
himself  from  interrupting  him — "  our  hearts, 
your  lordthip,  are  mutuallj  united.  I  have 
obtained — ^yes,  I  have,  my  lord — ^her  ladythip's 
consent." 

"  Heaven  give  me  patience !  I  tell  you, 
man,  that  Lady  Cecilia  has  not  the  power  ta 
consent  to  degrade  herself  in  this  way.  I  tell 
you  she  cannot^  and  shall  not^ 

^^  She  is  her  own  mistress ;"  said  AUnutt. 

"  No,  sir,  she  is  not ;"  retorted  the  Earl— 
^^in  matters,  at  least,  where  the  honour  of  her 
family  is  concerned.  And  besides,  this  is  all 
the  result  of  a  vile  audacious  conspiracy,  got 
up  by  you  and  your  advisers ;"  and  the  Earl 
looked  sternly  towards  Trpvellyan. 

Alfred  had  suffered  intensely  during  this 
dialogue.  Every  insulting  expression  which 
the  Earl  had  addressed  to  Allnutt,  seemed  as 
if,  in  part,  directed  against  himself:  but  this 
direct  allusion  to  him  was  not  to  be  endured. 
Starting  up,  he  said,  "  My  lord,  I  am  present 
at  this  interview  at  the  request  of  my 
friend " 
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"  Your  friend^  Sir !"  said  Lord  Farrencoiirt, 
contemptuously. 

"  Tes !  my  friend^  he  repeated,  "  my  friend 
Mr.  Allnutt :  and  I  feel  myself  bound  to  be  a 
passive  spectator  of  what  takes  place.  But 
your  lordship  will  be  pleased  not  to  direct 
towards  me " 

"  I  have  not  addressed  you,  that  I  am  aware, 
sh-;"  said  Lord  Farrencourt. 

"  —  Not  directly,  nor  indirectly,  my  lord,  to 
bestow  on  me  any  portion  of  the  anger  or 
censure  in  which  it  may  please  you  to  indulge ; 
— not  any  portion. — I  speak  now,"  added 
Trevellyan,  resuming  his  chair,  "  because  I 
am  anxious  that  no  needless  annoyance  should 
be  added  to  this  conference." 

"Very  well,  sir; — ^very  well;"  said  Lord 
Farrencourt,  haughtily ;  "  I  may  probably  do 
myself  the  honour  to  address  a  few  words  to 
you  individually  before  we  part.  But  now  to 
my  more  immediate  business. — Mr.  Allnutt,  it 
is  needless  to  repeat  what  I  have  said.  The 
causes  which  have  led  to  my  weak-minded  re- 
lative's conduct  in  this  disgraceful  business,  I 
shall  feel  it  my  duty  fully  to  investigate.     I 
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believe  I  see  my  way  pretty  clearly,  already. 
That,  however,  is  not  the  object  which  brings 
me  here  to-day.  I  come  to  tdl  you,  sir, 
explicitly,  that  I  will  not  permit  a  marriage 
between  my  relative  and  yon :  that  to  what- 
ever length  I  may  be  obliged  to  proceed,  1 
shall  prevent  it.  I  ask  yon  now,  sir,  there- 
fore, whether  yon  will  give  up  this,-^this,— to 
say  the  best  of  it, — absnrd  pursuit?" 

The  quiet  way  in  which  Lord  Farrencourt 
had  replied  to  Trevellyan's  high  words,  led 
the  ex-fruiterer  to  hope  that  a  little  dis^daj 
of  firmness  would  do  equally  well  in  his  caee. 
Speaking  loud,  but  lisping  sadly,  he  exclaimed, 
"  My  lord!  I'm  a  Briton  as  well  as  you. 
What  right  have  you  to  command  me ;  as  if  I 
was  a  slave  ?" 

"  I  shall  not  go  into  the  question  of  my 
right,  sir,"  said  Lord  Farrencourt,  scomfuDy; 
'^  I  shall  content  myself  with  repeating;  that  I 
can,  and  will  prevent  this  marriage.  It  will 
be  for  you  to  take  the  consequences,  be  tiiey 
what  they  may.  Will  you  give  up  this  pursuit, 
Mr.  Allnutt?    Yes  or  no." 

"  Fm  not  certain  that  I  shall ;"  said  ADnuttj 
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with  an  attempt — a  feeble  attempt — at  a 
swagger. 

"  A  definite  answer,  sir ! — ^yes  or  no  ?" 

"  No!"  said  Allnutt;  «  no,  I  wont." 

"  Very  well,  Mr.  Allnutt ;"  said  Lord  Far- 
rencourt,  resuming  the  cool  manner  from  which 
he  had  broken  more  than  once;  "  very  well. 
It  is  now,"  he  added,  drawing  out  his  watch, 
"  three  o'clock.  I  shall  allow  you  twenty- 
four  hours  for  consideration :  and  at  the  end 
of  that  time,  if  you  persist  in  your  insolent 
design,  I  shall  horsewhip  you." 

Allnutt  turned  deadly  pale. 

"  Will  you,"  again  asked  Lord  Farrencourt, 
^^  do  as  I  require?" 

Poor  Trevellyan  felt  that  if  his  friend  were 
now  cowardly  enough  to  give  way,  he  should 
have  sunk  into  the  earth :  but,  to  his  unspeakable 
relief,  Allnutt,  who,  timid,  marvellously  timid, 
as  he  was,  had  still  some  few  grains  of  man- 
hood in  his  composition, — ^they  were  but  few, — 
replied,  ^^  No,  I  wont !  I'm  an  Englishman ; 
and  I'll  see  what  the  law  will  do  for  me ;  and 
m  see  what  I  can  do  for  myself !" 

"  Very  well,"  said  Lord  Farrencourt,  "  very 
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well."  And  then,  turning  away  from  him, 
and  looking  composedly  at  TreveUjan,  whose 
features  were  swelling  with  indignation,  he 
said,  in  a  tone  to  which,  even  angry  as  he 
was,  the  young  man  felt  it  was  necessary  to 
attend  with  calmness,  and  with  some  degree 
of  respect,  ^^  Mr.  Trevellyan,  this  must  have 
been  a  very  painful  scene  to  you;  and  I  most 
regret  that  I  haye  been  under  the  necessity  of 
subjecting  you  to  it :  but  it  would  not  be  right 
for  us  to  part  without  my  adverting  to  your- 
self individually.  I  am  informed^  sir,  and 
from  good  authority,  that  you  have  thought  fit 
to  express  an  attachment  to  Miss  Grantley,  my 
near  relative,  and  my  ward  also.  For  several 
reasons,  I  object  to  any  such  connexion.  Miss 
Grantley  is  an  orphan,  totally  without  fortune, 
dependent  entirely  on  her  relations— on  my- 
self, in  fact.  I  disapprove,  on  more  grounds 
than  one,  of  any  such  engagement;  I  never 
will  consent  to  it;  and,  therefore,  I  frauUy 
tell  you  so  at  once :  and  counsel  you  agamst 
continuing  to  entertain  any  such  idea,  which 
must  end  in  disappointment." 

"  I  am  greatly  obliged  to  you,  Lord  Farren- 
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court/'  said  TreTellyan,  in  a  tone,  the 
coolness  of  which  was  a  singular  contrast  to 
his  vehemence  of  manner  a  few  minutes  be- 
fore, "  for  the  advice  you  have  condescended 
to  give  me.  It  shall  have  all  due  weight  with 
me.  But  permit  me,  my  lord,  high  as  you 
are  in  rank,  and  much  my  senior,  and  my 
superior  in  judgment  and  experience,  to  offer 
one  very  simple  suggestion  to  your  lordship." 

Lord  Farrencourt  looked  at  the  young  man 
with  haughty  surprise.     "  Well,  sir !" 

"  It  is  merely  this,  my  lord.  Whether  it 
might  not,  probably,  be  a  proof  of  better 
judgment  and  better  taste,  if,  before  you 
brought  forward  the  name  of  any  lady, — and, 
above  all,  of  one  so  estimable  as  Miss  Grantley, 
— ^in  the  manner  you  have  done,  that  you  should 
take  the  trouble  to  assure  yourself  that  such  a 
step  was  necessary.  I  admire  and  esteem 
Miss  Grantley!"  continued  Trevellyan,  with 
animation,  the  colour  mounting  to  his  cheek, 
^'  nor  will  I,  from  any  petulant  feeling  of  the 
moment,  speak  less  highly  of  her  than  I  ought 
to  do.  I  think  Miss  Grantley  one  of  the  most 
amiable,  accomplished,  and  agreeable  girls  I 
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haye  ever  seen :  but  I  am  not  in  love  with 
her ;  as  your  lordship  has  deemed  it  expedient 
to  inform  me  that  I  am.  I  have  not  addressed 
any  proposals  to  her :  nor  have  I  the  slightest 
intention  of  doing  so.  I  repeat,  ther^ore,  my 
lord,  that  you  would  have  shewn  better  taste 
and  better  judgment, — ^yes,  and  a  higher  seDse 
of  the  respect  due  to  a  member  of  your  ovn 
family, — ^had  you  ascertained  the  truth  of  the 
reports,  which  have  been  made  to  you,  before 
you  acted  upon  them." 

Lord  Farrencourt  had  seldom  felt  more 
thrown  back  than  by  Trevellyan's  direct  denial 
of  his  charge ;  or  more  annoyed  than  by  the 
lecture  which  the  young  man  had  so  aadsr 
ciously  read  him.  Maplecroft's  letter,  and 
all  he  had  himself  seen,  when  reconnoitring 
through  the  dining-room  window,  had  con- 
vinced  him  that  a  love  affair  was  in  progress: 
but  he  now  remembered  Emma  Grantle/s  firm 
and  indignant  denial  of  the  charge ;  and  b^an 
to  doubt  the  correctness  of  the  ground  he  had 
taken.  But,  although  all  this  passed  through 
his  mind,  and  annoyed  him  to  the  quick,  not 
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the  slightest  shade  of  confusion  was  visible  on 
his  countenance.  Three  apprenticeships  at 
St.  James's  are  an  admirable  preseryative 
against  all  such  untoward  expressions  of 
contrition :  and  it  was  with  an  air  of  the 
most  perfect  coolness, — ^nay,  of  complacency, 
that  he  replied,  "  Oh,  very  well,  Mr.  Tre- 
vellyan; — ^very  well.  It  is  extremely  satis- 
factory to  me  to  receive  this  assurance: — 
it  removes  one  annoyance  from  my  mind.  It 
is  only  necessary  for  me  to  require  that  you 
do  not  suffer  any  alteration  to  take  place  in 
your  sentiments  with  regard  to  my  ward. 
This  must  be  clearly  understood." 

Trevellyan's  anger  flamed  up  at  once. 
'^  Insufferable  arrogance !"  he  muttered,  almost 
aloud.  "  You  require^  my  lord  ? — you  require 
me  to  shape  my  actions  and  intentions  at  your 
bidding?  I  utterly  and  entirely  deny  your 
right  to  do  so :  and  I  throw  back,  with  the 
indignation  which  I  ought  to  feel,  this  attempt 
to  subject  me  to  your  wiU  and  pleasure.  I 
fed  too  much  respect  for  Miss  Grantley  to 
introduce  her  name  in  such  a  discussion  aa 
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this.  I  merely  therefore  say,  that  I  will  not 
suffer  you,  nor  any  man  breathing,  to  interfere 
with  my  freedom  of  action !" 

"  Oh,  very  well,"  said  Lord  Farrencourt, 
with  a  scornful  laugh ;  ^^  I  have  no  doubt  we 
understand  each  other  perfectly ;  which,  for  aD 
useful  purposes,  is  just  as  good  as  if  we  agreed 
in  terms.  There  is,  therefore,  no  necessity 
for  any  further  discussion  on  the  subject.  As 
to  joxrrJriefuT  Mr.  Allnutt," — ^the  word  friend 
was  bitterly  accented, — "  he  will  weigh  very 
deliberately,  I  have  no  doubt,  what  I  have 
said  to  him :  and  as  you  have  shewn  a  great 
degree  of  jeadiness  to  volunteer  advice,  yon 
will  probably  assist  him  in  his  decision.  I 
shall  be  here  to-morrow  at  the  time  I  have 
mentioned." 

All  this  was  said  in  a  tone  of  the  most  cool 
indifference :  and  as  if  to  shew  how  perfectly 
he  felt  at  his  ease.  Lord  Farrencourt,  as  he 
rose  from  his  chair,  pulled  off  his  glove,  and 
standing  before  the  glass,  very  leisurely  ad- 
justed  the  folds  of  his  cravat.  This  done;  and 
having  again  drawn  on  his  glove,  be  made  a 
slight  bow  to  Trevellyan;  looked  Allnutt  in 
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the  face  in  that  steady  way  which  great  per- 
sonages- are  accustomed  to  adopt  when  they 
mean  to  have  it  understood  that  they  do  not 
see  the  persons  they  look  at ;  and  strode  out  of 
the  room. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Treyelltan  l^ad  but  little  time  alloired 
him,  either  to  shake  off  his  own  angry  feelings 
or  to  listen  to  the  outpourings  of  Allnutt's 
indignation  and  fears;  for  Mr.  Pringle,  who 
had  been  anxiously  waiting  for  Lord  Fanen- 
court's  departure,  at  once  pressed  for  a  con- 
ference. With  a  trembling  hand  he  presented 
to  Treyellyan  the  answer  he  had  received  from 
young  Circles.  It  was  of  a  far  more  warlike 
nature  than  Trevellyan  had  anticipated :  but 
his  surprise  was  a  good  deal  lessened  when  be 
ascertained  from  Paulinus  that  he  had  not 
sent  the  letter  which  he  had  written  under  bis 
dictation.     The  fact  was,  it  had  been  traced 


LABT  OECILU  FARBEKGOUBT.  Ill 

with  SO  trembling  a  hand,  that  the  little  beau 
perceived  the  absolute  necessity  of  making  a 
less  nervous-looking  copy :  and,  unfortunately, 
in  doing  so,  Trevellyan's  straightforward  and 
firm  ten  lines  had  been  dilated  into  very  nearly 
three  pages  of  irresolute  pro-ings  and  con-ings, 
remonstrances  and  resolutions,  wrapped  up  in 
anxious  contingencies  and  conditions. 

Now,  Mr.  Samuel  Tubbs  was  a  very  espe- 
cial coward, — ^far  more  so  than  his  unoffending 
antagonist ;  who  theoretically  was  somewhat  of 
a  hero,  although  his  magnanimity  had  been 
sadly  kept  down  and  spoilt  by  his  education. 
But  Master  Circles,  utterly  craven  as  he  was, 
did  not  lack  a  certain  degree  of  shrewdness ; 
and  moreover  his  Oxford  career  had  made 
him  a  very  tolerable  proficient  in  the  theory 
and  routine  of  quarrels,  messages,  challenges, 
apologies,  and  so  forth ; — matters  which  very 
pusillanimous  young  men  are  the  most  prone 
to  study. 

When  Mr.  Pringle's  missive  reached  him, 
he  had  torn  it  open  with ,  a  trembling  hand ; 
and  every  red  rotundity  of  his  face  had 
changed  its  hue.     It  was  the  first  time  he 


112  LADY  CECILU  FAKRENCOURT. 

had  ever  received  anything  like  a  positive 
bond  fide  challenge.    But  as  he  read  its  long 
and  contradictory  sentences,  the  yoong  gentle- 
man's confidence  revived.     He  perceived  that 
his  little  adversary  was  in  the  very  abyss  of 
terror  and  distress :  and  he  felt  convinced  that 
if  he  could  only  manage  to  shew  a  bold  front, 
he  should  drive  the  enemy  off  the  field  with- 
out an  actual  conflict.     With  great  care,  and 
much  expenditure  of  time,  he  produced  a  reply 
full  of  blood-stained  phrases,  fierce,  ferocious, 
and  fighting ; — ^my  friend  and  your  friend, — 
any  weapon,  time,  or  place, — ^name  a  gentle- 
man,—  and  so   forth.     But  under  all  this 
frothy  torrent  of  valour,  Trevellyan  detected 
a  strong  subcurrent  of  timidity.     He  ordered 
his  horse  to  be  saddled  without  delay:  and 
assuring  his  little  friend, — ^whose   naturally 
elongated  face  was  now  drawn  down  to  an 
extent  which  almost  rendered  it  a  physio- 
logical curiosity, — that  he  might  rely  on  his 
discretion,  he  returned  to  Allnutt,  who  had 
remained  in  the  same  chair  and  in  the  same 
attitude   as  when  the   terrible  Earl  had  de- 
parted; and  told  him  that  very  particular 
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business  would  compel  him  to  be  absent  for 
some  hours. 

'^  What !"  exclaimed  AUnutt,  starting  up ; 
"  leave  me  by  myself? — Cleave  me*  on  such  a 
day  as  this  ?     Oh,  what  unfeeling  cruelty !'' 

Trevellyan,  in  as  decorous  terms  as  he 
could  select,  reminded  him  that  he  had  still  a 
good  three-and-twenty  hours'  safety  remain- 
ing; and  promised  to  be  back  long  before  a 
fourth  of  that  period  was  expired.  Still  All- 
nutt  was  sadly  grieved;  and  the  more  so 
because  Trevellyan  would  not  inform  him 
where  he  was  going. 

He  watched  his  departure  with  an  aching 
heart :  and  then, — ^not  daring  to  approach  Lady 
Cecilia's  residence  lest  he  should  meet  the 
indignant  peer,  not  daring  to  enter  the  rooms 
lest  he  should  there  confront  him,  and  afraid  to 
expose  himself  to  open  view  upon  the  sands 
lest  so  tempting  and  unprotected  a  position 
should  induce  him  to  anticipate  his  ven- 
geance, there  was  nothing  left  for  him  but  a 
walk  with  Pringle.  Together,  therefore,  did 
the  two  anxious  friends  seek  the  retirement 
of  the  by-lanes  which  lead  towards  Withe- 

VOL.  III.  I 
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combe ;  and  long  bdbie  their  mdancholy  stroll 
was  concluded,  each  had  revealed  to  the  c^bet 
the  exact  state  of  his  aflhirs. 

Their  walk  was  a  yeiy  gloomy  one  cer- 
tainly; and  sadly  woe-b^(»ie  did  they  both 
look,  as,  leaning  pensively  over  every  gate  th^ 
came  to,  they  discussed  the  probable  events  of 
tiie  next  twenty-four  hours.    Yet,  in  the  very 
midst  of  their  consternation  and  disoomfiirt, 
there  was  an  admixture  of  pleasurable  feeUngs. 
Allnutt  felt  that  there  was  something  grand 
and  elevating  in  a  quarrel  with  an  earl,  a  loid 
of  the  bed-chamber, '  and  a  privy-councilkr; 
and  he  had  a  strong  impression  that,  somehow 
or   other,  Trevellyan's  courage  and  eneargy 
would  get  him  out  of  the  danger  so  disagree- 
ably appended  to  it :   and  the  little  bean, 
although  he  would  have  given  the  worid  to 
have  be^i  wdl  quit  of  his  antagonist,  stiB 
felt  a  sort  of  dignity  in  knowing  that  he  had 
sent  a  man  a  challenge. 

He  had  often  in  his  day-dreams,  as  all  very 
timid  men  are  apt  to  do,  pictured  to  hisudf 
many  glorious  conflicts,  of  which  he  was  the 
hero — ^pistols  generously  fired  in  the  air,- 
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gonists  killed  or  wounded  entirely  in  conse^ 
quence  of  their  own  pertinacious  ferocity, — and 
speeches  on  the  field  of  battle  worthy  of  the 
pages  of  Amadis  de  Gaul ;  and  now,  perhaps, 
if  his  life  was  spared,  he  might  be  enabled  to 
realize  some  of  these. 

But  in  addition  to  this,  he  too  had  a  specific 
source  of  comfort.  Trevellyan,  to  whom  the 
little  man  looked  up  with  the  highest  possible 
veneration,  had  unintentionally  exclaimed,  as 
he  was  studying  young  Circles'  note,  *^  Fll 
bet  my  life  the  vapouring  coward  never  in- 
tends to  fight!''  These  words  Fringle  had 
treasured  up  in  his  mind;  and  although  he 
never  mentioned  them  to  AUnutt,  they  formed 
almost  the  constant  subject  of  his  thoughts. 

Whilst,  arm  in  arm,  these  too  much  sinned 
against  individuals  were  wandering  among 
the  green  lanes  and  hedge-rows  in  melancholy 
converse,  Trevellyan  had  not  been  idle.  On 
approaching  the  avenue  leading  to  Bedstone 
Grange,  he  found  young  Circles  evidently 
waiting  for  him,  and  occupying  his  time  by 
switching  off  the  tops  of  the  hawthorn  shoots. 

The  young  man  shewed  merely  that  degree 

i2 
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of  civility  to  Trevellyan  which  pmdence  dic- 
tated; and  on  the  subject  matter  of  his  visit 
was  sulleni  unwilling  to  enter  into  any  dis- 
cussion, or  to  give  the  slightest  opening  for 
an  amicable  arrangement;  and  doggedly  re- 
fused  to  make  any  apology;  again  and  agaia 
repeating  "  that  he  had  put  the  business  into 
the  hands  of  his  friend  the  colonel,  and  that 
all  he  had  to  say  was  that  Mr.  Trevellyan  had 
only  got  to  go  to  him." 

Such  being  the  case,  to  the  fiookery  Tre- 
vellyan proceeded ;  and  was  cordially  reodved 
by  the  gallant  veteran.  They  talked  the 
affair  over  at  length;  the  discussion  bdng 
occasionally  enlivened  by  a  few  remarks  from 
the  colonel  regarding  the  fishing-tackle  which 
he  was  putting  in  order. 

"  I  hate  duels,  my  dear  sir/'  said  Colond 
Burford;  "  and  always  have  done.  I  never 
fought  one  in  my  life ;  and  tmst  I  never  shall 
But  Fve  not  much  merit  in  that :  for  in  my 
young  years,  when  the  blood  is  hottest,  I  had 
not  arrived  at  that  dignified  rank  in  society 
where  friends  and  fellow-countrymen — ^yes,  and 
relations,  too — ^think  themselves  compelled  to 
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kill  each  other  in  cold  blood;  or  something 
very  like  it.  I'll  do  all  I  can  to  bring  young 
Tubbs  to  reason:  but  I  am  afiraid  a  meeting 
must  take  place  I'' 

^*  The  blow  is  the  awkward  part  of  it,  in  our 
case,  Colonel  Burford/'  said  Trevelljan. 

^^  Yes,  it  is,  my  dear  fellow ;  and  I  am  afraid 
they  must  meet.  I  am  confoundedly  sorry 
that  the  hot-headed  boy  has  selected  me.  But 
what  can  I  do  ?  However,  we  will  put  them 
up  at  as  long  a  dbtance  as  we  well  can.  What 
do  yon  say,"  he  continued,  with  a  laugh,  ^^  to 
fifty  paces  ?  Circles  told  me  this  morning,  that 
he  was  convinced  Mr.  Fringle's  shoulders — 
Shrimp  as  he  called  him — are  not  nine  inches 
wide.    If  so,  he  would  not  be  in  much  danger." 

"My  dear  colonel,"  said  Trevellyan,*  "I 
have  not  the  least  objection  to  put  up  my  little 
man  at  five  hundred,  or  five  thousand  paces 
either : — ^under  the  sanction  of  your  authority, 
remember.  Seriously,  however,  I  throw  my- 
self, with  entire  confidence,  upon  your  experi- 
ence and  honour.  But  I  should  be  excessively 
sorry  that  any  mischief  should  happen,  if  it 
could  possibly  be  avoided." 
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"  Well/'  said  the  colonel,  shrugging  op  his 
shoulders,  ^'  well  do  the  best  we  can.  Ccnue, 
yon  need  not  go  yet.  It  is  a  lovely  afternoon 
for  a  cast  above  the  mill/'  he  added^  looldiig 
affiMstionately  at  two  or  three  flies  which  he 
had  just  completed.  '^  But  that  would  not  be 
quite  correct,  I  suppose,  under  the  present 
circumstances?' 

^'  Not  quite,  I  conceive,"  said  Alfied,  laugh* 
ing :  and,  after  a  friendly  parting  from  the 
colonel,  and  a  few  minutes'  chat  with  such  of 
the  inhabitants  of  the  colony  as  were  loitering 
about,  he  put  spurs  to  his  horse,  and  reached 
Ezmouth  just  as  Allnutt  and  Piingle  had  sat 
down  to  dinner. 

The  agony  of  suspense  ivrhich  Paulinus  en- 
dured was  so  evident,  that  Trevellyan  would 
not  wait  until  the  servants  had  retired;  but 
took  him  out  of  the  dining-room  and  tdd  him 
the  result  of  his  embassy, — ^that  a  meeting  must 
take  place,  and  that  Colonel  Bnrford  and  he 
had  arranged  everything.  The  poor  litds 
fellow  turned  deadly  pale ;  but  he  bore  the 
Uow  better  llian  Trevellyan  had  expected,  le- 
entered  the  dinner-room  with  a  Ann  stq>,  vA 
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smiled  pladdly  as  he  resumed  his  place  at  the 
table. 

AQnutt  was  buining  with  anxiety  to  know 
the  result.  Leaning  forward  towards  Pringle, 
he  whispered,  ^^  An  apology  ?" 

'^  No/^  answered  Pringle,  in  a  tone  of  dig- 
nity, though  slightly  tremnlous — ^^  no/' 

*^  The  devil !"  said  Allnntt ;  and  by  a  natural 
concatenation  of  ideas,  his  mind  at  once  reverted 
to  the  Earl  and  his  horsewhip ;  and  he  looked 
by  far  the  more  downcast  of  the  two. 

No  sooner  was  the  table  cleared  than  Allnutt 
said,  ^^  My  dear  Mr.  Trevellyan,  we  have  no 
secrets  here.  My  good  friend  Pringle  and  I  have 
mutnaUy  confided  onr  affairs  to  each  other. 
We  thought  you  never  would  come  back! — 
Hy  dear  sir,  I  have  something  very  important 
to  tell  you  about  myself :  but,  first,  let  us  talk 
of  our  friend's  affairs." 

Trevellyan  was  little  surprised  at  the  mutual 
confidence  which  had  taken  place ;  he  would 
have  been  still  less  so  had  he  known  the  num- 
ber of  times  the  two  affrighted  gentlemen  had 
walked  up  and  down  Withecombe  Lane  since 
he  had  left  them.    He  briefly,  but  distinctly, 


120  LABY  CECILIA  FARSENCOHST. 

reported  the  result  of  his  negotiation ;  and  ex- 
pressed his  regret  that  all  his  attempts  at 
mediation  had  proved  unsaccessfal,  and  that  a 
meeting  was  inevitable. 

Little  Pringle  quite  won  his  second's  heart 
by  the  manner  in  which  he  said,  *^  Never  misd, 
Mr.  Trevellyan,  it  can't  be  helped.  I  shall 
endeavour  to  do  my  best:  and,  thank  God,  I 
am  prepared !" 

Trevellyan  hinted  something  about  not  one 
man  in  a  hundred  being  hit:  but  Shrimp 
seemed  disinclined  to  say  any  more  upon  the 
subject.  He  sat  composed  and  silent,  yerj 
erect  in  his  chair,  sipping  his  wine  in  nunute 
portions,  and  evidently  wishing  to  be  left  to 
commune  with  his  own  thoughts. 

After  a  short  pause  due  to  friendship,  AUnutt 
said,  in  a  voice  of  melancholy  pride,  ^^  My  dear 
friend,  she  has  written  me  three  notes — three! 
There  they  are :  one  is  very  important  indeed. 
I've  shewn  them  all  to  Pringle.  Yes  I  Isn't 
it  worth  one's  while  to  risk  one's  life  for  sacb 
a  woman  as  that?  We'll  drink  Lady  Cecilia 
Farrencourt's  health,  gentlemen,  if  you  please." 

^^  But  do  you  intend,"  said  Paulinus,  a  little 
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pettishly,  ^^  to  call  him  out?  I  thought  you 
told  me  there  were  particular  objections  ?" 

<^  Call  his  lordship  out,  my  dear  sir?'  asked 
Allnutt,  obviously  for  the  purpose  of  gaining  a 
little  time  to  arrange  his  answer ; — ^^  call  the 
£arl  of  Farrencourt  out,  my  dear  sir?" 

^^  Yesj^  said  Fiingle,  with  dignified  decision, 
and  evidently  disposed  to  make  the  most  of  the 
dignity  of  his  own  fearful  position ; — ^^  call  him 
out ;  according  to  the  practice  of  gentlemen  and 
men  of  honour ;"  and  the  little  man  sat  more 
erect  in.  his  chair  than  ever;  and  hemmed 
twice,  audibly  and  dear. 

^^  Call  him  out,  my  dear  sir  ?  Yes,  cer- 
tainly^ if  the  circumstances  of  the  case  will 
possibly  admit  of  it.  There  may  be  reasons 
to  prevent  our  fighting  one  another — ^his  lord- 
ship and  me ; — there  may  be  difficulties  of  a 
very  peculiar  nature  in  a  case  such  as  tins'* — 
(Trevellyan  thought  so  too) — ^^but  I  shall 
take  care  to  do  what  will  become  my  future 
position  in  society."  He  then  hemmed  two 
or  three  times ;  but  not  so  clearly  and  distinctly 
as  Paulinus. 


122  LADT  GEGILU  lAUENCOUBT. 

Daring  this  diflcofisioii,  Trevdlyan  had  been 
perusing  Lady  Cecilia's  notes.  They  irere  u 
follow : — 

DxAREST  M&.  Allnuttb, — ^I  am  very  ill; 
and  how  ooold  it  be  otherwise?  Snch  a  soeae 
as  I  have  had  to  go  throng! — such  a  dread- 
ful, dreadful  trial!  But  the  Lord  has  sop- 
ported  me  thus  far,  and  I  think  he  will  con- 
tinue to  do  so;  for  I  do  hope  that  tiie  worstis 
over.  We  must  be  firm,  my  beloved  fiiend; 
and  then  all  will  yet  be  well. 

^^If,  dearest  Mr.  AUnutte,  you  really  6el 
for  me  the  love  which  I  think  you  do,  oh!  let 
me  implore  you  to  keep  your  temper,  whatever 
may  take  place;  and  do  not  give  way  to  nge. 
You  know  who  it  is  that  has  told  us  that  U 
soft  answer  tumeth  away  wrath;'  and  if  any- 
thing  dreadM  were  to  take  place  between  yoo 
and  my  poor  benighted  nephew,  who  is  led 
astray  in  everything  he  says  and  does  by  hs 
carnal-minded  vanities,  I  should  never  knov 
another  moment's  peace.  For  the  sake  of  te 
— ^yes,  I  must  and  will  say  it,  and  I  oo^t  to 
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say  it  at  such  a  moment  as  this — ^for  the  sake 
of  her  who  loves  you  with  the  purest  love,  be 
as  calm  and  hmnble-minded  as  possible :  bist  tf 
course  quite  firm:  and  remember  that  tiie 
blood  which  runs  in  his  shortrsighted  carnal- 
minded  veins,  is  the  same  that  flows  in  mine  I 
Again  and  agun,  my  beloved  friend,  I  implore 
you  to  do  nothing  rashly ;  oneway  or  the  other : 
bat  let  us  both  conform  ourselves,  as  nearly  as 
w6  possibly  can,  to  the  precepts  of  the  Book  of 
Life ;  for  that  tells  us  how  we  ought  to  treat 
our  enemies,  even  when  they  strike  us :  and 
you  in  particular,  dearest  Mr.  Allnutte,  ought 
to  tiiink  of  this — ^indeed  you  ought. 

^^  Adieu,  my  beloved  friend,  adieu ! 

"Tours  everlastingly,  and  not  only  in  this 

.  world,  but  I  trust  for  ever  in  the  next, 

"  Cecilia  Fakbxncoubt." 

"P.8. — ^I  am  very,  very  ill:   but  do  not 

alarm  yourself .    I  shall  be  better  when  all  this 

is  over :  but  I  am  afraid  I  must  send  for  Dr. 

Henry.    Mind  that  you  are  firm.    Adieu !'' 

The  other  two  were  much  more  concise. 
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^^  Mt  beabest  Friend, — ^He  has  been  here 
again ;  and  what  will  happen,  the  Lord  in 
Heaven  only  knows ;  for  he  wUl  tell  me  nothing. 
But  one  thing  is  quite  certain^  that  he  miist 
go  back  to  town  to-morrow  evening  to  attend 
the  King  at  Windsor.  Miss  Grantley  found 
it  out  by  accident.  Is  not  that  a  merciful 
dispensation  ?  But.  don't  come  to  see  me  to- 
day, my  dearest  friend ;  for  he  will  be  here  all 
day :  but  write  me  word  of  everything  that 
took  place ;  and  send  your  letter  under  cover 
to  Simpson. 

"  Adieu,  dearest   friend !    Be  firm^  fft 
lieaverCs  sake!  and  fob  both  cub  sakes! 
"  Ever,  ever  unalterably  yours, 

"  Cecilu." 

^^  My  deabest  Simon, — A  thousand  thanks 
for  your  dear  letter!  Yes,  it  does  indeed 
breathe  the  spirit  of  a  true  Christian !  and  we 
have  found  out,  to  a  certainty^  another  very 
important  thing.  He  is  resolved  not  to  fight 
So  that  if  you  can  but  keep  your  temper,  eveiy- 
thing  will  be  well;  but  you  must  be  very  en- 
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during,  though,  at  the  same  time,  very^  vert 
firm! 

^^  Dearest  Simon, 
"  Ever,  ever  unalterably  yours, 

"  Cecilu." 
"  P.S. — ^I  am  very  poorly :  but  I  shall  be 
better  when  once  he  is  gone.     But,  oA,  we 
must — we  must  be  Jinn  /" 

^^  Well,  my  dearest  friend,"  said  Allnutt,  as 
Trevellyan  returned  him  the  musk-exhaling 
epistles,  "  what  do  you  think  of  them?" 

"Which  is  the  important  one,  Allnutt?" 
asked  Trevellyan. 

"  Which  ?  my  dear  sir !  why,  of  course,  the 
one  about  his  going  away." 

"  Yes,"  said  Trevellyan,  drily ;  "  but  a  great 
many  disagreeable  things  may  take  place  be- 
fore to-morrow  evening." 

Faulinus  shuddered  assent  to  this  truth ;  and 
Simon  attempted  no  reply. 

"  The  fact  is,  Allnutt,"  said  Trevellyan, 
"  you  must  make  up  your  mind  what  you  in- 
tend to  do.  Take  my  word  for  it,  Lord  Far- 
rencourt  is  not  the  man  to  go  back  from  his 
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declared  purpose.  Yon  will  haire  him  here  at 
three  o'clock  to-morrow  to  a  dead  certamty." 

Allnutt  looked  blank;  and  the  little  bean 
sat  more  bolt  upright  than  ever;  and  there  was 
a  yeiy  perceptible  alteration  in  the  curyatore 
of  his  lip. 

^'Why,  my  dearest  fiiend/'  said  Allniitt, 
*^  don't  yon  know  how  you  made  him  knod: 
under  about  Miss  Grantley?  I  never  saw  a 
man  so  cut  up  in  all  my  life;  though  he  tried 
so  hard  not  to  shew  it:  but  he  couldn't." 

Trevellyan  shook  his  head,  and  laughed. 

"  I  don't  want  you  to  fight  him  for  me,  of 
course/'  said  Allnutt;  ^'not  for  a  thousand 
worlds!  but  I  want  you  to  argue  with  him; 
and  bring  him  to  reason:  you  could  do  it  8t> 
much  better  than  I  could.  Tou're  not  only  so 
muchdeyerer:  but  you  lawyers  haife  got  soch 
a  way  of  arguing." 

Again  Trerellyan  shook  his  head :  "  Yes," 
he  said,  ^^  that  is  all  vastly  true.  But, — ^with* 
out  meaning  to  disparage  my  own  l^al  ac* 
quiremmts, — ^take  my  word  for  it,  Simonides, 
they  wont  get  you  out  of  this  scrape.  In  one 
word,  what  do  you  intend  to  do?  What  is 
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yonr  plan  for  to-morrow's  campaign?  Will 
you  give  up  Lady  Cecilia  ?'* 

^^  Neiter  !"  exclaimed  Allnutt,  with  enthu- 
siasm. ^^  Neyer!  Dear,  sweet  creature! 
What!  give  up  a  woman  who  can  write  such 
notes  as  tiiose ! — neyer  I  She  tells  me  to  be 
firm :  and  so  I  will." 

"  Very  well,"  said  Trevellyan ;  "  but  Lord 
Farrenconrt  says  that  if  you  do  not,  he  will 
horsewhip  you.  Now,  what  do  you  say  to 
thatr 

^^  Yes,"  remarked  Mr.  Pringle,  sententiously^ 
*^  that  is  certainly  the  question.** 

"  What  do  I  say?'  said  AUnutt;  "what  do 
I  say? — ^Why,  that  I  wont  be  horsewhipped 
with  impunity,  Mr.  Trevellyan." 

"  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  it :  but  then,  what 
do  you  intend  to  do?" 

"No  matter,  my  dear  friend;  I  wont  be 
horsewhipped  with  impunity.'' 

"  But  have  you  arranged  your  plans?"  urged 
Trevdlyan. 

"  Why,  no;  I  can't  say  I  have:  but ** 

"  But  you  wont  be  horsewhipped  with  im- 
punity?' interposed  Trevellyan. 
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^^No;  Ifvontj  my  dear  friend.  Why  shouldn't 
I  go  to  a  magistrate,  and  put  mysdf  mider  tk 
protection  of  the  laws  of  my  country  ?  or  why 
can't  I  keep  out  of  the  way  till  he's  gone?' 

^'  It  wont  do,  AUnutt — ^it  wont  do.  YouH 
have  him  back  again  upon  you,  from  Windsor; 
as  fast  as  four  posters  can  bring  him." 

"If  I  may  yenture,"  said  Fringle,  "to  ex- 
press an  opinion,  I  think  you  must  fight" 

"I  can't,  my  dear  friend,"  said  Alhatt, 
quickly.  "  I  can't ;  I've  pledged  myself  to 
Lady  Cecilia — ^yes,  I  have,  and  in  writing  too, 
— ^that,  let  what  will  happen,  I  will  neTer 
forget  what  I  owe  to  her,  so  &r  as  to  do  t^uit" 

"  OhF  said  Pringle,  and  sipped  his  claret 
more  deliberately  than  ever. 
.  There  was  something  in  the  intonation  of 
Mr.  Fringle's  "  Ohr  which  jarred  on  Allnntt's 
feelings ;  and  in  a  tone  rather  of  bitterness  than 
of  compassion,  he  said,  "  I  do  hope,  my  dear 
friend,  that  you  wont  be  killed  to-morrow." 

Pringle  struggled  to  suppress  a  sigh.  "  I 
hope  not,  Mr.  AUnutt,"  he  replied,  in  a  tone  of 
dignity :  and,  after  a  pause,  he  added, "  at  least 
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I  have  not  brought  the  danger  upon  myself, 
and  if  I  fall,  I  will  fall  like  a  man  of  honour." 

"Fall!"  said  Trevellyan,  anxious  to  keep 
up  his  spirits, — "  oh !  you  wont  fall." 

**  I  don't  know,  Mr.  Trevellyan,"  saidPringle, 
^'  as  to  that.  He  was  talking  to  me  for  two 
hours  the  other  day  about  his  duelling  pistols; 
and  that  he  could  snuff  a  candle  at  twenty 
paces." 

"  Never  mind  his  talking,"  said  Trevellyan ; 
^^  talking  and  performing  are  two  vastly  dif- 
ferent things.  Besides,  my  dear  Pringle,  you 
ought  to  remember  that  you  have  a  better 
chance  than  one  man  in  a  thousand;  your 
vitals  lie  in  so  small  a  compass." 

"  My  vitals !"  said  Pringle ;  "  I  don't  know 
what  you  mean  about  my  vitals.  I  suppose 
you  will  do  me  the  favour  to  include  my  head 
among  my  vitals,  as  you  call  them ;  and  that's 
quite  as  large  as  either  of  yours: — ^well,  I 
know  what  you  are  laughing  about : — ^yes,  it 
may  be  longer ;  and,  pray,  does  not  that  make 
my  chance  all  the  worse  ?" 

"  Another  note,  by  jingo !"  exclaimed  All- 
nutt;  "  I'll  bet  two  to  one.     There's  Kitty 

VOL.  III.  K 
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Simpson  ooming  down  tlie  street.  Dear  me! 
how  well  she  walks !  Pringle  says,"  he  om- 
tinued,  *^  that  she  hasn't  got  such  a  neat  ancle 
as  Miss  Grantley ;  hat  I  say  she  has,  if  yon 
take  the  difierenoe  of  cotton  stockings  bto 
account : — yes,  and  neater." 

"  Upon  my  soul,"  cried  Tre^vellyan,  "  jw 
are,  in  some  respects,  Master  AUnutt,  about 
the  very  coolest  hand  I  ever  met  with !" 

^^  Why,  what's  the  harm,  my  dear  friend  ?" 

"Harm?"  said  Tievellyan;  "oh!  none,  of 
course:  only  it  appears,  to  my  ignoranoe, 
that  all  these  morning  conferences  of  yours,  and 
all  these  oomparatiTe  estimates  of  Mrs.  Kitty 
Simpson's  crurial  perfections,  are  «ngnlar  modes 
of  evincing  your  affection  for  her  mistress. 
However,  your  experience  of  connubial  felicity 
must  make  you  a  much  better  judge  than  I  am." 

^^She  doesn't  meet  me  in  the  mornings 
now,"  said  AUnutt ;  ^^  and  I  don't  think  yoa 
will  find,  in  the  hi^est  ciides,  that,  becanse 
a  man's  in  love  with  a  woman  of  rank  he  isn't 
allowed  to  look  at  a  pretty  girPs  foot." 

"  Oh  !  I  dare  say  not,"  said  Alfred;  "but, 
in  my  unsophisticated  simplicity,  I  cannot  help 
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thinking  that,  even  amidst  the  sublimest 
regions  of  the  aristocracy,  a  very  fixed  ante- 
hnptial  admiration  of  the  ancles  of  one's  future 
wife's  lady's-maid  is  a  ticklish  basis  for  do- 
mestic happiness.  And,  by-the-by,  I  should 
like  to  know  what  has  put  an  en4  to  your  morn- 
ing conferences." 

"  Stop !"  said  Allnutt ;  "  somebody's  coming 
up  stairs.     Waiting  for  an  answer,  George?" 

"No,  sir,"  replied  the  man,  with  a  very 
laboured  solemnity  of  countenance;  '^  not  this 
time." 

<<Dear,  noble-minded,  elevated  creature  T* 
ezdaimed  Allnutt,  as  he  perused  the  note;— 
"yes,  that  I  will!"  and  he  pressed  it  with 
fervour  to  his  lips. 

Whatever  the  contents  w\a%,  he  did  not  deem 
it  necessary  to  communicate  than  to  his 
fiiends ;  and,  as  the  business  of  the  morning 
was  to  commence  at  a  very  eariy  hour,  the 
party  soon  broke  up. 


k2 
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CHAPTER    Vn. 


It  was  a  fine,  bright,  but  somewhat  chilly 
morning,  when  Trevdlyan  and  Pringle  got 
into  Allnutt's  ca^iage,  whose  last  words,  as 
he  protruded  his  nightcapped  head  from  his 
bed-room  door,  were,  "Mind,  my  dearest 
friend,  that  you  come  back  again  before  one 
o'clock,  let  what  will  happen."  As  they 
drove  along,  Trevellyan  exerted  himself  to  the 
utmost  to  keep  up  his  companion's  spirits ;  and 
with  tolerable  success :  for,  although  the  little 
man's  teeth  chattered  a  good  deal,  it  was  pro- 
bably owing  to  the  cold  fresh  air  of  the 
morning ;  to  which,  indeed,  he  frequently  ad- 
verted. 
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When  they  reached  the  selected  battle- 
ground,— a  small  field,  a  good  deal  screened 
from  observation  by  trees,  and  accessible  only 
by  a  muddy,  deep-rutted  lane,  used  for  farming 
purposes, — ^they  found  Colonel  Burford  and 
young  Circles,  accompanied  by  a  half-pay 
surgeon  of  Marines,  one  of  the  inhabitants  of 
the  Kookery.  Two  more  chicken-hearted  men 
than  the  present  combatants  have  seldom  met 
for  an  heroic  purpose  of  this  sort ;  but  their 
pusillanimity,  although  probably  very  nearly 
equal,  excited  very  different  impressions  in  the 
minds  of  their  seconds.  They  pitied  the  one, 
and  despised  the  other. 

Both  were  as  pale  as  death ;  but  there  was 
an  effort  to  maintain  a  philosophical  calmness 
on  the  part  of  Pringle,  which,  although  some- 
what laughter-moving,  was  still  meritorious; 
whilst  Master  Tubbs  endeavoured,  by  dint  of 
swaggering,  to  disguise  his  terrors,  although 
every  fat-enveloped  muscle  of  his  face  shivered 
like  a  piece  of  ornamental  jelly  at  a  Guildhall 
dinner. 

After  the  formal  salutations  were  gone 
through,    Colonel   Burford    took   Trevellyan 
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aside.  ^^  I  can  make  nothing  of  my  joung  fool,'' 
he  said ;  '^  and,  by  Joyel  except  that  his  mother 
B^  a  friendly,  good  sent  of  mmian,  I  should 
heardly  wish  I  had  sent  him  about  his  bosiness. 
And  aft^  aQ  I  begin  to  think  I  was  a  great  fool 
for  not  d(»ng  so :  and  now  that  he  sees  your 
queer  little  prindpal  looking  so  infenuSy 
frightened,  he  will  be  worse  than  ever.'' 

^'  Come,  come,  Cdlond  Bnrford,*'  said  Tre- 
Tellyan,  smiling,  ^^  I  do  not  think  that  we  are 
more  frightened  than  you  are.** 

^^  No,  my  dear  fdlow,  perhaps  you  arVt; 
but  devil  take  that  young  Cirdes  theie,  he's 
cursedly  cunning  after  all !  He  knows  he  has 
got  the  move,  and  he's  determined  to  keep  it 
I  am  afraid,  Mr.  TreveUyan,  the  men  must 
fight." 

"  I  am  very  sorry  for  it,'*  said  Trevellysn. 
'^  Will  you  allow  me  to  speak  to  him?' 

''  Do,"  said  Burford.  ""  Shall  I  come  with 
you?' 

-    *^  Pray  do !"  answered  Trevellyan.    "  Its, 
he  added,  ^^  the  young  gentleman  is  sufficieDtly 
shrewd :  but,  my  dear  colonel,  do  you 
that  aU  that  dudk  can  keep  its  ground?' 


UDT  GEGILU  FA&RENCOUKT.  135 


''I  don't  know,"  said  Colonel  Borford. 
"  We  shall  see.'* 

^^  Mr.  Tnbl)6^"  said  TreTeByan,  approaching 
the  young  man  who  was  y^  liasSlj  employed 
with  his  whip  switehiogoff  thedandelion  tops, — 
which,  however^  he  frequently  missed, — ^'^  yon 
are,  I  believe,  a  yery  export  shot;  my  friend 
is  not — certainly  not  in  the  same  d^ree,  at 
least.  Now,  to  do  away  witii  any  advantage 
cm  yoor  aide,  should  you  object  to  our  put- 
ting you  up  at  a  somewhat  sh(»rt  distance^-* 
say  five  or  six  paces?' 

Young  Ciieles  started  at  the  prc^mtion, 
and  looked  appealingly  towards  his  second; 
who  to  keep  down  a  laugh,  frowned  most 
severely  as  he  said,  ^^  Mr.  Trevellyan,  you 
ought  to  take  into  consideration  the  me  g[ 
the  parties.  My  friend  hare  is  four  times  as 
broad  aa  yours." 

*^  Colonel  Burford,"  said  Trevellyan,  very 
robmissively,  ^^  I  beg  to  repeat  that  I  will  be 
guided  in  everything  by  your  superior  judg- 
ment. I  admit  there  is  a  great  differ- 
ence: but  the  advantage  of  standing  quite 
close  together  will  be  mutual,  perhaps;  for 
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my  friend  at  twelve  paces  would  be  certainly 
a  very  small  object  to  fire  at.'' 

^^  Small !  I  think  so,  indeed !''  said  yoong 
Circles.  "  Why  the  fair  thing  would  be  for 
me  to  fire  first  at  twelve  paces,  and  tiien  to 
step  back  six  or  seven  paces  before  he  fires. 
They  do  so  in  Germany  when  the  men  are  of 
different  sizes ;  and  it's  very  fair." 

Burford  winked  at  TreveUyan,  and  said, 
"  Very  well,  Mr.  Trevellyan ;  we  will  put  up 
our  friends  at  five  paces." 

"  No,  I  wont !"  cried  Circles. 

"  You  wont?"  exckimed  Burford.  "  What 
do  you  mean,  sir?" 

"  No,  I  wont !"  repeated  the  young  man. 
"  I  wont  be  shot  at  in  that  way !  Ill — ^TD— 
I'll  make  an  apology." 

Trevellyan  was  delighted;  but  Burford 
nudged  his  elbow.  ^^  No,  sir,  that  wont  do, 
now.  Mr.  Trevellyan  and  mysdf  have  our 
own  honour  to  consider;  and  Mr.  Pringle's 
also,  of  course;  and  yours  too,  if  you  don't 
consider  it  yourself.  You  must  fight,  sir, 
now  that  you  have  brought  us  upon  the 
ground." 
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^'  I  wont  fight  at  less  than  twelve  paces ! 
It  ought  to  be  fifteen." 

"  Very  weD,"  said  Burford.  "  Will  you 
cons^t  to  twelve  paces,  Mr.  Trevellyan?" 
and  taking  his  arm,  he  led  him  aside.  '^  My 
dear  fiellow,"  he  said,  "  I  never  lost  my  temper 
in  all  my  life,  that  I  can  remember : — ^never, 
I  mean,  let  my  passion  get  the  upper  hand  of 
my  reason:  but  for  all  that,  I  am  devilish 
angry  with  young  Guts  there ;  and  I'll  punish 
him.  Don't  be  frightened :  there  shall  be  no 
mischief.     We'll  load  the  pbtols  with  powder." 

Trevellyan  looked  grave.  "  Is  this,"  he 
said^  ^^  quite  correct— quite  gentlemanly  and 
honourable  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  dear  fellow,  perfectly,  in  such  a 
silly  business  as  this :  and  that  funny-looking 
little  friend  of  yours  yonder,  shall  have  such 
an  apology  as  shall  do  his  heart  good  for  all 
the  rest  of  his  life.  Come,  I  am  an  old  soldier ; 
and  you  needn't  have  any  qualms  of  con- 
science. You'd  be  devilish  sorry  if  your  little 
Shrimp  wasn't  to  go  home  in  a  whole  skin." 

They  loaded  the  pistols  with  a  great  display 
of  care ;  and  walking  back  to  Mr.  Tubbs,  who 
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was  still  attacking  the  danddioDS,  motioned 
to  Pringle  to  appFoach;  for  the  little  man, 
during  all  this  discussion^  had  been  leaning 
against  a  tree  with  his  arms  folded  in  a  style 
of  philosophical  heroism.  He  came  forward 
with  an  agitated  step;  and  as  TireTellyan 
looked  in  his  terror-stricken  countenance,  lus 
heart  smote  him  for  the  angniah  he  was  cans- 
ing  him;  and  still  more  did  he  ftel  this  when, 
as  he  placed  the  pistol  in  his  hand,  the  poor 
fellow  said,  ''  Thank  you,  Mr.  Tzerelljan! 
and  God  bless  you !" 

^*  Take  care  of  the  triggers,  gaitlem^r 
said  Burford,  as  Treyellyan,  with  long  strides, 
measured  out  the  ground.  '^  Devil  take  it, 
Mr.  Treyellyan,  what  are  you  at?  We  shall 
never  bring  the  thing  to  a  condiuaion  at  tint 
distance*  But  never  mind;  we  can  shorten  it 
by  degrees." 

''  Bloody-minded  viUain!"  muttered  Tnbb 
to  himself,  his  teeth  chattering  with  fear;  and 
Pringle  cast  one  imploring  ^ance  towards 
Treyellyan. 

"Fire!"  cried  Burford. 

They  did  so;  but  neither  feUL 
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"Woundedr  cried  the  colonel.  "Oh, 
very  "well ;  then  we  must  at  it  again  at  nine 
paces,  and  so  go  on  reducing." 

^  111  apologize!"  said  Tnbbs,  in  a  solky 
tone;  but  the  two  seconds  were  too  busy  re- 
loading the  pistols  to  attend  to  him. 

"Mr.  TreveDyan!"  said  Pringle,  "Mr. 
Tubbs  says  he  will  apologize." 

"  No,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Burford ;  "  as 
things  ha¥e  proceeded  thns  far  you  must  go 
on  until  blood  is  drawn.  Come,  Mr.  Tre- 
Tellyan,  step  out  the  nine  paces." 

Trevellyan  did  so. 

"  But,"  said  Paulinus,  as  with  great  unwil*- 
lingness  he  accepted  the  pistol,  "  why  mayn't 
I  accept  an  apology?' 

"Why,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  Trevellyan,. 
^^as  things  have  gone  so  far,  you  had  certainly 
better,  as  Colonel  Burford  says,  have  a  little 
more  satis&ction." 

Fringle  looked  him  in  ihe  £Eice  reproachfully ; 
but  Trevellyan  turned  away.  Again  they 
fired,  and  again  neither  fell.  "  Devilish odd!"^ 
criedBurford;  "what!  neither  hit?  Well  now 
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let  US  try  six  paces.  We  shall  come  to  tihe 
hitting  distance  at  last." 

"  I  wont  fight  any  more,"  cried  Circles,  his 
terror  overcoming  him,  and  bursting  into  tears. 
^^  Colonel  Burford,  you  want  us  to  murder  one 
another, — ^you  do !" 

"Colonel  Burford,"  said  Trevdlyan,  "as 
Mr.  Tubbs  is  so  much  agitated,  perhaps  you 
will  waive  the  punctilio  of  blood  drawing;  and 
permit  him  to  make  an  apology — ^a  full  and 
ample  apology — to  my  principal." 

"  Come,  Tubbs,"  said  Burford,  who  enjoyed 
the  scene  so  much  that  he  would  willingly  have 
protracted  it, — "come,  have  one  shot  more,  just 
to  oblige  me." 

"  I  wont !"  said  the  young  man,  sulkily. 

"  Mr.  Pringle,  would  you  not  like  one  shot 
more,  before  you  accept  of  an  apology,  just  as 
a  finish  ?" 

Young  Circles'  cowardly  conduct  had  greatly 
augmented  the  little  beau's  courage.  He  drew 
himself  up  and  said,  "  No,  Colonel  Burford,  I 
have  received  quite  as  much  satisfaction  as  I 
wish  for.  I  require  nothing  more  than  an 
apology." 
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"  It  is  a  pity,"  said  Colonel  Burford ;  "  but 
it  cannot  be  helped  I  suppose.  Come,  Mr. 
Trevellyan,  dictate  an  apology.  I  dare  say  I 
shall  approve  it." 

Trevellyan  did  so ;  and  young  Tubbs,  sul- 
kily and  with  an  ill  grace,  repeated  it;  and 
then  the  two  combatants  shook  hands.  Pringle, 
who  could  scarcely  conceal  the  pride  and  delight 
which  he  felt,  was  all  urbanity  and  kindness 
towards  his  late  enemy ;  but  Circles,  conscious 
how  terribly  his  courage  had  broken  down, 
was  moody  and  silent. 

The  warlike  group  were  still  standing  to- 
gether, and  replacing  the  pistols  in  their  cases, 
when  loud  and  repeated  shrieks  were  heard  in 
the  lane ;  and  immediately  afterwards  a  chariot 
was  seen  advancing  at  a  great  rate  through 
the  deep  ruts ;  the  coachman,  although  every 
instant  on  the  point  of  being  jolted  o£f  the  box, 
whipping  his  horses  with  all  his  might ;  whilst 
the  footman,  clinging  to  the  holders  behind  the 
carriage,  was  swinging  about  in  a  most  fearful 
manner,  and  looked  as  pale  as  if  he  also  had 
been  fighting  a  duel. 

Out  of  one  of  the  side  windows  a  consider^ 
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able  portion  of  Mrs.  Tabb's  person  was  seen, 
her  redundant  form  filling  the  oitire  i^tertore; 
and  her  bonnet,  which  had  been  forced  back 
upon  her  shoulders,  leaving  exposed  the  wbcdfl 
of  her  singularly  globose  &ce;  whikt,  witboat 
an  instant's  intermission,  she  continued  to 
shriek  out, ''  Stop  'um!  stc^  'um !  stop  'umr 

At  the  other  window,  with  somewhat  less 
agitated  energy,  but  still  looking  greatly 
alarmed,  there  appeared  the  bald  head  of  t 
man,  whom  Colonel  Burford  immediately  re- 
cognised as  the  parish  constable;  and  followiDg 
the  carriage  were  a  crowd  of  men,  women,  and 
children,  whom  the  firing,  and  still  more  Mrs. 
Tubb's  vociferation,  had  collected  from  the 
fields. 

''  We  shall  aU  be  nabbed  I''  cried  Burford  to 
Trevellyan ;  ^^  I  know  that  consequaitial  block* 
head,  of  old.  What  say  you  to  a  momingTisit 
to  the  justice  of  the  peace  yonder?  That  old 
fool  of  a  constable  will  call  it  a  case  of  man* 
slaughter,  at  the  very  least" 

<<  Goodheavens !"  cried Tlevellyan,  ^^Ikpe 
not.  I  would  not  be  delayed  for  a  thoasaDd 
pounds." 
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'^  You  will,"  said  Colonel  Burford,  ^  or  I  am 
greatly  mistaken." 

By  this  time  the  chariot  had  reached  the 
gate  of  the  field ;  and  Mrs.  Tnbbs  had  squeezed 
hersdf  oat  of  it;  and  supported  by  the  oon- 
stable  on  one  side,  and  the  footman  on  the 
other,  came  waddling  forward  at  a  great  pace. 
As  she  drew  near  she  exclaimed,  ^'  Sammy ! 
my  own,  own  Sammy!  are  you  alive?  are 
you  hurt?    Oh,  my  Sammy !  my  Sammy  !" 

^^  Oh,  don't  come  bothering  here,  making 
a  fi)ol  of  yonwelf !»  said  the  young  man,  dog- 
gedly.     *^  Hurt!  no :  dcm't  you  see  I  ain't ?** 

She  looked  at  him  for  a  moment  to  convince 
herself  of  this ;  and  then  turning  round  to 
Colond  Borford,  the  tears  streaming  down  all 
the  circular  projections  of  her  face,  she  ex- 
claimed, ^^Oh,  oc^ond!  oh,  colonel!  to  think 
of  such  a  man  as  you,  aktting  *um  do  this ! 
Oh  dear!  oh  dear!  how  can  you  be  so  wicked? 
you  as  is  old  enough  to  know  better!  Oh, 
what  could  you  have  said  to  me  if  he  had  been 
kiUedr 

^^  Come,  come,  my  dear  ma'am,"  said  the 
Colond,  "there's  no  mischief  done. — ^Toung 
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blood  will  be  young  blood,  you  know ;  and  we 
have  all  shaken  hands,  and  are  good  fiiends 
now." 

"  Thank  God  for  that!"  said  Mrs.  Tubbs, 
casting  up  her  eyes ;  ^^  but  I  shall  never  get 
over  the  fright,  colonel — ^I  neyer  shall !  Oh, 
my  own  dear,  dear,  Sammy!"  and  going  ap 
to  him,  she  threw  her  fat  person  upon  his,  and 
clung  round  his  neck  with  a  prolong  inten- 
sity of  tenderness  which  the  young  man  conld 
ill  brook. 

«  Well?"  said  Colonel  Burford  to  the  crowd, 
who  were  standing  close  around,  staring  with 
all  their  eyes ;  "  there  is  no  occasion  why  you 
or  any  of  us,  should  waste  more  time  here:  we 
had  better  all  go  home  about  our  business." 

^^  I  axes  your  honour's  pardon,"  said  the 
constable,  taking  off  his  hat  and  making  a  very 
respectful  bow ;  "  but  your  honour  is  my  pri- 
soner, and  all  them  other  four  gemmen.  Ton 
sees  this,  gemmen  ?"  he  added,  holding  out  his 
staff  of  office,  ^^  and  you  knows  who  I  am, 
colonel;  and  so  do  you,  too,  Mr.  Tubbs;  and 
you,  Dr.  Higgins.  I  must  do  my  duty,  gem- 
men.   I  arrests  you  all,  in  the  King's  name  T 
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"  What  the  devil  for,  sW  said  TreveUyan, 
greatly  vexed,  for  he  foresaw  what  the  con- 
sequence of  the  delay  would  be. 

"  What  for,  sir  ?"  said  the  constable — "  what 

for  r 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  Trevellyan.  "  What  offence^ 
what  crime  have  we  committed?" 

"  What  crime,  sir  ?  what  crime  ?  why  mur- 
der; or  manslaughter,  anyhow;  or  what  the 
law  says  is  the  same  thing ; — ^and  that's  an  in- 
tending on  'um." 

"  Come,  come,  Rogers,"  said  Colonel  Bur- 
ford,  ^^ there  has  been  no  harm  done,  man! 
Just  you  walk  away  home  to  Dracome,  and 
know  nothing  about  the  business." 

<^  I  humbly  axes  your  honour's  pardon,"  said 
the  old  man,  holding  out  his  staff  as  if  it  had 
been  in  itself  an  answer  to  all  objections ;  ^^  but 
I  knows  my  duty,  your  honour,  and  I  always 
does  it," 

"  But,  my  good  fellow,  I  tell  you  that  no 
crime  has  been  committed." 

^'  I  axes  your  honour's  pardon ;  but  I  knows 
the  laws  as  well  as  my  betters,  mayhaps. — 
Yes,  your  honour,  crime  enough !  Why,  hasn't 

VOL.  III.  L 
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there  been  '  mtenifiiig  to  kill,  maiiii,  and  other- 
wise grievously  injore,'  as  the  law  directs? 
Dick!"  he  called  oatj  ^stop  that  yoong  unT 
ibr  TreYdlyan^  percriTiiig  that  the  old  man 
was  resolute,  conceived  that  his  only  chsnoe 
was  in  slipping  away  unobserved;  ^^ stop  diat 
young  un !  he's  a  boltittg !"  And  at  ^  mxd, 
two  or  three  stout  young  fellows,  much  de- 
lighted at  tiie  task,  rushed  upon  TrevdlyaB, 
and  grasped  both  his  arms  as  tightly  as  th^ 
could  have  done  had  the  entire  field  been 
covered  with  the  bodies  of  slau^itered  dndlists. 

^^  How  eursedly  provoking;"  muttered  Ire- 
vellyan.  ^^  My  good  fellows,  let  me  slip  dt^ 
and  I  will  give  a  couple  of  guineas.  Yon  see 
the  man  there  is  a  fooL" 

The  offer,  however,  produced  no  otiier  efiert 
than  to  make  them  grasp  him  still  more  finsfy; 
whilst  the  constable  continued  lepeatmg^ 
''Hold  him  fast,  Dick!  That's  him!  thsfs 
him!    Hold  him  &st,  Tom !" 

All  this  while  the  jKrindpals  in  the  afiir 
stood  looking  on  in  great  contentm^sL  Thm 
was  something  so  glorious,  so  dignified,  in 
being  taken  up  fior  ^hting  a  duel;  there  was 
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sack  a  change  for  the  better  in  the  state  of 
their  fedings,  that  it  was  not  without  an 
effi»rt  they  oonld  maintain  a  proper  severity  of 
countenance;  and  yonng  Circles^  who  hated 
TreyeDyan,  had  the  additional  satisfaction  of 
percdTiDg  how  mnch  he  was  annoyed  at  the 
detention. 

Th^  approached  each  other,  and  b^an 
talking  together — Panlinos  in  a  tone  of  dig- 
nified nrbanity,  and  Tabbs  with  a  sort  of 
swaggering  carelessnesa.  Bnt  Colonel  Borford 
was  Tezed :  he  saw  dearly,  by  Treyellyan's 
manner,  that  he  had  some  strong  reason  for 
regretting  the  dday ;  and  he  felt  that,  had  not 
the  unfortunate  cannonading  brought  so 
many  persons  together,  his  young  friend  might 
haye  got  o£. 

^^  My  dear  fdlow,''  he  said,  '^  I  am  deyilish 
sorry  I  but  I  know  this  pig-headed  old  limb 
of  die  law:  there  is  no  bending  him.  All  we 
can  do  is  to  make  him  take  us  to  Major 
Bennison,  who  is  a  gentlemanly,  sensible 
fellow,  and  will  soon  dispatch  the  affidr :  but 
the  devil  of  it  is,  that  there  is  another  magis- 
trate, who  is  just  as  great  a  prig,  and  as  con- 

L  2 
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sequential,  as  his  tipstaflf. — ^Well,  Mr.  Rogers, 
we  are  all  ready:  take  us  before  a  magistrate 
as  soon  as  you  can,  my  good  fellow.  Come, 
bustle !  bustle !  right  shoulders  forward." 

"  Good,  your  honour !— quite  correct,  your 
honour !  I'm  a  gomg  to  do  so.  Come,  my 
lads,  take  un," — ^for  poor  Trevellyan  appeared 
to  be  considered  as  the  only  guilty  person,— 
"  take  'un  along  safe  to  Sir  Edward's." 

^^  Sobinson,"  said  Colonel  Burford,  speaking 
in  an  under  tone  to  a  farmer-looking  sort  of 
man,  who  had  joined  the  crowd,  ^'  make  the 
old  fool  take  us  to  Major  Dennison's.  If  I  ask 
him,  he  will  be  sure  to  say  no.'' 

The  man,  giving  a  look  of  intelligence,  went 
up,  and  talked  to  the  important  iunctionaiy; 
who,  after  a  little  consideration,  said,  ^^  Well, 
if  he  beant  at  home,  it  can't  be  hdped; 
though  I  thought  I  seed  'un,  not  an  hour 
agone.  Come,  my  lads,  take  'un  along  to 
Maister  Dennison's." 

When  the  numerous  assembly  arrived  at 
the  magistrate's,  he  was  engaged  on  some 
other  legal  business ;  and  there  was  what  ap- 
peared to  Trevellyan, — ^who  was  perpetually 
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looking  at  his  watch,  and  picturing  to  himself 
Alhiatf  s  forlorn  condition, — an  endless  delay. 
At  length  they  were  admitted ;  and  the  magis- 
trate, an  old  friend  and  brother  campaigner  of 
the  colonel's,  took  a  very  gentlemanly  and 
Chalk-farm-like  view  of  the  whole  affair ;  and 
a  very  few  minutes  would  have  released  them 
all  from  the  grasp  of  the  disappointed  con- 
stable, when,  to  his  unspeakable  delight,  and 
to  Trevellyan's  horror,  they  saw,  through  the 
window,  the  identical  Sir  Edward  himself,  who 
had  learned  that  something  very  important 
was  afloat,  trotting  up  upon  his  pony  to  join 
the  conference. 

Colonel  Burford  groaned,  for  he  knew  the 
worthy  baronet  of  old.  Everything  was  again 
to  be  gone  into;  depositions  taken,  recog- 
nizances entered  into,  and  the  whole  affair 
lengthened  out  by  the  pompous  pragmatical 
disquisitions  of  the  old  gentleman ;  who,  being 
the  senior  magistrate,  always  made  it  a  point 
of  honour  to  be  dissatisfied  with  every  thing 
his  colleague  did. 

At  length,  but  considerably  after  the  hour 
at  which  Alfred    had    promised   to   be    at 


150  LADT  CSCUJA  FJ 


i.fn  ir* 


Exmottth,  the  prooeedings  in  ^  tlus  voy 
aerions  and  highly-diacreditaUe  toeach  of  Ae 
laws  of  the  land,"  as  the  <dd  banmet  ciDed  it 
for  ahout  the  tiventieth  time,  irere  eondudod; 
and  Tieyellyaiiy  apringing  upcstt  Mi^ar  Deooi- 
soq's  quickest  harse,  which  Colfind  Bmfoid's 
good  offioes  had  prooared  ftr  him,  spoixei 
him  to  the  gallop,  and  never  xdaxed  his  sfed 
he  reached  the  Beacon. 
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CHAPTER  Vm. 


As  Trevellyan  reached  the  houfie,  he  ob- 
sezred  the  €X-frmteier  stftAding  at  his  hed- 
rooB  ivindow,  on  the  seccmd  floor,  beokoning 
to  htm,  «Ad  laakiog  u  vBriety  of  gesticiilatiMis. 
He  quickly  diiined  the  state  of  affiurs,  aad 
proceadiiig  op  stairs,  kaocked  at  the  bed-room 
door. 

''  Who  is  that?"  cried  Allniitt 

**Who?  why  me,  Alfred  Trevellyaii,  of 
course!" 

^^  Yes;  but  is  anybody  with  you?" 

^^ISc^  no;  let  me  in!" 

Allnutt  unlocked  and  unbolted  the  door; 
and  opening  it  a  few  inches,  projected  his  head 
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and  peeped  anxiouslj  down  the  stairs.  "  Gome 
in!"  he  said;  "quick!  quick!"  and  onTre- 
yellyan's  entering  the  room,  immediately  re- 
fastened  the  door. 

''  Well,  AUnutt,  what  is  the  matter?'  asked 
Trevellyan. 

"  I'll  tell  you  all  about  it,  my  dear  friend," 
replied  Allnutt,  in  a  tremulous  whisper,  and 
looking  very  pale.  "  I  do  it  all  to  oblige  the 
dear,  affectionate  creature. — ^But  is  poor  little 
Pringle  safe?" 

"  Yes,  quite  safe." 

"  Wen,  I'm  glad  of  that!  But,  oh!  Mr. 
Treyellyan,  to  think  of  your  deserting  me  at 
such  a  moment  as  this !  Why,  he's  been  here 
better  than  an  hour  and  a  half!" 

In  a  few  words  Treyellyan  explained  the 
cause  of  his  detention. 

"  Well,  I  thought  something  of  the  sort :  at 
least,  I  made  certain  that  fellow  had  killed 
poor  Pringle.  Oh!  my  dear  friend!  Fye 
passed  such  an  hour  and  a  half!  He  came 
just  as  the  clock  struck  three;  and  there  he  is 
now,  down  in  the  drawing-room,  and  says  heU 
stay  till  I  come  home.      My  dear  friend,  I 
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wouldn't  go  through  such  a  trial  again  for  all 
the  seats  in  England ;  and  if  it  wasn't  for  my 
love  for  her  ladyship,  Td  give  it  all  up  now. 
He's  brought  such  a  whip!  Don^t  laugh! 
don't  laugh  so  loud  I"  he  exclaimed,  the  tears 
ready  to  start  from  his  eyes,  ^^  'tis  downright 
cruelty  at  such  a  time  as  this.  Besides,  'tisn't 
altogether  so  much  fear,  as  because  I'm  bound 
in  honour  to  obey  her  ladyship's  wishes; — 
dear,  sweet,  considerate  creature !" 

"WeU,  Allnutt,"  said  TreveUyan,  "Lord 
Farrencourt  is  here,  then :  what  do  you  intend 
to  do?" 

"  Do  ?  my  dearest  friend !  why,  I  have  been 
waiting  all  this  time  for  you." 

"Very  well,"  said  Trevellyan,  somewhat 
gravely;  "here  I  am ;  and  now  what  do  you 
intend  to  do?" 

"  Why,  you  see,  my  dear  friend,  I've  had  two 
long  letters  from  her  to-day.  We  know  exactly 
when  he  must  be  off — seven  o'clock  this  evening, 
or  eight,  at  the  very  latest — and  she  implores 
me,  dear  soul ! — she  commands  me,  indeed — ^to 
keep  out  of  his  way :  and  so,  if  we  can  but 
manage  that^  everything  will  be  right." 
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TrevdlTsn  was  disgusted  at  Ae  pnaBir 
inmity  of  his  oonpanion;  but  tiie  poor  mm 
looked  so  shaken  widi  feir,  and  so  woe-h^oie, 
that  he  could  not  brii^  himself  to  i^bnidhiBL 
He  iodoed  at  iiim  fir  a  momeat,  oBoertain 
ivhether  to  soold  or  eoad^  mbh  him:  at  lengtik 
tJie  absmdity  of  tiie  aooBe  oonqoerad  tsnrf 
otibsr  feeling,  and  he  hnghed  ak»d. 

''Hvshr  hnakr  cried  Aflnutt.  ^'Boa't! 
dont!  for  heaven's  sakel" 

^*  In  firt,  then,"  said  TrereByan,  « yon  are 
standing  a  aege  in  your  hed-room;  and  yoa 
want  me  to  drive  the  enemy  from  ihe  staircase? 
Wdly  I  suppose  I  isnst  go  and  try  what  I  can 
do,  as  iiar  as  civil  wwds wi&go.  Bat,  Master 
Simomdes,  understand  clearly,  that  I  tcB  yon 
again  I  am  not  going  to  fi^t  yoor  battles  Hor 
you ;  I  have  not  the  slightest  inclination  to  do 
so;  nor  do  I  tiiink  that  it  would  exactly 
tedoond  to  my  honour*  Indeed,  I  am  Ycry 
aorrythat  Ihave  at  ail  mixed  myself  np  in  Ife 
affikir.    However,  I  wont  sooid  you  now." 

''Don't!  my  deaiest  friend,  don't,  for  God's 
sake !"  exclaimed  Allnntt,^riiispering  in  a  still 
lower  tone  than  ever.     ^  Fight  my  battles  fat 
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me !  no,  not  for  worlds  I— -I'd  raiher  ran  any 
risk,  or  suffer  anythuig  myself.  But,  my 
dearest  friend,  you  are  so  dever,  and  so  con* 
Yincingl  Do!  do  now!  only  just  go  down 
stairs  and  talk  to  him ;  and  get  him  to  go 
away.  Let  him  say  or  do  what  he  will,  I  am 
resdvedf — ^for  Lady  Cecilia's  sake, — ^not  to 
risk  a  personal  enooonter.*' 

^  Yes,''  replied  Trevellyaii,  "  I  see  you  are. 
Wdl,  Irt  me  out.  Unlock  the  gates  of  the 
citadel,  General  Alhuxtt!" 

On  entecbBg  the  drawing-room,  Trevellyan 
found  Lord  Parrencourt  reclining,  apparently 
veiy  mudi  at  his  ease,  on  the  sofa,  turning 
over  the  leaves  of  his  note4Kxik,  and  his  whip— 
the  awful  proportions  of  which  had  dhilled  poor 
Allnutt's  heart  witii  fear — lying  on  Hke  tabk 
hefiore  him.  Tievellyan  saluted  him  in  a  dis- 
tant, cold  manner,  hut  with  studied  civility. 

The  Earl  rose,  and,  retomii^  his  salutation, 
said,  "  I  am  very  glad  that  you  have  returned, 
Mr.  Trevellyan*  Your  arrival  will,  I  trust, 
oiable  me  to  bring  this  absurd  affidr  to  a  oon- 
dusion.  Your  fiiend,  Mr.  AUnutt,  is  in  the 
house,  I  presume  ?" 
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"  Yes,  he  is,  my  lord." 

^^  Does  he  intend,  Mr.  Trevellyan,  to  honour 
me  with  an  interview?" 

Trerellyan  coloured,  as  he  answered,  "  No, 
my  lord,  he  does  not ;  and  it  is  right  that  I  should 
tell  you  so  at  once."  After  a  moment's  panaey 
he  added,  ^^  Your  lordship,  I  hope,  will  do  me 
the  justice  to  tmdorstand  that  I  am  in  no  d^ree 
accountable  for  Mr.  Allnutt's  conduct  in  this 
business;  nor  does  he  act  upon  my  advice?' 

"  I  am  quite  convinced  of  that,  Mr.  Tie- 
vellyan,"  said  the  Earl,  in  a  much  franker 
tone  than  he  had  before  assumed ; — *^  I  am 
quite  convinced  of  it ;  and  I  can  sympathise 
fully  with  the  feelings  of  a  young  man  of  spirit 
and  honour  like  yourself.  Ill-assorted  friend- 
ships are  bad  things,.  Mr.  TreveUyan.  Pardon 
me ;  but  I  cannot  conceive  how  a  man  of  yoor 
birth  and  education  could  ever  select  so  very 
different  a  person  as  your  companion  and 
friend — ^your  intimate  friend." 

Trevellyan  was,  at  the  present  moment,  a 
good  deal  disgusted  with  the  conduct  of  this 
intimate  friend ;  but  for  all  that  he  would  not 
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give  him  up.  "Yes,"  said  he,  "he  is  my 
friend,  my  intimate  friend.  Your  lordship 
does  not  know,  but  I  do,  that  Mr.  AUnutt  has 
many,  very  many,  good  points:  he  is  kind- 
hearted,  liberal,  and  well-intentioned ;  and  his 
integrity  as  a  man  of  business  was  unim- 
peachable." 

"  Oh,  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  of  all 
that.  But  I  question,  nevertheless,  whether 
some  of  your  relations — one  of  the  very  oldest 
and  best  families  in  Warwickshire — ^would  be 
quite  satisfied  with  your  intimacy  with  a  per- 
son in  so  very  different  a  sphere  of  life." 

"  I  am  inclined,  my  lord,**  said  Trevellyan, 
"  every  day  I  live,  to  think  less  of  pedigrees 
and  houses,  and  of  the  vast  difference  between 
thirty  descents  and  three.  Besides,"  he  added, 
^<  we  have  been  told  lately  that  we  are  all  a 
nation  of  shopkeepers." 

Lord  Farrencourt  shook  his  head.  "  Thank 
God !  we  are  not  come  to  that  yet ;  although 
in  process  of  time  these  steam-engines  and 
power-looms  may  bring  us  to  it.  My  ill- 
advised  relative,"  he  continued,  "  among  other 


158  LABT  GECILU  FAKREHGOURT. 

absurd  fimciea,  is  eonvinced  tiiat  this  Mr.  AE- 
natt  is  a  Banish  duke,,  or  king,  or  some  sock 
personage^  in  d&goise  !'^ 

Trevell jan  km^bed. 

<^  Can  aayihingbeao  absurd  and  annoying!" 
continued  the  Earl,  ^^  God  knows,  I  can  have 
no  motive  except  my  aunt's  happiness ;  bat  sodi 
ill-asBorted  maiciages  server  kad  to  good. 
Mr.  Allnutt  may,  pedii^  be  an  honest,  vdl- 
disposed  person,  and  not  a  mere  fortune  honter ; 
but  I  am  quite  certain,  Mr.  Trevdlyan,  that 
he  has  got  some  idea  about  my  influeniae 
and  patronage.  Indeed,  my  in&tnoted  rdatiTe 
told  me  last  night  that  it  was  my  duty  to 
bring  him  into  Parliament.  Heavenly  powers ! 
the  idea  of  bdnging  such  a  stammering,  Isqp- 
ing — ^'  he  checked  himself  and  thmi  added — 
^^  One  thing,  however,  is  dear, — and  if  he  had 
a  grain  of  intellect  he  would  perceive  h, — that 
should  such  an  evmt,  by  any  posedbility,  take 
place  as  his  marriage  with  Lady  Cecilia 
Farrencourt,  neither  I,  nor  any  member  of  my 
family,  could  ever  speak  to  hex  again;  still 
less  recognise  him.  But,''  he  added,  ^^  it  never 
can ;  it  never  shall  take  place !"     Trevellyan 


LADY  C£CILU  FAKBSNCOU&I.  15^ 

Ton  think  it  wiU?'  isked  the  Earl, 
in  a  quick  tone.  "  Neyer  1  Mr.  TreTdlyan, 
neTer!'* 

*^  Is  not  Ladj  Cecilia  Fanre&court  entirely 
her  own  nusfaresB?  and  does  she  not  continne 
firm  to  her  porpoee?" 

'^  Firm !"  cried  the  Eari,  pettishlj.  ''What 
is  sach  a  woman's  firmness  worth  2 — ^poor  weak- 
minded  creatmre!  A  new  physidaii,  or  a 
new  methodist  parson— nay,  a  new  bonnet, 
woohi  tnm  such  a  head  as  hors  nmnd  in  an 
hour.  My  dear  sir,  her  mind  has  been  entirely 
destroyed  by  illness." 

''  Ma^  I  presume  to  soggest  to  your  lord- 
ship the  expediency  of  trying  some  of  those 
modes  of  cue/'  said  TrevetUyan,  ''instead 
of — ^    He  paused. 

"  Instead  of  having  recourse  to  the  strong^ 
arm?  No,  I  shall  reserve  those  milder 
methods  ftr  greater  leisure.  At  present,  I 
must  have  some  conversation  with  this  Mr. 
AUnutt ;  and  I  appeal  to  your  sense  of  hcmour 
to  obtain  me  an  interview  with  him.  Come, 
Mr.  Trevellyan,  you  must  do  me  this  fa- 
vour r' 


160  LADT  CECILU  FARSENCOUBT. 

'^  And  supposing  an  interview  obtained,  my 
lord,  \?hat  is  to  result  from  it?" 

"  What?"  said  the  earl,  "why,  thatlshonld 
convince  Mr.  Allnutt  of  the  necessity  of  with- 
drawing from  this  pursuit.  Surely  you  need 
not  look  so  surprised.  The  line  of  conduct 
which  I  am  adopting  is  by  no  means  a  novel, 
nor  even  an  unusual  one.  Two  hundred  years 
ago,  persons  of  my  rank  were  in  the  habit  of 
resorting  to  much  more  effective  modes  of  pro- 
cedure ;  and  therefore  it  was  that  they  esci^ 
such  ignominy  as  we  see  befal  them  now." 

"  In  plain  words,"  said  Trevellyan,  pointing 
to  the  table,  "  your  lordship  comes  here  for 
the  express  purpose  of  horse-whipping  Mr. 
Allnutt  out  of  his  affection  for  your  relative?' 

**  Yes,"  said  Lord  Farrencourt,  "  if  he  forces 
me  to  do  so." 

"  And  if  he  does  force  you  to  do  so,  are  you 
prepared  to  make  him  the  only  reparation  in 
your  power?" 

^^  Of  course  I  am  prepared  to  abide  by  aD 
the  legal  penalties  which  the  act  may  involve 
me  in." 

"  That  is  to  say,"  said  TreveUyan,  "you 
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will  outrage  the  feelings  of  a  man  in  the  most 
Tiolent  way  in  which  they  can  be  outraged, 
and  then  you  will  pay  a  few  hundred  pounds 
for  the  gratification  of  your  revenge — a  penalty 
which  your  wealth  renders  a  matter  of  perfect 
iadifference  to  you.  My  lord,  I  hold  that  no 
man  has  a  right  to  raise  his  hand  against 
another  unless  he  is  prepared  to  peril  his  own 
life  in  return/' 

"  Of  course,  Mr,  Trevellyan ;  as  a  general 

principle,  who  can  doubt  it?   But,  I  presume, 

yon  will  not  seriously  tell  me  that  I,  the  Earl 

of  Farrencourt,  a  peer  of  the  realm,  am  to 

debase  myself  by  fighting," — ^his  colour  rose 

as  he  repeated  the  word — "  hj  Jighting  b,1ow- 

bom   tradesman,  whom  the  honour  of  my 

family    requires    that    I    should    personally 

chastise?     Is  a  gentleman  to  go  out  with 

every  groom  or  stable-boy  who  neglects  his 

horses,  and  whom  it  is  necessary  for  him  to 

horsewhip  ?  It  is  impossible,  Mr.  Trevellyan, — 

impossible^ — that  a  man  of  your  birth  and 

gentlemanly  feelings  can  seriously  hold  so  pre* 

posterous  an  opinion — impossible  /" 

Trevellyan  smiled;  but  this  was  not  the 

VOL.  III.  H 
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time  for  a  legil  diiqiiiatioa  iqion  tfae  li^iti 
of  penoDS.  He  duyoigad  U»  gromid,  Iten- 
fixre.  '^  I  do  nri;  know/'  he  said,  ^  the  ertenfc 
of  yoor  lordBUp's  i»0fioieiic7  in  the  miry  f^^ 
trts  of  hoxing  and  oadgd-pkyin^  hut  mppat 
Mr.  AUnoktr-^iay  Jriet^  Mr.  AJlmitt,  fcr  I 
do  not,  my  lord,  intend  to  giye  him  mp—m^ 
poee  he  should  happen  to  prove  the  hettermaa 
of  the  two;  what  would  your  ktrdshqp  do^ 
then?" 

.  Lord  Farrenoourt  laughed.  ^Bonofchafe 
the  least  alarm,  Mr.  TreFdlyan,  on  my  aooount 
In  this  husiness  my  letianee  is  neither  in  mj 
own  ddll  nor  in  my  own  strengtL" 
:  '^  In  what,  then,  my  lord?"  Lord  Eaneih 
court  made  no  answer.  'VYour  idianee," 
said  Trevellyan,  '^is  in  the  timid  nature — tiie 
cowardice,  as  you  siqipose — of  your  antagonist 
Is  suoh  a  feeling  worthy  of  you^  my  lord? — is 
it  manly? — ^is  it  honouraUe?" 

Lord  Farrencourt  lodced  dovm,  and  bit  his 
lip;  but  in  a  few  moments  lie  reooverod  his 
seUf-posaession.  ^'  You  put  the  ai^gument  weD, 
sir;  and  I  admit  its  validity.  Under  ordinaiy 
circumstances  it  would  have  wdgfat  with  me, — 
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as  nmch,"  he  added  with  energy,  ^  as  witk 
any  man  breathing;  but  it  is  altogether  in- 
apidicable  to  tiie  present  case.  The  outrage 
this  psrBon  seeks  to  inflict  upon  my  faaaiily  k 
such  as  to  put  him  entirely  out  of  the  pale  of 
society.  I  deem  myself  no  more  called  apon 
to  respect  his  feelings  than  I  shodd  those  of 
alhief,  whom  I  canght  breaking  into  my  house 
at  midni^t.  I  shall  chastise  the  one  with  as 
little  hesitation  as  I  diould  shoot  the  other." 

Trevellyan  made  no  reply*  The  oondnot  of 
his  timid  firiend  was  so  contrary  to  his  own 
ideas  of  what  was  right,  that  he  felt  each 
moment  less  disposed  to  adyooate  hifi  cause. 
The  Eaii  perceived  what  was  passing  in  his 
mmd,  and  renewed  his  aittack. 

^'  Mr.  TreveUyan/'  he  said,  ^  I  again  appeal 
to  you  as  a  man  of  honour.  Will  you  obtain 
for  me  an  interview  with  this  Mr.  Allnutt,  or 
will  you  make  yourself  a  party  to  the -cowardly 
line  of  conduct  which  he  is  adopting?" 

An  angry  blush  tinged  Trevellyan's  cheek : 
but  he  controlled  himself,  and  answered  in  a 
composed  tone,  ^^  Lord  Farrenoourt,  I  am  no 
party  to  Mr.  Allnutt's  line  of  conduct:  you 

m2 
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know  I  am  not.  Were  Mr.  Allnutt  guided  by 
my  advice,  he  would  act  very  differentlj.  I 
bave  no  reason  to  suppose  that  I  could  induce 
Mm  to  give  your  lordship  a  meeting:  but, 
could  I  do  so,  I  certainly  would  not,  after  the 
declaration  you  have  made.  No,  my  lord;  I 
will  take  no  steps  that  shall  expose  a  man 
whom  I  regard  as  a  firiend,  to  personal  violence, 
— ^violence,  which  he  who  inflicts  it  is  not  pre- 
pared to  redress,  and  from  which,  my  own 
sense  of  honour  would  preclude  my  protecting 
him/' 

"  Provoking  !  —  insufferably  provokmg !" 
muttered  Lord  Farrencourt ;  and  for  an  instant 
he  glared  upon  Trevellyan,  as  if  more  than 
half  disposed  to  turn  his  anger  upon  him 
individually ;  but  the  calm  demeanour  of  the 
young  man  checked  him.  He  rose  from  his 
chair ;  and  folding  his  arms,  paced  the  room 
several  times :  at  length,  he  said,  ^'  Well,  sir, 
there  is  no  help  for  it,  I  suppose ;  and  for  the 
present  I  must  give  way:  but  do  not  mis- 
understand me,  sir ;  and  still  more,  take  care 
that  your  friend  does  not.  /  never  toill  am- 
sent  to  this  match.    J  never  wiU  suffer  it  to 
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take  place.  I  hold  myself  perfectly  free  at  all 
times  to  resort  to  this" — ^taking  the  whip  from 
the  table — "  if  his  obstinacy  compels  me  to  do 
so.  Yes,  I  shall,  Mr.  Trevellyan,  in  spite  of 
all  your  arguments.  And,  above  all  things, 
be  pleased,  sir,  to  make  him  understand  that, 
let  what  will  happen,  no  earthly  power  should 
ever  induce  me  to  shew  him  the  slightest  degree 
of  countenance !" 

He  moved  towards  the  door ;  but  paused, 
and  turned  back.  "I  will  act  candidly  by 
you,  Mr.  Trevellyan.  I  am,  to  my  great 
regret,  constrained  to  leave  Exmouth  this 
evening ;  but  I  shall  return  here  before  long ; 
be  assured  of  that ;  and,  in  the  meantime,  I 
shall  take  good  care  that  Mr.  Allnutt's  actions, 
and  my  unfortunate  relation's  also,  are  narrowly 
watched.     Good  morning,  Mr.  Trevellyan." 

They  bowed  coldly  to  each  other ;  and  the 
Earl,  glancing  his  eye  up-stairs  with  what  ap- 
peared to  Alfred  a  very  longing  look,  took  his 
departure. 

When  the  house-door  was  fairly  closed 
upon  him,  Allnutt  crept  down  stairs,  and  made 
his  appearance  in  the  drawing-room.    "  Well, 
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be  is  gone  at  iMtT  were  his  first  words. 
^^Heav^is,  what  a  exmfoxt  I  Mjdear  Moid! 
whftt  can  I  say  or  do  to  thank  yoa,  fiir  both 
ovr  sakes? — for  her  sake  partienlady,  dear 
creatare  t  It  has  been  a  great  trial  for  me, 
my  dear  sip-*a  gveat  trial  I  I  ne?er  oouU 
haTe  shewn  the  temper  I  did,  if  it  had  not 
been  for  Lati^  Geoilia's  sake.  Dear,  affiaetionite 
creatare !  Come,  do  tell  me  aH  about  it;  and 
thai  we'n  hare  dinner,  for  I  am  so  fanngxy  T 

The  dinner-table,  at  which  Paolinu  shortly 
afterwards  made  his  appearance,  was  a  mndi 
less  gloomy  one  than  on  the  former  day;  and 
although  Allnntt  did  occasionally  cast  sb 
anxions  look  towards  the  door,  he  was  in  hi^ 
spirits,  very  talkative,  and  veiy  parlianenttfy 
in  his  tone  to  the  servants,  as  was  inTarnktf 
the  case  when  his  amatory  affairs  were  pro- 
pering. 

Paidinus,  too,  was  nnwually  cheerfiil  and 
jocose;  and  now  and  then  a  few  words  dropped 
from  him  of  a  warlike  nature ; — ^words,  in  Acrt, 
snch  as  those  genldemen  indulge  in,  who  bsTe 
had  the  glory  of  ^kamng  been  out;"  bA 
there  was  something  like  a  shade  of  coamusfinr 
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tion  in  his  mode  of  addressing  AUnutt,  who 
had  ^^  not  been  out ;"  whilst  on  his  part,  the 
ex-froiterer  evidently  considered  that  to  have 
had  a  personal  quarrel  with  an  earl,  and  not 
to  have  been  horsewhipped,  was,  to  the  full,  as 
great  a  triumph  as  to  have  been  shot  at  twice 
bj  the  fat  son  of  a  vendor  of  herrings. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


The  Earl  of  Farrencourt  was  caxefiil  to 
neglect  no  means  of  securing  his  family  from 
the  ignominy  which  threatened  it ;  and,  accord- 
ingly, a  few  hours  before  his  departure,  he  sent 
a  message  to  Maplecroft  requesting  that  he 
would  call  upon  him.  On  the  doctor's  pre- 
senting himself,  the  Earl,  in  a  cool  business-like 
manner,  thanked  him  for  the  communication 
which  he  had  made  to  him,  stated,  in  general 
terms,  the  position  in  which  he  had  found 
affairs,  his  regret  at  being  obliged  to  leave 
Ezmouth,  and  his  resolution  to  return  on  as 
early  a  day  as  his  engagements  at  court  would 
permit. 
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He  expressed  his  wish  that  Dr.  Maplecroft 
would  take  the  trouble  to  acquaint  himself, 
as  fully  as  possible,  with  all  the  events  which 
took  place  at  Sea-View  Cottage  and  at  the 
Beacon ;  and  that  he  would  have  the  goodness 
to  communicate  them  to  him  daily.  All  this 
the  obsequious  physician  promised  faithfully 
to  perform. 

Lord  Farrencourt  then  stretched  out  his 
wrist,  saying,  in  a  careless  tone,  that  the 
harass  he  had  been  subjected  to  had  put  him 
out  of  sorts,  and  requesting  that  he  would  pre- 
scribe, for  him.  He  did  so,  was  fee'd,  and  took 
his  departure :  nor  was  he  at  all  surprised  or 
displeased  to  find,  on  examining  the  paper  put 
into  his  hand,  that  it  enclosed  no  gold,  but 
was  a  fi%-pound  note. 

Lord  Farrencourt  did  not,  however,  content 
himself  with  this  out-of-door  and  imperfect 
source  of  information.  He,  like  every  other 
politician,  well  knew  that  in  high  affairs  of 
crowns  and  kingdoms  the  only  safe  and  satis- 
factory way  of  proceeding  is  by  a  weU-com- 
pacted  system  of  secret  information ;  and  the 
holiness  of  the  cause,  in  which  he  was  now 
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aigagfid,  wartftDted,  he  ooneeiTedy  Ins  adopting 
the  same  mode  of  proeedoie,  althongli  it  ib- 
T^Ted  a  littile  dabbling  in  domeflfdc  treaaheiy. 

THs  valet  was,  thertfbre,  instrneted  to  esfcalh 
^ehj.  at  any  cost,  a  tmstworthjr  system  of 
eommnnication  with  some  one  of  Lady  Cecyk's 
honsehold.  This  delifiate  tasl;^  the  talented 
gentleman  performed  with  his  usual  alalxty; 
and  when,  after  a  final  admonitbn  te  Lady 
Cecilia^  the  Earl  tinew  himself  into  his  car- 
riage,  and  set  out  oa  his  return  to  town^  al> 
though  some  anadety  st31  dwelt  upon  Immind, 
he  felt  that  he  had  done  all  that  man  eoaid 
do  to  pccaenre  unsullied  the  haooar  ef  Us 
race. 

But  carefiil  as  he  had  been,  and  joiioMS 
as  were  his  arrangements,,  he  was  no  wiick 
for  the  quiet,  desMire,  and  innooeni-loohhig 
Mrs.  Kitty  Kmpson.  Long  befoie  the  Esil 
had  GCHi^leted  the  first  stage,  she  had  fimd 
out  that  thare  was  an  oemy  in  the  caaf ; 
and  she  smiled  eomplaeently  at  the  ease  witii 
which  she  could  neutralise  his  treadbery. 

Mrs.  Kitty  well  knew  that  the  Eari 
grievously  suspected  her  of  taking  an  sstm 
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part  in  all  that  was  going  forward ;.  he  had^ 
indeed,  talked  to  hear  ronndlj  on  the  sabject, 
and  accused  her  of  trafficking  with  the  gipsies^ 
and  of  betraying  her  miirtress»  Mrs.  Kitty 
had  resorted  to  a  wioting^womaai's  best  weapon 
of  defence; — ^not  protestations  of  integrity^ 
nor  wordy  refhtation,  but  tiie  tears  of  injured 
innocence,  in  copioas  and  long^^ontinned 
showers.  These  had  succeeded  admirably: 
for  althoBgh  they  by  no  means  convinced  the 
£ari  of  her  honesty,  they  compelled  him  ta 
tominate  the  inyestigation,^  which  was  the 
earaet  object  fi>r  which  she  died  thenu.  But, 
akhongkyictOTioiis  in  tide  aicoanter,  still  Mrs. 
Kitty  onarted  nnder  the  castigotion  she  had 
itceiTed:  a  new  motivfi  waa  thns  givm  her 
for  exertion ;  and  it  was  with  a  qaiet,  tranquil 
SQisation  of  pleasure,  that  she  appUed  herself 
to  the  task. 

No  sooi^r  was  tike  Earl  fairtj  out  of  the 
town,  than  Lady  Cecilia's  smart  page  waa 
^ieapatched  with  an  imitation  to  Allnatt  and 
TreTellyan,  ta  take  their  tea  at  the  cottage. 
Xhither  of  course  they  repaired :  and  ahhough, 
every  look,,  and  gesture^  and  word  of  Lady 
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€ecilia,  were  regulated  with  the  most  refined 
and  elaborate  maiden  purity ;  yet  much  inti- 
mate communion,  much  confiding  tenderness 
passed  between  her  and  her  accepted  lover, 
who,  for  so  many  hours,  had  been  crudly  kq)t 
from  her  sight. 

Much  did  they  talk  of  the  dangers  they  had 
•escaped ;  of  the  prospects  that  lay  before  them : 
much,  also,  did  Lady  Cecilia  speak  of  spiritual 
affairs,  which,  with  her  accustomed  pious 
fervour,  she  delighted  to  blend  in  all  her  con- 
versations with  her  Allnutt,  even  the  tenderest : 
and  although  every  now  and  then,  a  cloud 
would  pass  across  their  brows  when  they 
adverted  to  the  Earl's  threatened  return,  stall 
the  hours  stole  away  to  the  great  contentment 
of  them  both. 

The  close  and  absorbing  nature  of  the  con- 
ference between  Lady  Cecilia  and  her  Simon,— 
as  now  she  generally  called  him  in  all  her  dis- 
cussions with  Kitty, — ^left  no  other  altematiTe 
to  Emma  Grantley  and  TreveUyan,  than  a 
very  prolonged  tete-a-t6te ;  for  Lady  Ceciha,— 
with  that  tact,  by  which  ladies  of  a  certain 
age,  when  suffering  under  a  paroxysm  of  the 
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tender  passion,  contrive  to  get  rid  of  all  in- 
cumbrances,— ^bad,  the  moment  the  tea  equi- 
page ^as  removed,  desired  her  niece  to  sit  down 
to  the  piano-forte ;  which  order  had  been  no> 
sooner  obeyed,  than  she  and  her  Simon  betook 
themselves  to  the  other  end  of  the  room ;  on 
the  principle,  probably,  that  all  musical  sounds 
are  rendered  more  sweet  by  distance. 

At  first  there  was  somewhat  of  restraint 
and  embarrassment  in  the  manner  of  the  young 
I)eople  towards  each  other,  their  recent  con- 
ferences with  Lord  Farrencourt  being  full  in 
their  recollection :  but,  by  degrees,  this  wore 
ofi*;  the  intervals  between  each  of  the  pieces  of 
music  which  Emma  most  dutifully  continued 
to  play,  became  gradually  longer  and  longer, 
and  the  dialogues  which  filled  up  the  intervening 
spaces  more  unrestrained  and  confidential. 
To  the  Earl's  conduct  towards  themselves,  no 
allusion,  even  the  slightest,  was  made ;  but  the 
*  loves  of  Simon  and  his  Cecilia,'  as  Trevellyan 
denominated  the  tender  events  which  were  in 
progress,  were  canvassed  in  detail ;  as  well  as 
the  ultimate  success  of  Lord  Farrencourt's 
opposition. 
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^'  Dear,  infiEttuating  areatme  !*'  were  Smsali 
^Bacst  words,  as  ami  in  arm,  the  two  friendi 
wended  their  way  to  the  Beacon,  long  after  the 
dock  had  struck  twelve:  ^^  yes,  she  will  still 
he  mine,  dear  creature!  and  so  resdnte  and 
so  romantic,  too !  How  it  will  sound  in  the 
papers !" 

"  What?'  asked  Trevdlyan. 

"  Why,  my  dear  Mend, — ^yes,  I  may  tell 
you :  Lady  Cecilia  gave  me  leave. — ^My  dear 
friend,  we  are  to  hffve  an  elopemeBt !" 

'<Ohr  said  Trevellyan^  ''an  ebpemeat? 
Sweet  young  innocents  I  by  moonlight,  doubt- 
less;  and  as  the  bell  ci  yonder  abbey's  iij- 
mantled  tower  proclaims  the  midnight  hoar! 
An  elopement  at  her  age!  What  insuffnUe 
nonsense !" 

^<  My  dear  sir,  it  is  aisehUefy  neceftanf- 
Wait  till  we  get  home,  and  I  will  tell  you  eierj' 
thing." 

It  was  in  his  most  parliamentary  and  loftiest 
style,  that  Allnutt,  on  ascending  to  his  drawing- 
room,  issued  his  conmiands  for  sandwiches  ssd 
mulled  claret:  and  as  soon  as  the  two  finends 
were  comfortably  settled,  and  the  servants  dis* 
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missed  for  the  nigbb,  Allnixtt,  iriik  an  air  of 
more  than  usuihl  udmation,  reeumed  the  suh* 
ject. 

^YeSj  my  dear  £ciend^  it  ifi  necessary — 
nbsalvtdjf  necessary  J  that  we  should  elope; 
and  so  you  will  perceive  when  I  tell  you  all 
about  it.  Well,  that  wicked  little  devil,  Kitty, 
has  ibuiid  oat  all  their  plans  already: — ^yes,  my 
dear  sir,  plotting  audoounter^plottmg!  Any- 
body  can  plot  she  aays^  %ut  His  counter-plotting 
that  she  prides  herself  upon.  She  has  settled 
it  all." 

"  Indeed  1'*  said  Trevellyan,  "  already?" 

^  Yes,  everything"  answered  Simon,  '^ and 
I've  got  Lady  Cecilia  to  let  me  tell  you ; — and 
that  wasn^  an  easy  job  either. — But  you 
mustn't  say  a  word  to  Shrimp,  or  any  other 
hmaan  being:  not  to  Miss  Orantley,  for  ten 
thousand  worlds !" 

^'  Do  you  suppose,"  said  Trevellyan,  ^^  that 
she  is  in  the  pay  of  the  enemy?" 

'^  No,  I  hope  not ;  but  Lady  Cecilia — dear, 
good,  considerate  soul — doesn't  want  to  expose 
her  to  the  Airy  of  that  devil  of  a  guardian  of 
hers,  on  any  accoimt.     Dear  creature,  she 
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thinks  of  everybody  before  herself!  He  cer- 
tainly does  seem,  my  dear  sir,  to  be  one  of  the 
most  violent,  overbearing  men,  I  ever  heard  of: 
she  can't  name  his  name  without  trembling 
and  the  tears  coming  into  her  dear,  kind 
eyes." 

"  Andyour  counter-plottings? — ^Mrs.  Kitty's 
rather ; — ^what  are  they?'  asked  Trevellyan. 

"  Why,  my  dear  friend,  before  he  was  weQ 
out  of  the  house — I  mean  Lord  Farrencourt— 
little  Kitty  found  out  all  they  were  at.  His 
gentleman,  that  handsome  man  in  black,  vbo 
looked  so  like  a  clergyman,  had  bribed  onr 
butler" — Trevellyan  laughed — "well,  Lady 
Cecilia's  butler  I  mean,"  said  Allnutt,  correcting 
himself;  "but,  never  mind,  Mr.  TreveUyan, 
he  might  have  been  my  butler  in  a  week's 
time,  if  he  had  minded  his  p's  and  q  s.  Why 
Kitty,  little  devil!  has  found  out  this:  God 
knows  how !  but  she  has ;  and  he's  to  write  off 
to  Windsor  and  to  London,  the  very  instant 
that  he  finds  out  that  anything  is  settled;  or 
he's  to  send  off  a  messenger  post  if  there  isn't 
time  for  the  mail.    Now  she  has  schemed  it 
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all ;  and  we're  to  pretend  to  make  secret  arrange- 
ments for  onr  marriage  this  day  fortnight; 
we're  all  to  appear  to  be  as  careful  and  close 
as  possible,  so  as  just  to  let  the  scoundrel  smell 
it  out;  and  then ^" 

"  And  what  then?"  asked  Trevellyan. 

"  And  then,  Mr.  Trevellyan,"  said  AUnutt, 
leaning  forward,  and  sinking  his  voice  to  a 
more  cautious  whisper,  "  and  then,  Mr.  Tre- 
vellyan, sir,  on  Thursday  night, — ^the  next 
that  ever  comes" — a  paroxysm  of  chuckling 
stopped  his  utterance  for  some  seconds — ^^  and 
then,  'twill  be  full  moon,  twenty-five  minutes 
past  ten ! — ^yes,  it  will, — dear,  sweet,  romantic 
creature ! — and  then,  Mr.  Trevellyan,  twenty- 
five  minutes  past  ten,  off  we  start,  and  neatly 
shall  we  trick  them  all ! — ^We  shall  be  married 
at  Bath.  I  shall  go  to-morrow  to  Exeter  for 
a  special  licence ;  and  we  shall  be  off  to  Ireland — 
yes,  to  Ireland,  my  dear  sir — a  full  week  before 

he  thinks  of  setting  out  to  stop  us Eh !  isn't 

that  plotting  and  counter-plotting,  my  dear 
friend?  We  shall  be  an  old  married  couple 
before  he  can  get  at  us." 

VOL.  in.  N 
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"  Yes,  the  plan  is  a  good  plan  enough;— 
nothing  very  sublime;  but  it  will  do.  But 
why  do  you  wait  until  Thursday?" 

^^  Why,  there  it  is,  my  dear  Mend!  I  told 
her  over,  and  over  again,  that  the  sooner  ire 
were  off  the  less  danger.  But,  dear  creataie! 
she  is  so  tender  and  romantic !  She  is  deto- 
mined  to  elope  exactly  at  the  full  of  the  moon: 
she  would  make  me  look  it  out  in  the  almanack 
to-night.  Well,  laugh  away !  It's  all  owing 
to  those  Methodist  parsons,  and  such  quantities 
of  novels,  all  mixed  up  tc^ther.  Tes,  she  is 
a  little  queer;  but  when  we're  once  settled  in 
town,  and  I  get  her  into  her  proper  sphere  d 
society,  'twill  all  go  off  just  like  her  diseases. 
Oh!  I  wish  you  had  seen  her  when  I  first  came 
down !     She's  fat  now  in  comparison." 

"  Fatr  exclaimed  Trevellyan. 

^'  Yes,  my  dear  friend;— ^/^^  in  compariscm. 
Well,  after  all,  that  coachman's  a  fine  fellov! 
There's  not  a  word  he  said  that  hasn't  come 
true.  Yes,  I  remember  his  very  words: 
'  She'll  soon  plump  out  when  she  is  married  to 
such  a  nice-looking  gentleman  as  you.' — Wdll 
and  so  she  will ;  and  so  she  has,  indeed." 
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'^  There  are  gradations  of  plumpness,  no 
doubt,"  said  Trevellyan,  "and  Lady  Cecilia  may 
be  ascending  on  the  scale,  towards  the  Tubbs 
point  of  rotundity ;  but,  at  the  present  moment, 
I  do  not  think  that  phsmp  would  be  exactly 
the  epithet  I  should  apply  to  her." 

**  Perhaps  not,"  said  AJlnutt,  "  not  yet :  but 
isn't  she  ladylike,  my  dear  friend?  Did  you 
ever  see  anybody  come  into  a  room  like  her, 
or  make  such  a  curtsey?  —  Isn't  she  ele- 
gant?" 

"  Ohl  yes,  of  course,"  said  Trevellyan;  "  it 
would  be  very  strange  if  she  were  not.  But 
Lady  Cecilia,  if  I  mistake  not,  has  better 
qualities  than  being  able  to  make  a  curtsey,  or 
come  into  a  room  without  treading  on  her  own 
gown.  I  like  her,"  continued  the  young  man, 
warming  as  he  proceeded,  "  I  like  her  better 
and  better  every  day :  she  is  generous,  warm- 
hearted, single-minded,  and  confiding:  and  I 
tell  you  what,  Master  Simonides,  if  you  do  not 
make  her  a  good  husband,  I'll  have  nothing  to 
say  to  you.  By  Jupiter !  I've  half  a  mind  to 
run  off  with  her  myself,  merely  to  keep  her 
out  of  harm's  way.     You  will  be  a  villain, 

n2 
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Allnutt,  if  you  are  not  a  good  and  attentive 
husband !" 

^^  There  now !  That's  what  you  are  always 
saying  to  me/'  said  AUnutt,  in  great  dudgeon. 
^^  Why  shouldn't  I  make  her  a  good  husband?— 
dear  creature !  Didn't  I  make  my  first  a  good 
and  attentive  husband  ?  Why,  you  know  I  did !" 

^^  Yes,"  said  Alfred ;  ^^  but  I  am  afiraid  yoa 
have  taken  some  foolish  notions  of  west-end 
conventionalities  into  your  head.  That  Mrs. 
Kitty,  and  her  ancles,  and  all  your  diflferentifll 
calculus  about  silk  stockings ;  I  don't  half  like 
it ;  and  so  I  have  told  you  before.  It  would 
be  a  bad  beginning,  Master  Allnutt,  even  if 
you  were  premier  duke.  And  then,  those  walb 
in  the  Mill  Wood ^" 

"  Oh !"  cried  Allnutt,  "  we  don't  walk  there 
now.  I  haven't  met  her  in  the  lane  for  the 
last  three  days." 

<^  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  it,"  said  Alfi:ed; 
*'  but  what  is  the  reason  ?" 

"  Why,"  said  Allnutt,  blushing,  "  why  yoa 
see,  my  dear  friend,  she  says  that  now  that 
Lady  Cecilia  and  I  understand  one  another  so 
well,  'tisn't  necessary." 
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"  I  comprehend  perfectly/'  said  Alfred, 
rising,  and  bringing  the  conference  to  a  con- 
clusion ;  "  and  so  I  wish  you  a  very  good 
night's  rest,  Master  Allnutt;  and  mind  that 
you  are  a  good  boy,  and  behave  as  you  ought 
to  do ;  or,  to  a  certainty,  I'll  call  you  over  the 
coals !" 
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CHAPTER  X. 


The  next  day,  and  the  next  to  that,  passed 
off  without  any  event  worthy  of  record. 
Lady  Cecilia  grew  more  and  more  nervous 
every  hour :  and  as,  arm  in  arm,  she  and 
Allnutt  walked  together  of  an  evening,  and 
gazed  at  the  moon,  now  nearly  a  fiill  circle  of 
splendour,  the  tremour  which  it  excited,  the 
fond  allusions,  the  soft  confidings  which  it 
called  forth,  were  endless. 

During  this  anxious  period.  Lady  Cecilia 
became  stricter  than  ever  in  her  reUgious 
duties.  Every  hour,  not  devoted  to  her  lover, 
or  to  the  preparation  of  the  nuptial  vestments, 
was  spent  in  spiritual  communion  with  her 
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^'  dear  ministers,"  her  confidence  in  whom  not 
even  the  voice  of  &te  could  shake;  and  so 
munificent  were  her  charities,  so  redundant  all 
her  subscriptions,  that  Messrs.  Gubbins  and 
Danvers  were  in  ecstasies. 

Three  successive  days  did  she  call  upon 
Mrs.  Gubbins;  and  great  was  the  interest 
which  she  took  in  all  that  good  woman's 
afflicting  details  about  her  Molly  and  her 
Toby ;  inconceivable  the  quantities  of  flannel 
garments,  male  and  female,  as  well  as  other 
comforts  which  she  presented  to  the  family; 
and  very  peculiar  the  interest  which  she  took 
in  Mrs.  Gubbins'  conjectures  as  to  the  proba- 
bility of  a  nuptial  arrangement  between  Mr. 
Danvers  and  a  very  serious  young  lady, — 
"*  with  money," — ^which  promised  to  do  great 
honour  to  the  Ebenezer  connexion. 

Occasionally,  too.  Lady  Cecilia  diversified 
her  employments  by  long  admonitory  orations 
to  Enuna  Grantley  on  the  danger  of  imprudent 
niarriages;  all  which,  although  Emma  felt 
them  to  be  quite  uncalled  for,  and  rather 
droll  with  reference  to  passing  events,  she, 
nevertheless,  listened  to  with  her  exemplary 
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patience.  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  all  these  occa- 
pations,  it  was  evident  that  Lady  GecHia's 
mind  was  ill  at  ease.  Dr.  Henry  was  obliged 
to  visit  her  every  day ;  but  he  conld  not  make 
out  the  case :  and,  as  the  real  cause  of  all  her 
supplementary  nervousness  and  agitation  was 
carefully  concealed  from  him,  he  began  to 
have  serious  doubts  as  to  the  sanity  of  his 
patient. 

At  length,  the  awfol  day  arrived,  —  the 
fourth  since  the  EarFs  departure ;  and,  except 
two  or  three  hours  devoted  to  her  Simon, 
Lady  Cecilia  spent  the  entire  day  locked  np 
with  Kitty  in  her  own  apartment,  completing 
her  preparations.  She  ate  very  little  dinner; 
was  unable  to  compose  herself  for  her  usual 
nap;  talked  very  little;  was  more  affectionate 
than  usual  in  her  manner  towards  her  nieoe; 
and  burst  into  tears,  two  or  three  times, 
without  a  shadow  of  provocation.  In  short, 
Emma  saw  very  plainly  that  something  was 
wrong;  but  what,  she  could  not  divine;  and 
therefore  placed  it  all  to  the  account  of  some 
casual  paroxysm  of  love  or  piety. 
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Allnutt  and  Trevellyan  were  to  make  their 
appearance  at  the  Cottage  at  tea-time.  They 
had  dined  tete-^-tete,  and  were  quietly  taking 
their  claret ;  the  ex-fruiterer  sometimes  in  his 
grandiloquent,  sometimes  in  his  timid  lisping 
tone,  as  his  courage  rose  and  fell,  was  dis- 
cussing the  probable  events  of  the  next  four- 
and-twenty  hours,  when  the  footman  announced 
that  a  gentleman  from  London  wished  to  speak 
to  him.  Allnutt  trembled  as  the  visitor  en- 
tered the  room;  nor  did  he,  at  the  first 
moment,  recognise  his  old  friend  and  coad- 
jutor, the  Master  of  the  Horse.  Mr.  Tomkins^ 
dress  was  no  longer  professional:  his  tight- 
curled  flaxen  wig  had  disappeared;  nor  was 
his  look  so  bold  and  consequential  as  formerly : 
and  as  he  stroked  down  his  close-cut,  thick, 
black  hair,  and  made  his  bow,  it  was  clear 
that  something  was  very  much  amiss. 

"  God  bless  my  soul !  dear  me !  Mr.  Tom- 
kins,  how  d'ye  do  ?" 

"  Pure  well,  sir,  thank  ye ;   as  to  bodily 

health,  that's  to  say :  but "  and  he  stopped^ 

and  looked  at  Trevellyan. 
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"  Oh,  you  needn't  mind!  'Tis  Mr.  Tre- 
vellyan :  he  knows  eyerything.  Well,  whalf 8 
the  matter?" 

^*  Matter  enough,  and  worse  luckP'  said 
the  coachman,  after  he  had  shaken  Alhiutf  s 
^extended  hand,  and  taken  a  seat  by  the  taUe, 
first  making  two  very  respectful  bows,  one  to 
Allnutt  and  one  to  Trevellyan ;  ^  matter 
enough,  sir ! — I've  lost  my  place." 

^'  Dear  me !  only  to  think !"  exclaimed 
Allnutt,  "  dear  me,  I  am  very  sorry !" 

^^  And  such  a  place,  too,  your  honour ! — a  good 
two  hundred  a  year  to  me,  though  I  did  jnstioe 
to  my  horses  night  and  day ; — ^their  coats,  poor 
things,  shewed  that : — ^two  hundred  a  year,  ss 
good  as  money  in  the  bank;  and  might  have 
been  as  sartain  too,  if  it  hadn't  been  for  this 
here  job ! " 

^^  For  what?  my  good  friend?"  aaked  AOnotty 
timidly. 

"  I'm  not  a  come  to  blame  you,  sir.— I 
knowed  it  was  a  ticklish  job  when  I  started  it 
— I'm  not  a  come  to  blame  you,  sir.  It's  aO 
the  will  of  Providence :  but  if  things  dcm't 
turn  out  well  down  here,  why  then  my  wife 
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and  six  children  of  us  are  all  clean  ruinated. 
I  shall  never  get  another  place ;  for  it's  just 
one  of  them  sort  of  things  as  they'll  never 
forget  or  forgive — the  quality — and  I  do  think 
it  would  break  my  heart, — ^I,  as  has  lived 
among  them  all  my  life, — ^to  be  obligated  to 
put  up  with  two-penny  halfpenny  people, — I 
axes  your  pardon,  sir, — at  my  time  of  life ! " 

Allnutt  was  all  anxiety  to  learn  particulars. 

"  Why,  I  knowed,"  said  Mr.  Tomkins,  "  tibat 
when  my  lord  set  off  with  that — well  it  cau't 
be  helped  —  with  that  devil's  own  chap  for 
sharpness,  his  own  gentleman,  that  it  would 
all  be  found  out ;  but  I  never  thought  as  how 
he  would  have  taken  on  so.  Bang  he  comes 
up  to  town  the  very  instant  moment  that  he 
could  get  off  at  Windsor ;  never  goes  home, 
but  comes  right  to  the  mews.  I  wasn't  exact 
in  the  way,  so  he  calls  out  ^  Mrs.  Tomkins ! 
Mrs.  Tomkins!'  in  a  fury  like;  and  when  vrife 
comes  out  and  begins  a  curtseying,  the  first 
words  he  axes  her  is  why  she  aint  in  mourning?" 

"  Eh?"  exclaimed  AUnutt. 

"  Why,  you  see,  sir,  I  hadn't  told  her  any- 
thing about  the  drowning.     'Tis  safest  not  to 
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trust  'urn,  if  you  can  do  without :  so  she  was 
taken  quite  at  a  non-plush ;  and  there  he  was, 
walking  up  and  down  like  mad,  till  I  come; 
and  short  work  he  made  of  it  when  I  did!" 

^^Let  me  give  you  a  glass  of  wine,  Mr. 
Tomkins,"  said  Trevellyan,  who  saw  that  the 
worthy  functionary  stood  greatly  in  need  of 
comfort,  "  will  you  take  claret?" 

"  Thankye,  sir.  —  No,  not  daret,  ar,  it 
always  plays  old  gooseberry  with  me.  Yes, 
Madeira,  sir,  if  you  please. — ^Tour  health, 
gentlemen,  and  success  to  us  down  here,  sir,'' 
— bowing  to  Allnutt.  "  Well,  your  honour, 
he  had  me  into  the  harness-room  by  myself; 
and  there  he  soon  had  it  all  out  of  me. — ^I 
see'd  he  knowed  it  all  before ;  all  the  worst, 
about  Thames  Street,  and  the  gipsies,  and 
everything.  —  Oh,  your  honour,"  continued 
the  coachman,  finishing  his  bumper,  and 
wiping  his  mouth  with  the  back  of  his  hibd, 
"  if  you  had  but  see'd  him !" — Allnutt  trem- 
bled— "  if  you  had  but  see'd  him,  you'd  never 
have  forgot  it :  he  didn't  seem  to  know  what 
words  to  lay  his  tongue  to!  I  never  heard 
anything  like  it  in  all  the  twelve  years  as  I 
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have  lived  with  him ! — ^never !  except  once  at 
Newmarket,  when  our  jockey  lost  a  race  on 
purpose :  but  he  wamt  nigh  so  bad  then ; — no, 
not  nigh !  'Twas  nothing  but  his  pride  as 
keep  him  from  striking  me :  I  saw  that  plain 
enough." 

^^And  what  should  you  have  done,  Mr. 
Tomkins,  if  he  had  ?"  asked  Allnutt. 

"  Done,  your  honour  ? — ^why  taken  it  quietly ; 
in  course  I  should ;  and  not  thought  the  worse 
man  of  myself; — ^not  at  all.  Tve  taken  blows 
before  now  from  my  masters  when  they  have 
been  aggravated  about  their  horses ; — ^yes,  and 
when  I  was  a  sight  younger  and  hotter  than  I 
am  now. — Lord  love  your  honour !  all  great 
people's  servants  as  has  to  do  with  their 
horses,  and  dogs,  and — and  such  like,  must. 
We  calls  um  five-pounders :  if  a  man's  a  good 
servant,  he's  sure  to  be  paid  well  for  um. 
Many  a  five  pound  I've  had  from  one  of  my 
masters ;  and  he  was  only  a  baronet  neither ; 
and  such  a  little  bit  of  a  chap !  Why,  you 
see,  sir,"  he  continued,  putting  up  his  hand  as 
if  to  scratch  under  his  absent  wig,  "  I've  a 
little  bit  of  Bristol  blood  in  me :  Jem  Belcher's 
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my  third  consin,  and  that  made  it  come  eader 
to  me  like.  Howsumdever,  my  lord  was  con- 
tented with  rough  words ;  and  he  did  lay  'urn 
on  for  sartain." 

^^  Did  he  say  anything  particular  ahout 
me,  Mr.  Tomkins?"  asked  AUnutt,  his  teeih 
chattering  as  he  spoke. 

The  coachman  hesitated,  and  looked  down: 
at  last  he  replied,  ^^  Well,  I  never  told  you  a 
lie  yet,  and  I  wont  now.  I'll  tell  your  honour 
his  very  words.  Says  my  lord,  says  he,  *  Tdl 
the  insolent  fellow, — I  axes  your  honom^s 
pardon, — ^  tell  him,'  says  he,  '  I  shall  take 
good  care  to  prevent  his  ever  disgracing  my 
family :  but  if  it  was  for  to  happen,  why  then 
I  shall  horsewhip  him  the  very  first  time  I 
meets  him,  and  occasionally  afterwards,  when- 
sumever  I  sees  fit,' — those  were  his  words 
exact ; — ^  and  that  as  for  taking  any  other 
notice  on  him,  I  never  will  to  my  dying  day: 
and,'  says  my  lord,  and  he  swore  terribly^ 
/  tell  him  just  that,'  says  he :  but,  Lord  love 
your  honour,  'twas  easy  to  see  that  he's  mortal 
afeard  you'll  get  her,  for  all  he  can  do !" 

AUnutt  ruminated  a  long  time  on  this  an- 
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nouncement :  at  length  he  said,  ^^  Then  you 
don't  think  he  will  ever  let  me  have  the 
borough,  Mr.  Tomkins?'' 

"  No ;  I  don't  think  he  will,  your  honour : — 
my  lord  swore  a  downright  oath  about  that 
there  very  thing — ^Not  till  things  come  round 
at  least,  your  honour.  I'll  tell  you  what  'tis^ 
sir.  You've  been  too  timid — a  sight  too  timid; 
and  that's  what  he  seems  to  hate  the  most, — 
to  be  the  most  grigged  about  of  all. — I  axes 
your  pardon,  sir;  but  'twas  your  being  so 
consumedly  afeard  on  him  that  has  put  him 
out  more  than  all  the  rest.  I  am  sure  it  is ; — 
more  than  the  city,  or  the  gipsies,  or  anything. 
'Twas  your  creeping  away,"  continued  Tom- 
kins,  pointing  upwards,  '^  'twas  that  as  set 
him  so  dead  again  you.  .If  you  had  but  stood 
up  to  him  like  a  man,  and  given  him  as  good 
as  he  brought,  he'd  have  liked  you  ten  times 
better." 

"  'Tis  just  the  way  with  the  like  of  them," 
added  the  coachman,  glancing  his  eye  at  Tre- 
vellyan ; "  bold  likes  bold.  I  axes  your  honour's 
pardon  for  speaking  so  free;  but  you  see  it 
makes  a  desperate  difference  to  me*    It  comes 
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very  hard  npon  me,  to  lose  one  half  what  Ttc 
put  myself  out  of  bread  for ;  and  all  for  fear 
of  a  blow  or  two.  Howsomdever,  I  don't 
mean  to  do  anything  unpolite.  Why,  eyeD 
now,  if  you  could  but  make  shift  to  plud:  np 
your  courage,  and  face  him  like  a  man^  the 
two  or  three  first  times  that  he  falls  upon 
you,  it  might  all  come  right  yet :  and  what 
would  you  be  the  worse  for  a  bit  of  a  touch 
or  two?  You  are  sure  of  Lady  Cecilia, 
anyhow." 

AUnutt,  whose  pale  countenance  during  this 
long  oration  shewed  how  deep  an  impression 
it  made  upon  him,  now  faltered  out,  "  Have 
you  seen  her  ladyship,  Mr.  Tomkins?' 

"  No,  your  honour;  I  haven't  seed  her  yet: 
but  sister  says  I  shouldn't  know  her  again, 
she's  so  improved ! — I  told  you  so,  your  honour; 
— and  she  says  you  are  certain  sure  of  her; 
tor  there  never  was  a  woman  so  imaccountably 
fond !  But  I'm  mortal  sorry  for  these  cranknms 
about  the  full  moon! — There's  many  a  slip 
'tween  the  cup  and  the  lip.  You  should  have 
talked  her  out  of  that,  sir." 

^^  Impossible,  Mr.  Tomkins  I"  said  Allnatt, 
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^'  quite  impossible  I  Her  ladj&ihip  is  resolved 
upon  that  one  point.  'Tis  the  only  thing," 
he  added,  with  a  tender  sigh,  ^^  which  the  dear 
creature  has  refiised  me !" 

^^  More's  the  pity,  sir — ^more's  the  pity !  three 
precious  days  lost.  Why,  it  might  all  have 
been  done  and  over,  and  safe,  before  this  time. 
Howsumdever,  the  time's  come,  now,  and  so  all 
may  be  right.  Tve  just  stepped  down  to  pay 
my  duty  to  your  honour;  and  to  ax  if  I  could 
be  of  any  sarvice  to-night?  Sister  thinks  I 
had  better  perhaps  go  along  with  you,  if  your 
honour  thought  fit." 

This  proposal  was  thankfully  acceded  to; 
and  the  various  arrangements  for  the  flight 
having  been  discussed,  the  master  of  the  horse 
drained  his  third  goblet  of  Madeira  to  his  new 
patron's  success,  and  took  Ids  leave. 

^^  Yes !  dear  infatuating  creature !"  exclaimed 
Allnutt,  as  soon  as  the  door  was  closed ;  ^^  yes, 
she  was  grown  what  might  have  almost  been 
called  fat,  by  comparison — actually  fleshy !" — 
Trevellyan  snuled — "  yes,  she  was,  my  dear 
sir;  but  this  abominable  Earl's  coming  down 
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has  thrown  her  back  dreadfUly !  Why,  tlib 
very  day  I  took  hold  of  her  dbow — dear  sweet 
soul ! — ^by  accident,  and  *twas  ten  times  sharper 
than  it  was  a  week  ago.  But  I  wont  giYe  her 
up. — Isn't  she  her  own  mistress,  I  should 
like  to  know?' 

^*  Ton  are  certain  of  the  borough,  however," 
said  Trevellyan. 

**  Certain  !  my  dear  friend?  How  d*ye 
mean?" 

"Yes,  certntn,"  said  TrereDyan;  "Mr. 
Tomkins  has  placed  that,  I  think,  on  the  most 
satisfactory  footing.  You  have  nothing  to  do 
but  to  submit  to  a  certain  number  of  horse- 
whippings — ^more  or  less,  as  the  case  may  be, 
— and  Lord  Farrencourt  will  be  bound  in 
honour  to  bring  you  in.  Upon  my  sool,  I 
think  it  is  one  of  the  least  discreditable  wajs 
of  getting  into  the  House — ^the  least  corrupt, 
the  most  patriotic — that  I  have  heard  of  for  a 
long  time." 

''How  can  you  be  so  unfeeEng!"  cried 
AUnutt,  the  tears  starting  to  his  eyes,  *'to 
talk  to  me  so;  and  at  such  a  time  as  this,  too! 
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— ^No;  I  wont  let  any  mui  horsewhip  me. 
Didn't  I  teU  him  so?  didn't  I  say  I  was  as 
much  an  Bnglishman  as  he  waa?  I  ain  ghd  I 
said  that^He  shan't  do  it." 

'<  Yes, but  the  borough?' insisted  Trav^diyaiu 
^'  No  horsewhipping,  no  seat,  Master  Alhiutt; 
make  yoaxaelf  certain  of  that^  In  fact,  my 
dear  ftUow,  as  yonr  friend  Mr.  TamloBB  says, 
^I  axes  your  honour's  pardon,'  bat  ifyoa 
intend  to  be  a  member  of  parliament  yon  smst 

X  ft 

be  horsewhipped  a  certain  mimber  of  times. 
It  is  merely  for  yon  to  calculate  how  many 
cuts  a  seat  is  worth." 

*^ Don't  go  on  so!"  said  Aflautt,  peetishly; 
^^I  can't  bear  it  I  and  I  wont! — What!  would 
you  have  me  desert  her  now, — dear  elegant 
creature! — ^when  I  know  tiiat  I  have  won  her 
afifections?  No !  I  had  rather  be  horsewhipped 
a  hundred  times !" 

"Desert  her?"  cried  Trevellyan.  "You 
would  be  a  villain  were  you  to  do  so !  No, 
no;  shew  a  little  spirit,  man ;  and  a  little 
common  sense,  and  all  wiH  be  right  yet." 

"Wen,  I  hope  it  will!"  said  Alhiutt.   "Why, 

o2 
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my  dear  sir,  I'm  nota  coward;  I  used  to  fight 
boys  at  school :  'tis  only  because  I  am  so 
agitated  just  now.  But  isn't  it  shocking  to 
think  that  he  should  have  sworn  so,  about  what 
he  intends  to  do?" 

^^  Never  mind/'  said  Alfired;  ^'he  will  be 
just  as  ready  to  unswear  it.  Do  you  suppose 
that  noUemen  are  bound  by  every  oath  they 
utter  to  their  servants?  Besides,  it  is  obvious 
what  game  Lord  Farrencourt  is  playing.  He 
knows  that  Lady  Cecilia  is  resolved  to  have 
you;  and  that  his  only  chance  is  to  frighten 
you  into  deserting  her.  When  once  you  are 
one  of  the  family,"— *Simon  tittered  at  the 
thought,  even  amidst  his  terrors, — ^'  he  will 
behave  very  differently.  Yes,  yes;  we  shall 
have  you  thundering  away  in  St.  Stephen's; 
ay,  and  very  probably  in  a  whole  skin,  too. — 
But  why  the  deuce  do  you  go  on  drinking  so 
much  wine  ?" 

'^  Well,  my  dear  friend,  only  one  more  glass 
of  Madeira :  I  want  support.  I  wish  we 
hadn't  been  drinking  that  washy  Claret ! 
Well,  here's  to  a  happy  meeting  after  it's  all 
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well  over!"  and  draining  his  glass,  as  he 
started  np  from  his  chair,  he  put  himself  into 
one  of  his  parliamentary  attitudes,  and  ex- 
claimed, "Mr.  Alfred  Trevellyan,  sir,  let  us 
proceed  to  the  Upper  House !" 
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CHAPTER  XL 


It  was  in  the  breakfastrroom,  and  not,  as 
usual,  in  the  drawing-room,  that  Lady  Cecilia 
on  the  present  occasion  received  her  vidtois; 
its  construction  being,  as  she  conceited, 
peculiarly  adapted  to  the  important  proceed- 
ings of  the  evening.  It  was  a  long  bow- 
windowed  room ;  at  one  end  of  which  there 
were  windows  opening  upon  a  secluded  part  of 
the  lawn;  and  at  the  other  an  upright  piano- 
forte, an  instrument  admirably  adapted  by  its 
formation  to  prevent  those  around  it  from 
perceiving  what  is  going  on  elsewhere. 

Lady  Cecilia's  costume  was  as  elaborately 
elegant  as  usual  :   and  although  there  was 
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about  it  somewhat  of  an  anomalous  miztore 
of  the  morning  with  the  eToning  garb,  this 
was  so  artfully  di^uised,  by  numerouB  light 
outworks  of  frills  and  laces,  that  none  but  a 
sdentific  eye  could  have  detected  it ;  whilst 
its  Tirgin  whiteness  was  skilfully  shaded  down 
by  sundry  coloured  appendages,  removable  at 
pleasure. 

There  was  a  pensive  melancholy  on  the  fiur 
wearer's  features,  natural  to  the  occasion, 
which  she  in  vain  attempted  to  disguise; 
whilrt  the  successful  lover  was  more  than 
ordinarily  vivacious.  Contrary,  however,  to 
what  was  usual  with  him  in  his  gayer  mo- 
ments, the  ex-fruiterer  lisped  exceedingly.  It 
was  not  the  Claret;— ^no,  nor  the  somewhat 
numerous  bumpers  of  Madeira,  with  whidi  he 
had  qualified  it;  it  was  not  the  pidnlul  recol- 
lection of  the  late  conference,  every  word  of 
which  still  dwelt  upon  his  ear;  nor  was  it  the 
proud  consciousness  of  approaching  bliss. — ^It 
was  the  blended  result  of  them  all. 

Everything,  however,  passed  off  well :  the 
evening  was  lovely ;  and  the  party  strolled 
upon  the  lawn  until  the  day  closed  in ;  when 
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Lady  CecUia,  as  usaal,  filed  her  fair  nieoe 
down  to  the  piano,  which  of  course  rendered 
Trevellyan  immoveable;  and  thns  an  unin* 
cumbered  stag^  remained  to  tiie  lovers. 

Seated  side  by  side,  closely,  tenderly,  they 
watched  the  large,  red,  orb  of  the  moon 
gradually  ascending;  and  as  every  now  and 
then  some  opening  in  the  trees  gave  fieer 
passage  to  its  rays,  ardent  sighs  on  his  part, 
tears  and  downcast  blushes  on  hers,  shewed  how 
intimately  their  destinies  were  connected  with 
the  planetary  system*  They  did  not  converse 
much, — their  feelings  were  too  intensdy  ex- 
cited,— ^but  they  looked  out  of  the  window, 
and  they  sighed,  and  they  cast  sidelong  glances 
of  affection  at  each  other  almost  without  inter- 
mission; and  frequently — ^far  more  frequently 
than  was  necessary — Simon  looked  at  his  watch, 
then  at  the  clock  upon  the  mantel-piece,  and 
reducing  the  two  to  mean  time,  jreported  the 
result  to  his  mistress  in  whispars  overflowing 
with  tenderness  and  passion. 

Excepting  this  one  circumstance,  there  was 
not  anything  peculiar  in  their  behaviour  ;  fiir 
on  every  preceding  evening  the  tenour  of  their 
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courtship  had  been  much  the  same ;  and  Emma 
Grantley,  who,  after  playing  two  or  three  pieces 
of  music  at  her  aunt's  command,  had  now 
turned  away  from  the  piano,  detected  nothing 
unusual ;  but  to  Trevellyan,  who  was  in  the 
secret,  the  whole  scene  appeared  so  singularly 
amusing,  that  it  was  with  difficulty  he  could 
preserye  his  gravity.  He  challenged  Miss 
Grantley  to  chess,  and  they  sat  down  and 
began  the  game :  but  the  moves  were  little 
attended  to ;  they  soon  got  deep  in  discussion 
on  various  vastly  important  matters ;  and  the 
-moments  seemed  as  short  to  them  as  they  were 
long  and  tedious  to  the  agitated  and  expectant 
lovers. 

^'  Twenty  minutes  past  nine,  my  divine 
Cecilia!"  whispered  Simon,  with  one  of  his 
most  plaintive  and  insinuating  smiles ;  "  twenty 
minutes  past  nine;  the  time  I  was  to  tell  you." 

Lady  Cecilia  trembled  violently.  '^  Thanks, 
dearest  Simon — ^thanks !"  shefaindy  articulated; 
and  with  a  look  of  affection,  as  pure,  as  refined 
as  angels  are  wont  to  indulge  in  when  they 
make  love,  she  arose  and  qidtted  the  room. 

AUnutt  approached  the  chess-players,  and 
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ftlteied  oat  aone  litde  ^eech  of  oompliment 
to  Miss  Gnnilejr.  Theybotk  looked  up  at  hiai: 
his  face  was  ao  pole  that  fimiiia  felt  eonvinoed 
he  most  be  ill:  and  TreyeUyan,  aa  he  scanned 
the  restless  expression  of  his  featozesy  tibon^ 
how  much  more  they  were  in  aooordanoe  with 
a  temporary  {datfbrm  in  the  neii^bonriiood  of 
St.  Sepukhre'Sy  than  with  a  matrimonial  post^ 
chaise  and  fonr. 

Too  good-natured  not  to  sympathise  with  his 
nnhappy  friend,  he  addressed  him  in  a  gay  and 
encouraging  tone*  The  effect  was  immediate: 
Allnntt's  spirits  rallied;  he  even  became  fiu» 
tioos;  taxed  Miss  Grantley  with  haTiqg 
rendered  his  little  friend,  Mr.  Shrimp  Pring^ 
miserable  for  life;  laughed  at  the  end  of  every 
five  words  he  uttered;  and  nkhnatdyy  wentao 
ftr  as  to  attempt  to  hnm  a  hnnting-tone,  as  he 
looked  oat  of  the  window;  but  the  bold  notai 
faded  fast  away  into^- 

'*  A  qaaT0r  of  ooBstarniitioa.** 

In  tiie  meantime,  Lady  Cecilia,  who  had 
ascended  to  her  own  apartment,  all  trembling 
and  in  tears,  was  dictating  her  final  wdem  to 
her  faithfid  attendant. 
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^^  The  books,  my  dear  Simpson,  which  I  haT& 
put  out:  my  lai^  Bndian,  and  the  two  BiUes, 
and  all  the  others?' 

^'They  are  all  in  the  front  pockety  my 
lady!" 

''And  my  smallest  travelliii^  medicine 
dliest,  Simpson?  That  must  go  into  the  fixmt 
podket. 

''  'Twas  too  big,  my  lady.  Ton  know  yonis 
was  made  large  on  purpose  to  hold  it.  We 
haye  put  it  at  the  bottom  of  the  chaise:  you 
can  use  it  as  a  footstool,  my  lady." 

''  How  unlucky,  Simpson !  but  well,  so  I 
can:  and  my  two  bonnet  boxes?" 

''  They  are  strapping  them  on  the  top,  now, 
my  lady :  Mr.  Tomkins  has  just  crept  down 
with  the  last  trunk." 

''Dear  ereatore!"  said  Lady  Cecilia,  "he 
would  have  had  an  imperial  made,  but  there 
was  no  time.  My  dear,  good  Simpson,  I 
should  Hke  to  be  by  myself  for  twenty  minutes 
-—for  ten  minutes.  The  L(«d  in  heaven  bless 
you,  and  forgive  us !  but  don't  go  away  from 
the  door." 

Mrs.  Kitty  withdrew ;  and  the  gentle  lady, 
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one  perfect  Niagara  of  tears,  sank  down  upon 
her  knees ;  and  with  much  ferroor,  and  un- 
bounded simplicity  and  singleness  of  hearty 
prayed  for  forgiveness  of  all  her  sins,  and  this 
present  one  in  particular,  if  it  were  a  sin :  but 
whether  it  were  or  not,  still  that  thore  mi{^ 
be  a  blessing  upon  it,  and  countless~  blessings 
on  her  dearest,  dearest  Simon.  She  arose  more 
calm  and  collected  than  before;  and  there  was 
a  deamess  and  decision,  almost  a  quii^ess, 
in  the  tone  in  which  she  repeated  her  commands 
to  Simpson  to  come  in. 

^^  Now,  now,  my  dearest  Simpson,"  she  ex- 
claimed, ^^  I  am  prepared,  thank  God,  let  what 
will,  happen :  but  it  is  a  cruel,  cruel  thing,  in 
my  fearful  situation,  not  to  be  able  to  take  you 
with  us.  It  is  a  shameful  custom,  but  it  can't 
be  helped.  I  know  it  is  impossible— -quite 
impossible. — Simpson,  I  am  quite  ready ;"  and 
giving  one  passing  glance  at  her  mirror,  to 
ascertain thather  late  emotion  had  not  deranged 
her  head-dress,  she  again  descended  to  the 
breakfast-room. 

The  moon,  bright,  clear,  and  round,  had  now 
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risen  in  all  its  splendour  above  the  topmost 
branches  of  the  trees,  and  poured  down  a  flood 
of  light.  Lady  Cecilia  looked  at  it  with  timid 
eagerness.  AUnutt  also  looked  at  it:  their 
ejes  met:  she  bent  hers  to  the  ground,  blushed, 
and  sighed:  he  uttered  some  faint,  convulsive 
sounds  of  joy;  but  his  teeth  chattered  as  he 
did  so. 

"  What  a  lovely,  lovely  night !"  said  Emma 
Grantley.     ^'  It  must  be  full  moon." 

"  Yes,"  exclaimed  Allnutt,  "  at  twenty-five 
minutes  past  ten :"  and  he  gave  utterance  to 
bis  little  chuckling  laugh;  but  on  what 
account,  Emma  could  not  divine. 

Lady  Cecilia  now  approached;  and  kissing 
her  cheek  three  or  four  times,  said,  in  a  voice 
tremulous  with  agitation,  '^  God  Almighty 
bless  you,  my  dearest,  dearest  child !  Come,, 
my  love,  sing  to  us  '  Angels  ever  bright  and 
fair.' " 

* 

Emma  thought  it  was  the  most  solemnly 
affectionate  way  of  asking  for  a  song  that  she 
had  ever  known ;  but  supposed  it  had  reference 
to  the  fulness  of  the  moon ;  and  with  her  accus* 
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tomed  do^ty,  Mt  down  to  the  piano.  AMnA 
gave  one  glanoe  of  enoonragement  to  his  frieiid, 
and  took  his  station  at  her  side. 

Hie  sublimest  notes  that  ever  man  wnte^ 
have  seldom  been  song  witli  more  purity  of 
taste,  or  dqpth  of  feeling:  Trevdlyan,  as  he 
listened  to  tiiem,  and  gaaed  on  the  fiiir  Tocalisty 
forgot  everything  else  in  the  world,  fall  mooas, 
post-diaiaes  andfoor,  timid  lovers,  andromantic 
mistresses;  he  was  entraneed, enchanted;  and 
the  fond  conple  might  have  flown  off  to  the 
world's  end  without  his  having  noticed  their 
departnre.  But  the  moment  was  not  yet 
come. 

Lady  Cecilia,  leaning  on  ABnutt'a  arm, 
continned  standing  dose  to  the  window,  looking 
at  the  moon  in  all  the  agony  of  suspase, 
expecting  every  momait  to  be  summoned  into 
action.  She  tremUed  violently:  so  did  tiie 
arm  on  which  she  leant:  and  as  Emma's  rich 
voice  poured  out  again  and  again  the  solemn 
burden  of  the  song, — the  very  words,  indeed, 
which  had  led  to  its  selection, — ^Lady  Cecilia, 
carried  away  by  the  tumult  of  her  feelings. 
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almost  unconscioiisiy  broke  into  song,  and,  in 
a  tone  of  tremulous  piety,  murmured — 


**Aiigek  ever  bright  and 
Take^  oh,  take  me  to  your  caxe  T* 

Even  AUnutt  caught  the  holy  fervour;  and 
pressing  her  arm  to  his,  he,  too,  faltering, 
quivered  out, 

^  Taike»  oh,  lidce  na  to  jenr  carer 

The  song  {oooeeded  to  its  dose.  Still,  the 
eoqpected  signal  had  not  been  given.  ^^  Thank 
you,  thank  you,  a  thousand  times,  my  dearest 
love!"  cried  Lady  Cecilia.  ^^Pray  sing  it 
over  again  T' 

Emma  smiled,  and  obeyed :  but,  scarcely  had 
the  strain  commenced,  when  Kitty  stole  quietly 
into  the  veranda,  and  bedkoned  to  her  lady. 

'^  The  Lord  forgive  usl"  faintly  ejaculated 
Lady  Cecilia.  ^^  Simon  I  dear  Simon,  what  are 
we  going  to  do?"  and  dinging  to  his  arm,  and 
almost  sinking  with  joy  and  terror,  she  glided 
out  through  the  window,  and  bent  her  steps 
towards  the  small  gate  of  the  lawn. 

"  'Tis  the  hour  exactly,  my  lady.  Every- 
tiiing  is  quite  ready,"  whispered  Kitty. 


208  LIBT  GECILU  F1RRSKC0I7RT. 

^^  My  dogs,  dear  Simpeon,  give  me  mj  dogs. 
What  a  dew!" 

^^  Here  they  are,  my  lady,"  said  Kitty ;  and 
iu  an  instant,  Simon  was  on  his  knee,  adjusting 
their  dasps. 

^^ Thanks, dear  Simon! — ^thanks !"  murmured 
Lady  Cecilia;  and  passbg  through  the  gate, 
and  walking  a  little  distance,  they  reached  the 
carriage.  Although  it  was  nearly  as  light  as 
day,  the  post-boys,  who  had  been  well  schooled 
by  Mr.  Tomkins,  never  attempted  to  ascertain 
who  were  approaching ;  but  sat  smart  and 
upright  in  their  sky-blue  silk  jackets,  looking 
immoreably  between  their  horses'  ears,  as 
well-bred,  and  well-paid  post-boys  are  bound  to 
do  on  all  such  occasions. 

<^  My  bonnet,  Simpson?'  sobbed  out  Lady 
Cecilia. 

^^  Pinned  to  the  front  podcet,  my  lady." 

"  And  my  two  shawls?' 

^^  On  the  seat,  my  lady,  witii  your  mantle." 

''  And  the  little  basket  of  scent-bottles, 
Simpson?' 

^^  They  are  all  in  the  side  pocket,  my 
lady." 
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Lady  Cecilia  threw  herself  into  her  attend* 
ant's  arms.  ^^  God  bless  you,  my  kind^  goodj 
faithful  Simpson !  God  bless  you  1  We  shall 
meet  again,  I  hope. — ^Farewell !  farewell !"  and, 
in  a  paroxysm  of  grief,  she  kissed  her  again 
and  again :  then  looking  up  to  heaven,  as  if  to 
implore  support  and  protection,  she  suffered 
Allnutt  to  hand  her  into  the  carriage. 

Allnutt's  leave-taking  with  his  plotting 
accomplice  was  limited,  on  this  occasion,  to  a 
brief  **  Good  bye  P  and  he  took  his  seat  by  his 
mistress:  his  groom  and  Mr.  Tomkins,  both 
of  whom  by  Lady  Cecilia's  express  desire 
were  provided  with  a  little  armoury  of  pistols, 
— ^for  the  dread  of  highwaymen  was  as  strong 
upon  her  as  ever, — sprung  up  into  the  rumble ; 
*' Drive  on,**  cried  the  deep  voice  of  the 
Master  of  the  Horse ;  the  lads  smacked  their 
whips  and  spurred  their  horses,  and  off  flew 
the  fond  couple  as  fast  as  the  four  greys  could 
lay  their  feet  to  the  ground. 

Mrs.  Kitty  remained  fixed  to  the  spot  for 
some  minutes  in  a  flood  of  tears.  They  were 
genuine ;  for,  on  these  occasions,  every  woman, 
even  the  most  selfish,  the  most  artful,  yields  to 

VOL.  ui.  p 
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the  mysterious  sympathy  of  the  moment :  Lady 
Macbeth  herself  could  not  have  been  present 
at  a  bridal,  without  the  granite  of  her  heart 
being  somewhat  softened.  But  Kitty,  next  to 
herself,  loved  her  mistress  more  than  she  did 
anybody  else;  and,  as  she  listened  to  the  qukk 
sound  of  the  horses'  hoo&,  she  exclaimed, 
^'  Poor,  dear,  foolish,  old  soul !  Well,  I  do 
hope  they  will  be  tolerably  happy ! — ^I  wonder 
when  my  time  will  come?'  And  sighing,  she 
scarcely  knew  why,  she  quietly  stole  back  into 
the  house* 

The  fugitive  lovers  were  fairly  started  on 
their  road  to  Bath,  bdbre  their  absence  from 
the  breakfast-room  was  detected  either  by 
Emma  or  Trevellyan.  She  had  obeyed  her 
aunt's  command,  and  sung  the  entire  song 
to  its  dose;  and,  whilst  listening  to  her, 
Alfred  had  no  eyes  or  ears  for  anything  else: 
nor  did  Emma,  when  at  length  she  tamed 
away  from  the  piano,  and  perceived  the  room 
to  be  deserted,  feel  any  surprise;  for  Lady 
Cecilia  and  AUnutt  had  been  in  and  out  of 
the  veranda  very  often  during  the  course  of 
the  evening. 
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But  when  some  time  had  elapsed  without 
their  re-entering  the  room,  and,  still  more, 
when,  on  going  to  the  window,  she  could  not 
see  them,  she  felt  alarmed ;  and  on  looking  at 
Trevellyan,  the  peculiar  expression  of  his  face, 
and  his  evident  efforts  to  look  unnaturally 
grave,  convinced  her  that  something  extra- 
ordinary had  taken  place;  and  she  at  once 
divined  the  truth.  '^  Good  heavens !"  she  ex- 
claimed,  clasping  her  hands  together,  ^^  are 
they  gone,  Mr.  Trevellyan  ?  Yes !  I  see  you 
know  all  about  it.  Good  heavens !  can  such 
folly  be  possible?" 

It  was  not  without  an  effort  that  Alfred 
could  retain  his  assumed  solemnity  of  coimte- 
nance ;  but  when  the  lovely  girl  threw  herself 
into  a  chair,  and  covering  her  face  with  her 
hands,  burst  into  tears,  all  his  mirth  ceased. 
^'  Miss  Grantley,"  he  said,  in  a  tone  at  once 
feeling  and  respectful,  ^'  you  must  long  have 
felt  convinced  that  this  union  would  take  place 
sooner  or  later.  Do  not  let  the  mere  sudden- 
ness of  the  event  distress  you.  Mr.  Allnutt, — 
as  you  yourself  have  often  admitted  to  me, — 

p2 
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has  many,  many  good  qualities.    Indeed,  yon 
need  not  fear  for  Lady  Cecilia's  happiness.*" 

'^  But  to  do  anything  so  absurd !"  cried 
Emma;  '^  at  her  age,  to  run  away  by  moon* 
light !  Yes !  I  could  not  conceiye  what  made 
him  laugh  in  that  singular  way  about  the  full 
moon;  nor  why  he  was  so  restless  and  looked 
so  pale.  I  understand  it  all  now.  Oh !  what 
folly,  what  folly !  Mr.  Trevellyan,  how  could 
you  be  so  unkind,  so  ungenerous,  as  to  let  me 
be  thus  taken  by  surprise, — ^thus  deceived  and 
tricked?" 

Alfred  looked  penitent.  '^Tou  would  not 
have  had  me  betray  my  friend.  Miss  Grant- 
leyr 

'<  What  can  I  do?  what  ought  I  to  do?" 
cried  the  agitated  girl,  without  attending  to 
his  defence.  ^'  I  must  write  to  Lord  Farren* 
court ; — ^I  must  send  off  instantly !" 

'^  Of  course,  you  will  do  so;  but,  believe 
me,  it  will  be  inefifectual.  The  knot  will  be  tied 
for  ever  long  before  your  letter  can  reach  town* 
Besides,  any  exertion  on  your  part  is,  in  reality, 
superfluous;  for  we " 
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^^  Wer  said  Emma,  contemptuously.  ^^  Oh ! 
fie,  fie,  Mr.  Trevellyan !" 

"  YeSy  Miss  Grantlej,  wb — ^we  are  quite 
aware  of  the  arrangements  of  the  opposite 
party,  and  that  one  special  messenger  at  least 
— ^perhaps  two — ^will  be  sent  off  before  an  hour 
has  elapsed:  l>ut  it  will  be  all  in  vain/' 

"  Where  are  they  gone  to,  sir  ?"  asked 
Emma,  angrily ;  *^  the  foolish  creatures  I'' 

Treyellyan  laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart, 
resumed  his  look  of  preternatural  gravity,  and 
made  no  reply. 

"  Provoking !"  cried  Emma.  "  What  am  I 
to  do  ?  And  then  to  think  that  the  Yicar  and 
Miss  Everett  are  away  I — the  only  persons  to 
whom  I  could  apply  for  advice.'^ 

"  Yes,"  said  Trevellyan,  "  and  he  is  gone  to 
be  married  too!" 

Emma  could  not  refrain  from  smiling,  even 
in  the  midst  of  her  tears ;  but,  nevertheless, 
in  as  angry  a  tone  as  she  could  assume,  she 
exclaimed,  ^^  You  ought  all  to  be  ashamed  of 
yourselves !— Mrs.  Sunpson,"  she  said  to  Kitty, 
who  now  entered  the  room,  the  signal  bell 
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having  been  twice  rang — ^^  Mrs.  Simpson,  what 
does  all  this  mean?' 

Kitty  was  calm  and  diplomatic  ^'  My  lady 
is  gone  to  be  married^  ma'am." 

"  Where  is  she  gone  to?' 

^^  I'm  ordered  not  to  say,  ma'am." 

^^  Do  you  know  that  yon  will  be  ponished 
for  this,  Mrs.  Simpson?" 

^^  No,  I  don't,  Miss  Grantley.  I've  cmly  done 
what  my  lady  ordered  me; — ^packed  up  her 
dresses  and  things.  I  don't  see  how  I  can  be 
punished  for  that." 

*^  The  Earl  will  see  into  all  this.  It  is  a 
conspiracy — a  vile  conspiracy! — and  he  iiM, 
yon  so." 

^^  My  lady 's  her  own  mistress,  ma'am,  and 
might  have  been  married  at  Exmouth  church 
any  day  she  pleased.  I  don'l;  see  why,  if  she 
chose  to  go  to  Fahnouth  to  be  married,  it 
makes  any  difference." 

«  To  Falmouth?' 

'^  Yes,  ma'am ;  to  Falmouth.  I  won't  say 
what  isn't  true — ^why  should  I?' 

Emma  sat  down ;  and  leaning  her  head  upon 
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her  hand,  remained  silent,  snbdned  by  the 
painftil  feelings  which  oppressed  her;  whilst 
Mrs.  Kitty  stood  in  cahn  composure,  prepared 
to  answer,  as  veracionsly  as  she  deemed  e3C«* 
pedient,  any  further  questions.  None,  how« 
ever,  were  asked  her ;  and  Trevellyan,  aware 
that  his  prolonged  presence  must  add  to  Miss 
Grantley's  embarrassment,  took  his  leave. 

From  some  cause  or  other,  he  felt  more 
romantically  inclined  than  usual ;  and,  there- 
fore, instead  of  proceeding  at  once  to  the 
Beacon,  took  a  long  walk  upon  the  sands. 
The  moon,  pouring  her  full  radiance  over  the 
sea,  formed  a  long  train  of  light,  extending 
wider  and  wider  as  it  approached  the  shore, 
each  brilliant  speck  changing  perpetually  with 
the  gentle  motion  of  the  waves ;  whilst  the 
entire  expanse  of  sparkling  silver  remained 
tranquil  and  undisturbed.  • 

Trevellyan  gazed  at  this  most  beautiful, 
perhaps,  of  all  natural  objects,  and  strove  hard 
to  rouse  himself  to  a  proper  degree  of  admira- 
tion :  but  with  little  success;  for  his  thoughts, 
despite  himself,  dwelt  much  less  on  moonlight 
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effects  than  on  elopements  and^clandestiiie 
marriages;  r^arding  which  he  came  at  last 
to  the  condnaion/ that  under  certain  limita- 
tions  as  to  age,  station,  and  so  forth,  they 
might  not  be  such  very  absurd  thii^  after 
aU. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 


Elopements,  viewed  in  their  generalities, 
are  veiy  animated  and  attractive  affairs;  but 
when  more  closely  investigated,  their  details 
are  by  no  means  so  delightful  as  many  people 
are  inclined  to  suppose. 

For  a  man  to  see  by  his  side  the  idolized 
mistress  of  his  heart  his  willing  prisoner,  and 
to  know  that,  after  allowing  for  turnpikes  and 
changing  horses,  he  is  every  hour  a  dozen 
miles  nearer  the  consummation  of  all  his  hopes, 
would,  at  first  sight,  appear  to  be  the  very 
summit  of  human  happiness ;  but,  in  reality, 
it  is  sadly  dull  work. 

The  first  seven  or  eight  miles  go  off  very 
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well:  the  lady  leans  upon  your  bosom,  in  all 
the  speechless  agony  of  tears ;  you  place  yonr 
arm  round  her  slender  waist,  you  press  her 
with  respectful  fondness  to  your  heart,  and 
you  murmur  words  of  encouragement  and  Iotc; 
which,  as  she  is  too  much  affected  to  under- 
stand them,  require  no  great  expenditure  of 
intellect  in  their  selection.  Occasionally,  at 
about  half-mile  distances,  you  raise  her  passiTS 
hand,  which  is  clasped  in  yours,  and  press  it 
to  your  lips. 

All  this  is  light  work,  and  agreeable  enough: 
but  when  the  dear  tair  one  has  got  over  the 
first  tumult  of  her  feelings, — ^when  her  alarm 
gives  way  to  tike  subdued  and  calm  i^preciar 
tion  of  her  position, — ^when  she  raises  hersdf 
from  your  shoulder,  and  gently  but  resolutely 
unlocks  your  arm  firom  her  waist,  and  becomes 
sedate  and  rational, — ^then  it  is  that  tbe  real 
difficulty  of  a  long  midnight  tete-ik-tete  journey 
begins  to  be  felt;  especially  if  you  have  any 
under-current  of  feelings  of  your  own,  which 
you  deem  it  prudent  to  keep  to  yourself 

Such  was  the  case  with  our  ex-finuterar 
now.     He  had  achiey^d  a  task  next  to  in- 
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credible!  he  had  done  things  deemed  impos- 
siblel  He — ^plain  Mr.  Simon  Cummins  AU- 
nntt,  only  three  months  ago  of  Upper  Thames 
Street — ^was  really  and  truly  running  off  with 
a  titled  bride — a  descendant  of  a  royal  house — 
a  maiden  whose  quarterings  were  as  countless 
as  her  charms ;  and  yet,  even  in  the  first  hour 
of  his  triumph,  he  felt  as  wretched  and  de« 
pressed  as  he  had  ever  done  in  the  whole  course 
of  his  life. 

Long  before  he  had  kissed  Lady  Cecilia's 
passive  hand  twenty  times,  long  before  she 
bad  emancipated  her  waist — ^her  slender,  very 
slender  waist — ^Irom  his  compressing  arm,  long 
before  the  necessity  had  arisen  for  changing 
broken  expressions  of  rapture  for  something 
approaching  to  rational  discourse,  the  un* 
happy  Simon  felt  inexpressibly  cast  down  and 
sorrowful.  One  single  idea  occupied  his  mind ; 
— ^the  dreadful  Earl  and  his  accursed  horse- 
whip! Again  and  a^  he  pondered  over 
every  fearful  word  which  had  dropped  from 
Mr.  Tomkins ;  and  whilst  little  speeches  of 
successfol  love  were  bubbling  from  his  lips,  all 
his  faculties  were  engaged  in  calculating  how 
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soon  Lord  Farrencourt  would  be  after  iheim 
when  he  would  catch  them,  and  whether  it 
would  be  in  England,  or  in  Ireland,  or  in  mid* 
channel. 

Feeble-minded  and  timid  to  excess  at  all 
times,  the  terror  which  he  now  felt  became 
momentarily  stronger:  at  length  it  obtained 
complete  dominion  oyer  him :  every  sound  he 
heard,  every  object  he  beheld,  thrilled  him 
with  fear.  They  had  now  for  some  time  been 
on  the  high  road  to  Bath.  Every  vehicle  they 
met  or  passed,  from  Russell's  broadest-wheded 
wagon  down  to  the  smallest  cart,  assumed,  to 
his  distempered  imagination,  the  shape  and 
appearance  of  Lord  Farrencourt's  carriage-and- 
four  rushing  to  instant  vengeance.  Hescaitely 
knew  what  he  did  or  said:  he  lisped  out  the 
very  self-same  words  of  love  twenty  times  in 
succession,  and  twenty  times  he  laughed  his 
hollow  little  laughs  of  tenderness  and  tenw* 

Lady  Cecilia,  passive  and  trembling,  took  it 
all  in  good  part;  and,  overwhehned  by  her 
own  various  fears,  was  little  critical  as  to  Ae 
novelty  or  meaning  of  the  fond  words  ad« 
dressed  to  her.    Besides,  the  dear  lady  was 
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far  too  full  of  love  to  be  displeased  or  sur- 
prised at  anything.  Poor  Allnutt's  calamities 
had  not,  however,  yet  reached  their  height: 
before  long,  bodily  suffering  was  added  to 
mental ; — ^he  felt  very,  very  ill ;  it  was  with  the 
extremest  effort  that  he  could  continue  to  utter 
the  little  speeches  which  he  knew  it  was  hid 
bounden  duty  not  to  remit ;  even  his  convul- 
sive laugh  had  ceased ;  and  he  felt  that,  mo- 
ment by  moment,  he  wm  getting  worse— 
rapidly  and  fearfully  worse. 

The  body  is  the  mere  servant  of  the  mind ; 
and  the  state  of  mental  agony  which  now  for 
several  hours  he  had  endured,  completely  sub- 
dued his  corporal  strength.  He  had  for  some 
time  left  off  all  attempt  at  words ;  and  had 
resorted  to  a  succession  of  moaning  sounds, 
to  which,  however,  poor  fellow!  he  did  his 
utmost  to  give  the  intonation  of  tenderness, 
rather  than  of  pain ;  but  the  attempt  was  un- 
successful. He  had,  for  the  third  or  fourth 
time,  placed  his  arm  round  his  mistress's  waist, 
and  it  had  been  as  often  gently  removed,  with 
a  few,  faint,  soft  words  of  reprobation;  but 
now,  he  not  only  clasped  her  much  more  closely 
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than  he  had  erer  done  before,  but  he  even 
leaned  his  head  upon  her  shoulder,  and  groaned 
— actually  groaned— -distinct  and  loud. 

Lady  Cecilia  was  alarmed.  "  Simon !"  she 
exclaimed,  ^^  what  is  the  matter  ?  For  Heaven's 
sake  sit  up!  Are  you  not  well,  Simon? — 
Simon!  dearest  Simon!  what  is  the  matter?' 

'^  Nothing,  darUi^  angel ! — ^no,  I'm  not  quite 
well;  but  Ishall  be  better  soon,  dearest  Cecilia! 
— 'tis  only  excess  of  happiness — oh,  oh,  oh !" 

"  Would  you  like  some  sal-volatile,  dearest 
Simon?  or  hartshorn?  or  some  lavender?  I 
am  quite  sure  you  are  very  ill !" 

*^  No,  no !  I'm  not  faint :  'tis  pain.  A 
little  cordial,  if  you  happen  to  have  any. — 
Oh  dear !  oh  dear  1" 

^^  Yes ;  my  medicine  chest  I — thank  the 
Lord  that  I  have  brought  it !  Oh,  if  I  have 
forgotten  the  key ! — ^no,  I  have  got  it.  Dearest 
love,  you  can't  hold  it  steady ! — ^what  snlfer- 
ing ! — ^give  it  to  me,  my  Simon !" 

She  unlocked  the  magazine  of  trayelling 
medicaments ;  and,  with  agitated  fingers,  sought 
out  a  particular  phial,  the  moonlight  asj^Hing 
her.     ^^  We  had  better  stop  the  carriage,"  she 
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said,  ^^  and  I  can  pour  it  into  the  little  silver 
cup." 

"  No !  no !"  cried  Allnutt ;  "  don't  let  ns 
stop !— don't  stop  I — I'll  drink  it  out  of  the 
bottle. — Oh  dear  I  oh  dear !" 

^«  Tou  may  drink  it  all,  dear  soul !  I  know 
it  is  the  right  bottle;  and  there  is  nothing 
poisonous  in  the  box — ^nothing  at  all  danger* 
ous.  Drink  it  all,  dear  Simon ! — ^it  's  only  red 
lavender,  with  peppermint  and  ginger :  it  must 
do  you  good.  Drink  it  to  the  last  drop,  my 
love ! — and,  oh,  may  a  blessing  rest  upon  it  !'^ 

It  is  neither  an  easy  nor  a  pleasant  opera- 
tion to  imbibe  medicine  through  the  narrow 
neck  of  a  small  phial :  but  Allnutt  suffered  too 
severely  to  regard  this ;  and  the  loud,  gurgling 
sounds  which  he  produced,  proved  with  what 
eager  haste  he  was  sucking  it  in.  He  drained 
it  to  the  very  dr^,  and  no  longer  able  to 
cloak  his  sufferings  under  a  disguise  of  fond- 
ness, leaned  back  in  the  carriage,  and  groaned 
piteously. 

Lady  Cecilia,  the  kindest,  the  most  com- 
passionate of  her  sex,  to  whom  the  suffering 
of  the  merest  stranger  was  a  source  of  poignant 
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woe,  what  did  she  not  endure,  now  timt  tihe 
object  of  her  tenderest  love  was  sittiiig  in 
ugony  by  her  side?  Again  and  again  she  im- 
plored him  to  tell  her  if  he  felt  better — ^^  % 
little  better?" — and  was  it  spasms?  was  it 
stitch?  was  it  colic?  What  was  it  that  he  felt? 
Should  she  stop  the  carriage?  should  she  in- 
quire at  the  next  turnpike  for  an  apothecary? 
What  could  she  do  to  relieye  his  suffering — 
**  Dear,  dear  Simon !" 

Fortunately,  at  this  moment,  the  carriage 
drew  up  to  change  horses.  ^^We  will  stop 
here,  dear  Simon!"  exclaimed  Lady  Cecilia. 
^^  You  must  have  advice ;  you  must  go  to  bed. 
I  know  you  are  very,  very  ill !" 

^^  No !  don't  let  us  stop !  not  stop  long,  at 
least,"  faltered  out  Allnutt.  '^Oh^  I  am  so 
ashamed  of  myself,  your  ladythip !  but  in- 
deed, indeed,  I  can't  help  it!  I  think  if  I  was 
to  lie  down  for  an  hour  or  two,  I  should  be 
better :  but  not  longer,  dearest  Cecilia ! — ^we 
must  not  lose  a  moment,  that  we  can  help: 
Oh  dear,  oh  dear,  oh  dear  I  Tes,  I  am  very  ilir 

The  fresh  horses  were  on  the  point  of  being 
brought  out,  when  Lady  Cecilia,  to  Mr.  Tom- 
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kins'  extreme  surprise,  informed  liim  that  they 
must  stop  at  that  inn. 

"  Inn,  my  lady !  'tisn't  an  inn.  'Tis  only 
a  little  bit  of  a  posting  house:  and  there's 
nobody  up,  my  lady.  We  shall  be  in  Bath  in 
less  than  six  hours,  my  lady." 

"  Mr.  Tomkins,  we  mtist  stop  here :  you 
must  make  the  people  get  up — Mr.  Allnutt  is 
dyin^^ — she  sobbed  aloud — "  he  is  very,  very 
iU :  we  must  stop  here,  and  he  must  have  ad- 
vice. Make  them  all  knock  at  the  doors  and 
windows." 

Allnutt  moaned  out,  ^^  Oh,  how  good  you 
are ! — ^bless  you,  Lady  Thethilia !  Oh,  that  it 
should  ever  come  to  this !  Oh,  I  am  so 
ashamed !" 

**  Knock  louder !"  cried  Lady  Cecilia. 

All  the  inmates  of  the  stables  had  by  this 
time  assembled  round  the  door  of  the  carriage ; 
whilst  the  eight  horses,  left  to  their  own  de« 
vices,  put  their  noses  together,  and  seemed  to 
be  inquiring  what  it  all  meant. 

"  You'll  never  wake  'um,"  said  one  of  the 
men,  ^^  unless  you  break  their  windows." 

^^  Break  all  their  windows !"  exclaimed  Lady 

VOL.  III.  Q 
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Cecilia,  *^  /  insist  upon  it  I  Gnudons  provi- 
dence,  is  he  to  be  allowed  to  perish  in  this 
way?    Mr.  Tomkiiis,  break  open  the  doorP 

The  stable-boys  united  their  efforts;  and 
Yolley  after  volley  of  grarel  rattled  against 
the  casements,  one  of  which  was  at  length 
opened.  ^^A  sick  lady  and  gentleman  T 
roared  ont  half  a  dozen  Toices ;  ^  they  wants 
a  bed.      Come  jdown,  and  open  the  door !" 

'^  What !"  cried  the  man,  who  was  still  half 
asleep. 

'^  A  sick  lady  and  gentleman  wants  a  bed! 
Come  down,  Tom,  and  let  'urn  in." 

"  Very  well,"  was  the  reply,  "  but  we've  no 
bed  ready." 

"  Come  down,  Tom — come  down !" 

^*  Well,  I'm  coming ;  ain't  I?'  and  in  a  few 
minutes,  although  to  the  lovers  it  appeared  an 
age,  the  door  was  opened  by  a  half-dressed 
waiter,  with  a  very  dirty  shirt,  and  a  sttD 
dirtier  candlestick. 

^^  Send  directly,  sir,"  said  Lady  Cecilia, 
^^for  the  nearest  medical  man:  who  is  he? 
where  does  he  live?  Send  this  mcnnent,  sir: 
here's  a  gentleman  dying!" — Simon  groaned; 
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— ^^Open  the  door/'  cried  Lady  Cecilia, 
knockmg  against  it  with  nervous  energy, 
"and  let  us  out.  My  dearest  love!"  she 
whispered,  bending  oyer  him  affectionately, 
^^  try  and  compose  your  dear  self! — Help  him, 
Mr.  Tomkins,  and  you,  groom,  on  the  other 
side.  Take  care,  my  loye,  how  you  step 
down !   Have  any  medical  men  been  sent  for  ?" 

Mr.  Tomkins,  as  he  assisted  AUnutt  to 
alight,  looked  earnestly  at  his  face,  which,  in 
the  cold  moonlight,  appeared  fearfully  pale; 
and  he  felt  that  he  trembled  violently.  It 
was  evident  that  he  was  extremely  iU.  The 
worthy  coachman  was  not  an  unkind-hearted 
man ;  but  the  stake  for  which  he  was  playing 
was  a  large  and  a  desperate  one,  and  his  self- 
interest  considerably  dulled  his  compassion. 

"  What  a  job !"  he  muttered  to  himself, 
*^  they'll  catch  us  after  all !  and  there  goes  my 

second  half !  imd  we  are  all Come,  sir,  keep 

up  your  heart,  for  God's  sake !  and  lean  upon 
me.  We'll  soon  put  you  to  rights  again. 
'Tis  only  because  you  are  frightened,"  he 
continued  in  a  whisper,  "pluck  up  a  little 
courage,  and  take   a  stiff  tumbler  of  hot 

q2 
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brandy  and  water,  and  you  will  be  well  again 
in  no  time." 

"No!  noT  faintly  articulated  Allnutt, 
^^  no,  Mr.  Tomkins,  I  am  very^  very  UL  I 
am  dying !  I  know  I  am — oh  dear !  oh  dear  T 

All  the  inmates  of  the  house  soon  appeared 
in  a  yariety  of  costumes.  A  miserable  look- 
ing  bed-room  was  set  in  some  sort  of  order, 
and  the  suffering  lover  was  laid  upon  the  bed. 
His  pains  soon  became  less  violent;  but  he 
still  trembled  excessively ;  and  Lady  GeciliSi 
on  feeling  his  pulse,  was  at  once  convinced 
that  he  was  in  a  high  fever. 

Women  are  angels  everywhere;  but  they 
are  archangels  in  sick  bed-chambers.  Nerv- 
ous, timid,  feeble-minded,  as  was  Lady 
Cecilia  at  all  times,  and  overwhelmed  as  she 
felt  at  the  perplexity,  the  unparalleiedj  the 
ineffable  indelicacy ^  of  her  own  individual 
position,  her  warm  heart,  her  innate  benevo- 
lence, conquered  all  other  feelings;  and  no 
wife,  no  mother,  coidd  have  fulfilled  the 
offices  of  a  nurse  more  completely  and  more 
resolutely  than  she  did ;  the  only  sign  of  ex- 
treme agitation  which  escaped  her  being  the 
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inquiry,  repeated  every  two  minutes,  "Why 
did  not  the  medical  man  come?" 

At  the  end  of  an  hour,  which  appeared  to 
her  an  age,  an  apothecary  made  his  appear- 
ance. He  was  a  very  perfect  specimen  of  a 
country  practitioner  of  the  old  school,  formal, 
slow  in  speech  and  consequential ;  and  at  the 
present  time,  somewhat  out  of  humour,  at  hav- 
ing been  called  from. his  warm  bed  in  the 
middle  of  the  night.  He  felt  AUnutt's  pulse, 
and  pursed  up  his  mouth,  and  looked  still 
erosser  than  ever  as  he  did  so. 

^^  What  is  the  gentleman's  name,  madam?" 

"  AUnutt,"  timidly  answered  Lady  Cecilia. 

"  Hum !  very  well,  madam ;  and  of  course 
I  have  the  honour  of  addressing  his  lady,  Mrs. 
AUnutt?" 

Lady  Cecilia  was  veracity  itself:  one  thing, 
and  one  thing  only,  could  conquer  her  love  of 
truth — it  was  her  modesty.  She  now  felt  that 
to  answer  "  iVb"  was  impossible — quite,  quite 
impossible :  and  blushing,  faltering,  and  hesi- 
tating, she  at  length  said,  '^  Yes."  Ah,  little 
did  the  dear  lady  foresee  the  agonies  which 
that  one  monosyllabic  deviation  from  the  truth 
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would  cost  her! — ^little  did  she  fofesee  the 
appalling  difficulties  with  which  it  would  sur- 
round h^! 

^^ There  is  no  danger,  I  hope,  sir?"  she 
added,  looking  anxiously  up  into  his  face. 

The  patient  exerted  hiinself  to  speak: 
'^  Doctor,  when  shall  I  be  able  to  go  on  ?'' 

^^ Danger?  Mrs.  Allnutt,"  said  the  apo- 
thecary, '^  your  husband,  madam,  has  fcYer — a 
great  deal  of  fever;  and  where  there  is  fever, 
we,  of  the  faculty — hem! — are  not  often  so 
bold  as  to  say  that  there  is  no  danger!— *We 
shall  do  very  well,  madam,  with  proper  care 
and  attention.  I  will  explain  to  you^  pre- 
sently, what  it  will  be  necessary  for  you  todo." 

^^  But  shall  we  be  aUe  to  go  on  to-moiTow 
morning,  doctor?"  asked  Allnutt,  raising  him* 
self  from  the  bed,  and  speaking  with  a  degree 
of  vehemence  which  startled  Lady  Cedlia. 

"  To-morrow  mornings  my  good  sir?" 
quoth  the  apothecary,  with  a  compassioiiate 
laugh:  ^'no;  nor  to-morrow  week.  Such  a 
pulse  as  your  husband's,  madam,  is  not  to  be 
brought  down  at  once.  We  could^  madam; 
but  we  dare  not.'' 
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Allnutt  threw  Mmsdf  back  upon  his  pillow, 
aad  groaned  aloud. 

^^  Dear,  tender,  affectionate  creature !"  mut- 
tered Lady  Cecilia ;  ^^  ill  as  he  is,  he  thinks 
more  of  me  than  (^himself!  dear,  dear  Simon !" 
and  fondly  leaning  oyer  the  bed,  $he  whispered 
words  of  comfort  and  resignation* 

Her  affectionate  solicitude  touched  his  heart : 
he  pressed  her  hand  and  said,  ^^  My  beloved 
Cecilia,  I  am  sure  I  can  go  on,  now;  never 
mind  what  the  man  says !  I  must  and  will  go 
on !  I  shall  lose  my  senses,  if  we  don't  go  on  I" 

^^  Hush !  Simon — hush !"  said  Lady  Cecilia. 
<^  Be  tranquil,  be  patient,  my  dearest  friend ! 
Take  this,  take  this,  my  dearest  love!" — ^for 
the  apothecary  had  produced  one  of  those 
universal  speci&cs  which  medical  m^  carry 
about  with  them  at  night ; — ''  and — oh !  may 
it! — ^may  it  do  you  good!  Yes,  sir,"  she 
added,  in  reply  to  the  apothecary's  summons, 
^^  I  will  follow  you  in  an  instant;"  and  pressiog 
Allnutt's  hand  to  her  lips,  and  murmuring  a 
blessing  or  two^  she  left  the  room. 

Guided  by  a  very  grimy-looking  maid- 
servanty  the  appalling  state  of  whose  draperies 
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shewed  how  much,  on  ordinary  occasions,  thdr 
arrangement  depended  upon  pins,  she  descended 
into  a  dirty  parlour,  which  smelt  horribly  of 
beer,  and  brandy,  and  tobacco. 

In  the  midst  of  the  room  was  a  small  roond 
table,  dotted  all  over  with  the  wet  circular 
marks  of  pewter-pots,  and  tumblers ;  two  or 
three  of  which,  and  sundry  pipes,  were  still 
remaining  on  it.  Amidst  these,  a  single  dipped 
candle,  leaning  very  much  on  one  side  in  its 
brass  candlestick,  cast  a  faint  light  over  the 
horrors  of  an  apartment  such  as  the  high-bom 
lady  had  never  entered  before.  The  apotiiecaiy 
placed  a  chair  for  her  near  the  table,  seated 
himself  opposite  to  her,  and  after  carefiilly 
snuffing  the  candle,  looked  her  deliberatdy  in 
the  face.    She  burst  into  tears. 

<<My  dear  madam,"  he  said,  in  a  slow, 
pompous  tone  of  professional  humanity,  ^^I 
must  really  beg  of  you  not  to  distress  yoursd£ 
Mr.  AUnutt,  my  dear  madam,  is  in  no  vay 
particular  danger;  he  will  do  very  well;  we 
shall  be  able,  I  have  no  doubt,  to  set  him  upon 
his  legs  again,  in  a  very  few  days.  Is  Mr. 
Allnutt  a  professional  gentleman,  madam?" 


LADY  CECILIA  FA&RENCOUBT.  233 

"  No,  sir,"  said  Lady  CeciUa,  timidly—"  no, 


sir." 


"  I  only  asked,  madam,  because  your 
hosband  appears  so  extremely  anxious  to 
proceed  upon  his  journey.  Some  very  par- 
ticular business,  I  presume?"  Lady  Cecilia 
struggled  to  repress  a  sob.  "  Ah,  very  unfor- 
tunate indeed.  They  are  good  sort  of  people 
here,"  he  added;  "but  it  is  not  exactly  a 
proper  place  for  you  to  be  at.  Li  a  day  or 
two,  perhaps,  we  shall  be  able  to  move  him." 
Lady  Cecilia  looked  round  the  room,  and 
shuddered.  "  However,  Mrs.  Allnutt,  you 
must  make  the  best  shift  you  can.  My  wife, 
— Mrs.  Davis — ^would  be  very  happy,  I  am 
sure ;  but  our  house  is  quite  full  at  present. 
Hy  eldest  daughter,  who  is  married  to  a 
genUeman  in  the  law,  is  staying  with  us. 
However,  we  will  see  what  can  be  done  in  the 
nkoming.  But  now,  madam,  with  reference 
to  our  patient.  I  should  like  to  ask  you  a  few 
questions.  Was  your  husband,  madam,  ever 
taken  in  this  same  sort  of  way  before  ?" 

"  No,  sir,  I  believe  not,"  faltered  out  Lady 
Cecilia. 
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^^  Indeed — singular !"  said  Mr.  Davis.  ^^  Bo 
you  think  that  he  has  taken  anything  that  has 
disagreed  with  his  stomachy  madam?* 

"  No,  sir — ^no,  sir." 

^'  Any  mental  anxiety,  madam? — ^I  am  Bonjj 
Mrs.  AUnutt;  I  see  it  is  a  painful  question. — 
Tes,  you  think  it  is  the  mind  that  has  afiected 
the  system.  Well,  we  shall  know  what  to  do, 
then.  Does  your  husband  sleep  weQ  in  genenl, 
madam?"  Lady  Cecilia  burst  into  a  flood  d 
tears.  ^^  Dear  me,  Mrs.  Allnutt,  don't  ahum 
yourself.  We  shall  all  do  very  well  in  a  day 
or  two.  I  merely  ask  to  know  my  patient's 
general  habits  of  body,  that  I  may  rqpihte 
my  remedies  accordingly.  I  shall  give  him 
laudanum  ;  and  a  very  few  drqps  act  sur- 
prisingly upon  some  people.  I  shall  send 
some  draughts  which  you  will  give  every  two 
hours,  if  the  patient  is  awake.  —  Give  me 
leave  to  ask,  madam,  have  you  had  a 
fanulyr 

Many,  many  years  elapsed  bef<»e  Lady 
Cecilia  Farrencourt  divulged  to  mortal  ear 
the  horrors  of  this  nig^t:  and  to  the  one  only 
person  to  whom  she  ever  spoke  upon  the 
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subject^  she  was  accustomed  to  remark,  that 
no  words,  that  ever  were  formed  by  hmnan 
lips,  could  express  the  agony  which  she 
suffered  daring  these  interrogatories ;  the  in- 
conceivable indelicacy  of  her  situation — ^the 
responsibility,  should  her  silence  risk  the  life 
of  a  fellow-creature, — of  one  who  was  dearer  to 
herthan  allthe  worldbesides  I — ^the  impossibility 
of  answering  the  horrid  person's  questions! 
and  far,  far  worst  of  all,  the  dreadful  uncer- 
tainty of  what  he  would  ask  her  next! 

Excess  of  misery  rendered  her  speechless. 

^'  My  inquiry,  Mrs.  Allnutt,  has  no  imme- 
diate reference  to  the  present  case.  I  only 
ask  the  question,  because  ladies  who  have  had 
large  families,  especially  if  they  have  been 
nurses,  are  generally  more  wakeful  at  night, — 
sleep  lighter,  madam, — than  other  people.  It 
is  extremely  important  that  your  husband 
should  have  a  draught  administered  to  him 
whenever  he  wakes." 

^<I  shall  sit  up  with  him  all  night,  sir,'' 
said  Lady  Cecilia,  struggling  to  overcome  her 
feelings. 

'*  Well,  madam;  I  don't  know  that  that  is 
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necessary:  but  perhaps  it  will  be  as  weQ. 
However,  if  you  fed  inclined  to  go  to  bed  for 
an  hour  or  so,  there  is  no  objection ; — ^there  is 
nothing  infectious:  but  the  landlady,  I  dare 
say,  will  be  able  to  make  up  another  bed  to- 
morrow, if  you  should  wish  it.  Will  you  give 
me  leave,  madam,  to  ask  you " 

^^  Sir !"  she  exclaimed,  starting  up  from  her 
chair  in  a  state  of  desperation,  and  the  Tudor 
blood  tingling  in  her  veins,  "  Sir !  is  there  a 
physician  in  the  neighbourhood?' 

Of  all  possible  forms  of  words,  this  is  the 
one  most  repugnant  to  an  apothecary's  feelings, 
fie  hemmed  once  or  twice. 

"  It  is  necessary,"  continued  Lady  Cecilia, 
her  courage  increasing  as  she  spoke,  ^Mt  is 
absolutely  necessary  that  this  gentleman  should 
have  the  best  possible  advice  —  absaluiefy 
necessary  /" — and  again  she  burst  into  tears : 
^'  I  must  and  will  see  a  physician!"  and,  as  she 
cast  a  timid  glance  towards  the  red-faced, 
squat  figure  of  the  apothecary,  whose  plum* 
coloured  garments,  and  large  metal  buttons 
seemed  to  her  the  very  climax  of  vulgarity, 
she  said  to  herself,  ^^  Oh !  if  he  were  but  a 
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gentlemanlike-looking  man,  or  a  physician,  I 
would  tell  him  everything ! " 

Mr.  Davis  evinced  no  particle  of  anger  at 
the  implied  doubt  of  his  skill:  he  drew  lii^ 
chair  nearer  to  Lady  Cecilia,  snuffed  the 
candle  a  second  time,  set  the  wick  straight 
upright,  and  then  said,  ^^  Better  advice, 
madam?  'Tis  not  for  me  to  say  where  better 
advice  can  be  had.  The  nearest  physician  is 
my  friend,  Dr.  Honeywood,  who  lives  about 
twelve  miles  off:  but  I  can  assure  you,  Hrs. 
Allnutt,  madam,  that  I  have  the  honour  of 
attending  all  the  first  families  in  this  part  of 
the  county.  Sir  William  Delawall,  and  Sir 
Thomas  Archfield's,  and  General  Skinner's, 
and" — ^Lady  CecUia  listened  with  breathless 
attention,  dreading  lest  some  one  she  knew 
might  be  included  in  his  list — '^  any  references 
which  you  would  like  to  require,  madam — it 
is  not  very  usual,  but  I  have  not  the  least 
objection.  Delawall  Castle  is  only  a  mile 
from  this  place:  you  could  step  over  to* 
morrow  and  call  upon  the  housekeeper — a 
very  respectable  woman — or  write  a  note  ta 
her.     I  shall  not  be  the  least  offended,  Mrs. 
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Allnutt; — nothing  is  more  advisaUe  tiua 
caution  and  circumspection; — on  bothsidesj 
madam.  I  am  at  this  yeiy  time  attending  at 
the  castle.  Lady  Hanningtcm  is  staying  on  a 
visit  there ;  and  her  ladyship  places  her  case 
entirely  in  my  hands." 

^^  Lady  Harmington ! "  ejaculated  Lady 
Cecilia,  in  a  tone  of  incontrollable  terror;  for 
the  individual  spoken  of  was  a  near  connezioii 
of  Lady  Farrencourt.  ^^  Mercifiil  providence ! 
is  she  down  here?' 

^^  Been  down,  madam,  better  than  a  mcmth. 
You  don't  happen  to  know  her  ladyship,  do 
you,  madam?' 

"  Yes — ^no — ^yes !  I  know  whom  you  mean.'' 

^^  Very  ,ill,  Mrs.  Allnutt,  when  she  came 
down  here:  but  I  shall  bring  her  ladyship 
round.  There  would  be  nothing  improper  in 
your  writing  a  note  to  her.  There's  nothing 
at  all  proud  about  her :  she  would  attend  to 
you  just  the  same  as  if  you  were  a  person  of 
her  own  class.  However,  if  you  prefer  am- 
suiting  my  friend  Dr.  Honeywood,  I  im 
sure  I " 

^^  No,  sir — ^no !"  said  Lady  Cecilia,  to  whom 
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the  fearful  proximity  of  Lady  Harmington, 
had  given  a  new  and  unnatural  energy  of 
mind — "No,  sir,  not  for  the  world!  I  am 
quite  satisfied,  sir ;— quite  !'^ 

At  the  instant  her  resolution  was  taken : — 
yes,  as  early  in  the  morning  as  possible,  she 
would  leave  Simon :  Mr.  Tomkins  could  take 
care  of  him ;  she  would  go  back  to  Exmouth ; 
she  would  send  Dr.  Henry  to  him  without  a 
moment's  delay.  What  could  she  do  else? 
All  unmarried  as  she  was,  to  remain  at  a 
public-house,  within  a  mile  of  one  of  her  own 
connexions,  was  impossible.  No ! — ^friendship, 
compassion,  humanity,  love  itself,  have  their 
limits ;  and  such  a  calamity  as  that,  transcended 
them  all.     She  rose  from  her  chair. 

"Be  so  good,  sif,  as  to  come  to-morrow 
morning,  as  early  as  you  possibly  can.  Good 
night,  sir; — good  night." 

"  I  will  just  go  up  stairs  again,  and  see  how 
your  husband  is  going  on,  Mrs.  AUnutt,  before 
I  take  my  leave.  Will  you  walk  up  stairs 
with  me,  madam?" 

Lqdy  Cecilia  proceeded  to  the  foot  of  the 
stairs:    but   her   courage  failed  her.     The 
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dreadful  man  might  again  b^in  his  questiiHis 
before  the  coachman.  "  No ;  she  would  wait 
for  him,  down  stairs." 

''  Better,  Mrs.  AUnutt— decidedly  better;*" 
said  the  apothecary,  on  re-entering  the  parlour, 
up  and  down  the  sanded  boards  of  which  the 
unhappy  Lady  Cecilia  had  been  pacing,  with 
a  faltering  step.  ^^  Decidedly  better,  madam. 
Pulse,  a  hundred  and  ten :  was  a  hundred  and 
twenty.  We  are  doingvery  well. — ^Excessiyely 
anxious  to  go  on,  poor  man ! — ^but  that's  fever. 
Make  yourself  perfectly  easy,  madam ; — ^no  dan- 
gerous symptoms  at  all.  Good  night,  madam ;" 
and  shaking  her  hand  with  urbane  cordiality, 
he  turned  to  depart,  but  stepped  back  again, 
and  said,  ^^  Don't  be  afraid  of  infection,  madam : 
and  if  you  feel  fatigued,  there  is  no  reason 
whatever  why  you  should  not'' — Lady  Cecilia 
made  a  rush  towards  the  stairs— •"  Ah,  I  see 
you  want  to  be  with  him :  quite  right,  madam, 
quite  right! — Wives  and  mothers  the  best 

nurses,  after  all Good  night,  Mrs.  Allnutt; 

good  night,  madam." 

Lady  Cecilia  having  decided  on  her  hpe  ci 
conduct,  entered  the  sick  room  in  a  state  of 
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comparative  composure :  but  no  sooner  had  she 
approached  her  Simon's  couch,  no  sooner  had 
she  gazed  upon  his  face,  which,  late  so  deadly 
pale,  was  now  flushed  with  fever,  than  all  her 
prudential  resolves  gave  way  before  her  fond 
aflSiction.  She  thought  that  he  had  never 
looked  so  handsome  before :  but  it  was  not  his 
1)eauty  that  moved  her;  it  was  his  helpless, 
friendless  state;  it  was  compassion,  benevolence, 
charity,  which  filled  her  soul  I  True  it  is,  that 
she  loved  him  at  that  moment  better  than  she 
bad  ever  done  before :  but  it  was  love,  as  refined, 
as  ethereal  as  that  which  angels  feel ! — love, 
inconceivably  purer  than  the  most  unsunned 
snow !  This  it  was,  which  gave  her  courage 
to  disregard  everything  for  him.  '^  No !  she 
would  never,  nevery  leave  her  dear,  dear  Simon ! 
No !  not  if  ten  thousand  nasty  Lady  Harming- 
tons  were  living  in  the  very  next  house !" 

She  hung  over  him  with  fond  solicitude,  and 
whispered  words  of  comfort  in  his  ear.  He 
pressed  her  hand,  raised  it  to  his  lips,  and 
kissed  it  again  and  again.  Oh !  how  different 
was  the  pressure  of  that  hand,  how  different 
were  those  kisses,  from  what  they  had  been  but 

VOL.  m.  E 
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three  hours  before!  He  exerted  himself  to 
thank  her;  but  his  mind  wandered,  and  he 
repeated,  again  and  again,  some  half-artiGiilated 
words,  about  fresh  horses  and  going  on.  By 
d^ees,  Lady  Cecilia  soothed  him:  he  spoke 
more  distinctly,  and  attempted,  in  broken 
accents,  to  apologize  and  explain. 

But  now  a  new  tenor  seized  her.  She  had 
resolved  to  sit  up  with  him  alone:  he  was 
certainly  getting  better :  suppose  be  was  to 
recover  sudd^y? — God  knows  how  much  she 
wished  he  might ! — ^but,  if  he  did,  and  she  found 
herself  alone  with  him  in  a  bed-room  at  night, 
she  must  die; — ^nothing  could  save  her!  To 
guard  against  this  contingency,  sadly  remote  as 
it  was,  the  very  untidy-looking  damsd, — ^who, 
upon  the  present  emergency,  assumed  the 
functions  of  chamber-maid, — ^was  instructed 
constantly  to  remain  dose  to  the  outside  of  tiie 
door:  whilst,  to  meet  the  contrary  event  of 
increased  illness,  the  coachman, — ^the  gloomy 
expression  of  whose  countenance  convinced 
Lady  Cecilia  that  he  thought  very  badly  of 
the  case — and  so  indeed  he  did — was  to  sit 
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down  on  the  stairs,  ready  at  a  moment's  notice 
to  fly  for  the  apothecary. 

All  this  arranged,  Lady  Cecilia  glided  back 
into  the  sick-room ;  and,  after  having  in  prayer 
of  unusual  length  and  fervour,^  commended 
her  Simon  and  herself  to  the  especial  protection 
of  Heaven,  under  the  fearful  circumstances  in 
which  they  were  both  placed,  she  seated 
herself  by  his  bed-side,  and  watched  him 
through  the  remaining  hours  of  the  night. 


B  2 
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CHAPTER  Xin. 


The  next  morning,  the  worthy  Mr.  Dayis  was 
early  in  his  attendance.  Having  learned 
sundry  particulars  regarding  the  smart  travd- 
ling  carriage,  the  four  horses,  and  the  two 
servants,  he  was  now  far  more  deferential  and 
ceremonious,  than  he  had  been  on  his  fcnrmer 
visit :  and  although  various  suspicious  circum- 
stances  excited  his  curiosity,  he  abstained  fiom 
all  those  agonizing  questions,  which,  on  the 
preceding  occasion,  had  driven  Lady  Cecilia  t» 
the  verge  of  madness.  This  forbearance,  for 
which  he  resolved  to  obtain  ample  remoneraticm 
in  his  bill,  was  an  unspeakable  comfort  to  her; 
and  she  ventured  to  accompany  him  into  the 
sick  room. 
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Mr.  Davis  was  by  no  means  a  profound 
pathologist;  and  in  the  case  before  him,  was 
entirely  incompetent  to  discriminate  between 
cause  and  effect.  Alhiutt's  pulse  indicated  far 
less  fever  than  the  night  before :  but  his  mind 
appeared  strangely  unsettled.  One  symptom 
in  particular,  a  morbid  anxiety  for  change  of 
place,  was  more  strongly  developed  than  ever ; 
and  it  is  one  which  medical  men  are  peculiarly 
anxious  to  conquer. 

"We  are  going  on,  madam,"  said  the 
apothecary,  "  as  satisfactorily  as  possible.  I 
can  now  venture  to  bleed  my  patient.  You 
had  better  leave  the  room  for  a  few  minutes, 
madam;  one  of  your  servants  can  assist  me." 

Lady  Cecilia,  casting  a  glance  of  fond  soli- 
citude towards  her  lover,  retired;  and  Mr. 
Tomkins  entered  the  room.  The  coachman's 
view  of  the  case  was  diametrically  opposite  to 
that  of  the  apothecary :  he  would  willingly 
have  infused  more  blood  into  the  patient's  veins  ; 
and  as  he  watched  the  rich  current  drawn  from 
his  arm,  again  and  again  he  muttered  to  him- 
self— ^^  There  goes  my  other  half." 

So  strenuously  did  Mr.  Davis  ply  his  various 
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remedies,  that,  towards  the  dose  of  the  day, 
poor  Allnutt  felt  completely  powerless  and  exr 
hausted*  He  watched  Lady  Cecilia,  as  with 
ceaseless  attention  she  moved  about  tiie  room; 
and  in  a  faint  low  whisper,  again  and  again 
he  reiterated  his  thanks  and  his  apologies. 
Fastidious  and  pettish  at  other  times,  and  ac- 
customed to  every  refinement  and  attenticm, 
Lady  Cecilia, — strong  in  benevolence  and  love, 
— ^thought  not  of  herself:  every  faculty  of  her 
mind  was  absorbed  in  the  one  single  object  of 
solacing  her  beloved  Simon. 

A  nurse  had  been  obtained:  but  Lady 
Cecilia  resolved  to  sit .  up  with  him,  during  a 
part  of  the  night,  at  least ;  and  she  therefim 
made  aU  those  preparations,  which,  on  such 
occasions,  ladies  know  to  be  so  conducive  to 
their  comfort.  Amongst  these,  one  of  the 
most  important  is  the  assumption  of  a  semi- 
nocturnal  style  of  costume :  and  Lady  Cecilia 
now  enclosed  her  singularly  slender  figure, 
not  absolutely  in  a  bed-gown,  but  in  an  ano- 
malous sort  of  robe  of  splendid  texture,  but 
very  simple  form :  and  the  adonunents  of  her 
head  were  changed  for  a  dose  fitting  comfort- 
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able  cap.  It  was  not  altogether  a  night-cap — 
that  would  have  been  indelicatei,  although 
her  dear  Simon  was  far  too  ill,  she  knew,  to 
notice  anything  of  the  sort ; — ^but  it  was,  both 
in  conformation  and  material,  and  still  more 
in  appearance,  a  very  close  approximation  to  it. 
Now  ladies'  night-caps,  through  ail  their 
endless  variations,  are  dangerous  things; — 
dangerous  to  the  beholder,  when  they  sur- 
round and  half  shroud  a  pretty  rosy  face ;  for 
then  every  dose  plaited  border  affords  lurking 
places  for  a  thousand  little  Cupids ;  nay,  even 
the  very  curling  papers  which  peep  out,  here 
and  there,  are  irresistibly  attractive: — and, 
alas!  they  are  dangerous,  fatally  dangerous, 
to  the  wearer,  if  she  chance  to  be  very  thin 
featured  and  very  pale!  Lady  Cecilia  was 
both,  in  no  ordinary  degree :  and  this  was  an 
ordeal  which  her  style  of  beauty  was  totally 
unable  to  endure.  To  speak  the  simple  truth, 
she  looked  fearfully  plain:  and  Simon,  who, 
restless  and  unable  to  sleep,  peeped  out  at  her 
every  now  and  then  from  under  the  bed-clothes, 
muttered  to  himself,  each  time  he  did  so; 
" 'Tis  impossible !  Icaritr 
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Allnutt  yrsB  not  an  unfeeUng  nor  a  bad- 
hSarted  man;  and  as  far  as  such  a  heart  as 
his  was  capable  of  affection,  he  lored  Lady 
Cecilia :  he  knew  that  his  faith  was  pledged 
to  her  ;  and  that  were  he  to  desert  a  woman 
who  was  so  devotedly  attached  to  him,  and 
who  was  suffering  so  much  for  his  sake,  he 
would  be  a  perfect  monster  of  ingraldtade. 
But  then,  alas !  two  powerful  influences  were 
combined  to  shake  his  fidelity : — ^her  plainness 
and  her  nephew's  rage. 

Timid  and  feeble-minded  as  he  was,  stiO, 
perhaps,  he  could  haye  resisted  either  propel- 
ling cause  separately :  but  both  together  were 
too  much  for  him.  Indignant  at  himself,  and 
groaning  at  his  own  weakness,  he  gave  up  the 
contest:  and  after  taking  a  more  deliberate 
and  longer  look  than  usual  at  his  ill-fated  mis- 
tress, he  turned  himself  suddenly  round  on  his 
couch,  pulled  the  bed-dothes  close  OTer  his 
face,  and  muttered,  almost  aloud,  *^  Yes,  I  am 
a  villain!  but  I  can^t,  I  can't — ^tis  impat- 
sible  r 

In  an  instant  she  was  at  his  bed  side. 
^^Dear  Simon,  what  is  the  matter?  do  you 
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wish  for  anything? — a  little  toast  and  water^ 
or  the  lavender?    My  poor  dear  Simon !" 

^^  Nothing,  nothing,  dearest  angel !"  groaned 
Simon.  ^^  Oh !  that  I  conld  only  go  to  sleep !" 

She  retreated  on  tip-toe  to  her  easy-chair ;. 
and  there  silent  and  motionless  she  sat ;  until 
at  length,  worn  out  by  anxiety  and  watching, 
she  sank  into  an  unquiet  sleep.  The  shrill 
note  of  a  bugle  awoke  her. 

^^Lady  Thethilia,  dearest  lore!  what  is- 
that?"  asked  AUnutt. 

Lady  Cecilia  resorted  for  information  to 
the  nurse,  who  was  in  the  next  room.  "  It  is 
a  stage-coach,  from  Plymouth,  my  Simon.  It 
changes  horses  here." 

"  Up  or  down,  my  angel  ?" 

At  first,  she  did  not  understand  the  ques* 
tion:  on  his  explaining  it,  she  again  sought 
the  nurse.  ^^It  is  going  up  to  town,  dear 
Simon ;  it  is  called  the  *  Plymouth  Telegraph.' " 

"  Thank  you,  dearest  lore !     What  o'clock 

is  itr 

"  Exactly  half-past  one.  Shall  I  give  you 
your  draught  now?" 

Simon  took  his  draught;   and  again  and 
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again  kissed  the  hand  which  administered  it 
Soon  afberwards,  with  many  affectionate  in- 
junctions,  Lady  Cecilia  took  leave  of  him,  and 
resigned  her  charge  into  the  hands  of  tiie 
nurse. 

The  next  day  Mr.  Davis  pronounced  his 
patient  to  be  better:  but  there  was  still  so 
great  a  degree  of  restlessness  and  mental  iiri* 
tation,  that  he  insisted  on  the  absolute  neees* 
sity  of  again  breathing  a  vein.  Again  tiie 
coachman  officiated  as  assistant:  and  again 
did  he  groan  in  spirit,  as  he  saw  ibe  precious 
stream,  which  should  have  sustained  his  par 
tron's  courage,  thus  unmercifully  dnuined  firam 
him. 

^^  We  have  checked  the  fever^  madam/'  said 
the  apothecary  to  Lady  Cecilia;  ^^but  not 
removed  it.  Great  mental  agitation  is  sfft^ 
rent,  but  no  delirium.  Our  patient  is  quite 
contented  to  remain  now  where  he  is.  That 
is  a  giieat  point  gained,  madam.  He  has 
taken  a  dislike  to  the  nurse,  I  see: — unlucky 
— ^but  often  the  case; — often,  madam>— and 
seems  to  wish  that  his  groom  should  sit  in  the 


LADT  CEGILU  FAERENCOU&T.  251 


room  when  yon  are  absent ; — a  nice  quiet  lad. — 
You  had  better  indulge  him  in  that,  madam." 

Duilng  the  brief  intervals  of  Lady  Cecilia's 
absence,  Allnutt's  groom,  therefore,  and  not 
the  nurse,  supplied  her  place.  It  was  in  one 
of  these  absences, — ^when  Simon  knew  that  she 
was  taking  a  hasty  dinner,  and  that  Mr.  Tom- 
kins  was  in  attendance  upon  her, — ^that  in  a 
cautious  whisper  he  called  the  groom  to  his 
bed-side. 

"  George,  give  me  my  pantaloons." 

The  groom  looked  surprised ;  but  obeyed. 

^^  Take  that  ten  pound  note,  George !  I  make 
you  a  present  of  it,  George !" 

The  man  hesitated  to  receive  the  note.  He 
thought  it  was  a  fresh  accession  of  fever ;  and 
shaking  his.  head,  said ;  ^^  Tou  had  better  lie 
down,  sir." 

"No,  George!"  said  Allnutt,  "I  know 
what  I  am  about;"  and  grasping  the  man's 
arm,  he  added,  ^^ George!  I  want  you  to  help 
-me! — I  am  very  unhappy! — but  go  down 
upon  your  knees  first,  and  swear  that  you 
won't  tell !'' 
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Grooms,  who  are  fee'd  with  ten  pound  notes, 
become,  at  once,  paragons  of  fidelity  and  tmth. 
George  swore  to  be  secret  and  true;  and  he 
kept  his  oath. 

As  the  night  approached,  AUnutt  grew  more 
feverish  and  restless :  hour  after  hour  he  ex- 
hausted himself  in  calculations  of  times^  dis- 
tances, and  probabilities.  He  thought  it  im« 
possible  that  Lord  Farrencourt, — ^the  object  of 
his  still  increasing  terror, — could  be  down  upon 
him  before  twelve  o'clock  the  next  day;  and 
that,  to  use  the  city  phrase,  he  had  ^  a  maigia* 
of  twelve  hours*  safety :  but  he  might  be  wrong 
in  his  arithmetical  operations;  or  the  Earl 
might  make  inquiries  on  the  road^  and  find 
him  out  without  going  round  by  Exmouth; 
his  fever  might  come  back  upon  him;  and  he 
might  be  too  ill  and  too  weak  to  do  anything 
to  preserve  himself;  or  a  thousand  other  un- 
toward accidents  might  occur. 

It  was  not  until  long  past  eleven,  that,  by 
dint  of  entreaties  and  commands,  he  could  in- 
duce Lady  Cecilia  to  seek  repose :  indeed,  at  one 
dreadful  moment,  he  felt  convinced  she  would 
sit  up  all  night.     When,  at  length,  she  took 
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her  leave,  and,  with  solemn  tenderness,  con- 
signed his  midnight  hours  to  the  guardianship 
of  all  good  angels,  in  addition  to  the  nurse 
itnd  groom,  it  was  with  far  more  than  ordinary 
fervour  that  he  again  and  again  kissed  her 
hand,  thanked  her  for  all  her  kindnesses,  asserted 
his  own  unworthiness  to  receive  them,  and 
called  down  countless  blessings  upon  her  head. 

His  manner  was  so  energetic,  so  agitated, 
that  Lady  Cecilia  more  than  once  doubted 
whether  she  ought  to  leave  him  at  all ;  but  he 
peremptorily  Insbted  upon  her  doing  so.  ^'  He 
was  sure,"  he  said,  ^^  she  would  kill  herself,  if 
she  did  not  get  something  like  a  good  night's 
rest."  At  length,  amidst  parting  blessings, 
reiterated  on  both  sides,  she  left  the  room: 
and  then  AUnutt,  weak  and  enfeebled  by  ill- 
ness and  medicine,  and  alarmed,  on  the  one 
hand,  at  the  risk  he  had  just  escaped,  and 
conscience-stricken  on  the  other,  turned  his 
face  to  his  pillow,  and  wept  bitterly. 

"  Dear,  dear,  good  soul !"  he  exclaimed  to 
himself;  ^^  so  kind  and  affectionate !  but  it  is^ — 
it  is  impossible !  I  couldn't  stand  it ;  Fm 
quite  certain  I  couldnH  t — it  must  kill  me  I 
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Ohy  what  a  pity !  Sach  a  connexiou !  Lady 
Cecilia  Allnatt !  I  shall  never,  never  have 
such  another  chance ! — ^Dear  soul !" 

It  had  been  arranged  by  Lady  Cecilia  and 
her  perfidioos  Simon,  that  the  groom  only 
should  remain  in  the  sick  room  during  the 
ixight :  the  nurse,  to  whom  Allnutt  expressed 
a  peculiar  aversion,  was  to  be  stationed  dose 
at  hand  in  the  next  room,  ready  to  act  at  a 
moment's  notice;  and  the  coachman, — ^whom, 
next  to  Lord  Farrencourt,  Allnutt  now  most 
feared, — ^was  already  safe  a-bed  and  asle^, 
making  up  for  lost  time.  When  all  seemed 
settled  and  quiet  for  the  night,  Allnutt  rose 
from  his  bed  and  dressed  himself.  He  was  so 
weak  that  it  was  with  difficulty  he  could  com- 
plete his  toilet :  and  although  not  without  fear 
of  the  consequences,  he  drank  more  than  half 
of  a  large  goblet  of  brandy  and  water,  which 
the  groom  had  ordered  for  his  own  consump- 
tion, as  a  betta:  somnifuge  than  tea. 

The  e^ts  of  this  potent  medicine  were  in- 
stantaneous: Allnutt  felt  stronger,  his  teetii 
ceased  to  chatter,  and  he  trembled  much  less 
than  before.    With  a  pencil  he  indited  a  short 
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note  to  Lady  Cecilia : .  he  had  no  sealing  wax; 
but  he  folded  it  up  very  tight,  and  placed  it 
on  the  dressing-table;  and,  jost  as  the  dock 
struck  one,  he  put  on  George's  livery  great-coat 
and  glazed  cockaded  hat,  shook  the  young 
man  by  the  hand,  charged  him  to  do  every- 
thing that  Lady  Cecilia  told  him,  added  a  few 
instructions  about  the  carriage  and  other  valu- 
ables, and  then,  all  trembling  and  on  tip-toe, 
quitted  the  room. 

^'  What's  the  matter,  young  man?''  inquired 
the  nurse,  with  professional  alertness,  as  he 
passed  her  open  door. 

^^  Nothing,  nurse,"  whispered  AUnutt,  lisp- 
ing fearfully :  but,  strange  as  the  sound  was, 
it  did  not  excite  her  attention;  and  in  an 
instant  the  old  lady  resumed  her  dog-sleep. 

AUnutt  crept  down  stairs;  and  cautiously 
opening,  the  door  of  the  house,  with  a  tottering 
step  glided  out  in  the  cold  moonlight.  Every- 
thing was  perfectly  silent  and  still.  He  cast 
a  glance  up  at  the  windows :  there  were  lights 
in  one  or  two  of  the  rooms.  One  of  those 
rooms  he  had  no  doubt  was  Lady  Cecilia's* 
What  was  he  to  do,  if  she  were  to  look  out, 
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and  know  him  ?  No  Lady  CeciUa,  however, 
appeared;  and  he  made  off  as  rapidly  as  his 
strength  permitted.  When  he  reached  the 
entrance  to  the  stables,  a  solitary  hostler,  who 
was  lolling  on  a  bendi  two-thirds  asleep,  ronsed 
himself  up,  and  called  out,  ^^  Ah,  lad,  what 
are  you  after?' 

^^  Going  for  the  doctor,"  faltered  out  Allnutt, 
.striving  to  speak  in  eL  firm  voice« 

^^  The  doctor!"  said  the  man;  ^'  why  he 
lives  t'other  way." 

Alhiutt  hurried  on  without  attempting  a 
reply;  and  the  fellow,  supposing  the  smart 
Londoner  knew  his  own  affairs  best,  composed 
himself  again  to  sleep.  Allnutt  fdt  giddy  and 
feeble;  but  the  cool  night  air  did  him  good, 
and  on  he  walked  at  the  best  pace  he  could. 
After  a  while,  new  causes  of  terror  shook  him. 
Had  he  mistaken  the  hour?  was  he  too  late? 
had  the  coach  gone  by  without  his  hearing  it? 
He  was  almost  sure  it  had  not;  but  oh !  if  it 
had,  what  should  he  do?  or  if  it  were  foil?  or 
she  were  tb  come  after  him?  or  send  that 
coachman? 

At  length  he  heard  the  distant  sound  of  the 
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horses'  hoofs  on  the  hard  road ;  and,  leaning 
against  a  gate,  and  wiping  the  cold  perspira- 
tion from  his  brow,  he  awaited  their  approach. 

As  the  coach  drew  near,  he  stepped  forward 
into  the  road,  and  called  out,  with  all  the 
voice  he  could  command, — "  Stop,  stop ! — 
Have  you  any  room  inside?" 

The  mass  of  great-coats  on  the  box  was  at 
fii*st  somewhat  startled,  and  looked  round  to 
the  guard  to  be  on  the  alert :  but  single  high- 
waymen seldom  attack  stage-coaches;  and 
"  chance  take-ups,"  as  they  are  professionally 
termed,  are  every  coachman's  especial  delight* 
He  drew  up ;  and  the  guard,  after  scrutinizing 
the  applicant  for  a.moment,  jumped  down,  and 
going  close  up  to  him,  said,  "  And  where  do 
you  want  to  go  to,  my  lad  ?" 

"  London,"  said  Allnutt,  trembling  with 
anxiety.  "  Have  you  a  place  inside,  my  dear 
sir?" 

"  Inside  place  to  London !"  exclaimed  the 
guard.  "  Do  you  generally  ride  inside,  my 
fine  fellow  ?" 

"  Yes,  yes,  yes !"  said  Allnutt,  impatiently. 
"  Oh  dear !  tell  me  if  you  have  any  room  ?" 

VOL.  III.  8 
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^^  Two  goineas  and  a  half,  master  ?" 

^^  Nerer  mind,  never  mind ! — ^I  don't 
let  me  get  in!" 

The  guard  nodded  significantly  to  the  coach- 
man;  and,  opening  the  door  without  more  ado, 
assisted  the  new  passenger  to  dimb  up  the 
steps;  then  resuming  his  seat,  cried  to  hk 
companion,  ^^  Queer  rather,  un't  it?  Imt  neyer 
mind,  III  watch  him;"  and  off  they  drove. 

Allnutt's  sensations,  when  he  found  himsdf 
actually  seated  in  a  snug  comer  of  the  vdiicle, 
were  those  of  unnuxed  and  inexpressiUe  de- 
light. No  shipwrecked  mariner,  who,  after 
having  been  dashed  about  in  the  very  midst 
of  crushing  breakers,  finds  himself  on  a  sodden 
safe  and  sound  on  the  dry  beach,  ev^  fidt 
more  thankfulness  and  joy.  He  got  better  and 
better  every  mile  he  travdled;  slept  soundly; 
and  by  the  time  he  reached  town  was  a  new 
man. 

When  they  stopped  at  the  White  Horse 
Cellar,  he^  took  care  to  leave  his  glazed  hat 
on  the  strings  of  the  coach,  having  assumed 
in  its  place  a  smart  travelling  cap;  and  after 
paying  his  fare  very  honestly,  proceeded  to 
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Curzon  Street.  Before  he  reached  his  lodgings 
he  took  off  his  liyery  great-coat,  doubled  it  up 
closely  round  his  arm,  and  thus  having  re- 
sumed his  own  outward  appearance,  knocked 
boldly  at  the  door.  Having,  by  a  few  hurried 
words  about  "  very  urgent  business,"  allayed 
the  surprise  of  the  good  lady  of  the  house,  he 
forthwith  gave  orders  for  a  substantial  repast 
to  be  brought  up  to  him  in  his  bed-room  as 
speedily  as  possible ;  and  after  carefully  lock- 
ing up  the  suspicious-looking  great-coat^  he 
jumped  into  bed,  uttered  a  few  incoherent 
words  of  thankfulness  for  all  the  dangers  he 
had  escaped,  sighed  a  sigh  or  two  of  com- 
punction and  regret,  as  the  idea  of  Lady  Cecilia 
and  the  treasury  benches  crossed  his  mind^ 
and  was  asleep  in  an  instant. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


Of  all  the  inmates  of  the  ^^  Delawall  Arms,'' 
the  noblest,  gentlest,  best,  was  the  first  awake. 
She  completed,  as  rapidly  as  she  could^  her 
unassisted  toilet;  and  having  thrown  some- 
what more  of  adornment  into  her  dress  than 
on  the  former  day,  as  thinking  it  might  please 
the  convalescent,  traced  her  way  through  the 
narrow  dirty  passage  which  separated  her 
sleeping-room  from  that  division  of  the  ramb- 
ling ill-built  house  where  Allnutt  lay.  Step- 
ping into  the  small  room  in  which  the  nurse 
was  posted,  she  roused  her  from  her  repose  by 
the  question,  "Well,  nurse,  how  are  things 
going  on  ?'* 
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'^  The  gentleman's  had  a  charming  quiet 
night,  ma'am,  and  slept  beautiful,"  was  the 
satisfactory  report. 

Lady  Cecilia  breathed  a  few  words  of  grati- 
tude to  Heaven,  and  then  gave  a  gentle  knock 
at  the  door  of  the  sick  room :  but  no  answer 
was  returned.  Again  and  again  she  knocked ; 
and  each  time  louder  than  before.  She  grew 
alarmed.  ^^That  careless  young  man,"  she 
said,  '^  must  have  gone  to  sleep !  Nurse,  go 
into  the  room ; — ^go  very  quietly." 

It  was  as  Lady  Cecilia  had  guessed:  the 
groom  was  fast  asleep,  in  the  same  easy-chair 
in  which  she  herself  had  watched  through  the 
long  hours  of  the  preceding  night.  He 
started  up,  rubbing  his  eyes,  and  looking  at 
Lady  Cecilia  in  manifest  confusion. 

^'For  shame,  young  man!  for  shame!" 
whispered  Lady  Cecilia,  "  how  could  you  be 
80  inattentive?  How  is  your  master,  this 
morning?  what  sort  of  a  night  has  he  had? — 
Has  he  asked  for  me? — ^but  I  dare  say  you  do 
not  know."  She  approached  the  bed,  the  cur- 
tains of  which  were  drawn  close  all  round. 
"  Simon,  my  dear  Simon,  how  do  you  do  ?" 
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She  leceiyed  no  answer : — ^how  could  she,  in* 
deed,  when  the  perfidious  lover,  whom  she  ad- 
dressed, was  ahready  some  miles  on  the  oth^ 
side  of  Salisbury?  She  repeated  the  ques- 
tion; but  in  a  still  lower  voice,  deaning  that 
he  slept,  and  unwilling  to  arouse  him.  Sbe 
listened  to  hear  him  breatiie ;  but  no  sound 
caught  her  hear.  Sudden  terror  seized  her. 
^'  Oh,  he  is  dead ! — Dead?  no,  impossible!"  and 
with  an  agitated  hand,  she  drew  aside  the 
curtain.  The  room  was  so  dark,  all  the  win- 
dow-shutters being  closed,  and  a  single  ru^- 
light  languishing  and  fizzing  in  the  sock^ 
that  until  she  bent  down  close  over  the  bed, 
she  did  not  perceive  her  loss. 

^^  He's  gone! — ^he's  gone!"  she  i^hrid^d. 
^^  Oh,  he  has  destroyed  himself!"  and  the  poor 
lady  feU  well  nigh  senseless  on  the  bed. 

^^What  have  you  done  with  him,  young 
man?"  cried  the  nurse,  in  great  constematiiHi. 
^^  A  pretty  sort  of  a  fellow  to  watdi  a  gentie* 
man  in  a  fever!  I'D  bet  a  hundred  golden 
guineas  that  he^s  drownded  himself." 

Lady  Cecilia  started  from  the  bed.  "  Call 
up'every  body  in  the  place !    Why  don't  they 
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drag  the  ponds?  Oh,  my  poor,  poor  Simon! 
Oh,  I  shall  die!  60,  both  of  you,  this  in- 
stant, and  call  up  all  the  people !  Gracious 
heavens  I  is  nothing  to  be  done  to  save  him? 
Where  are  the  ponds,  woman? — is  there  any 
river?  Oh!  you  wicked  man  I  when  did  you 
see  him  last  ?" 

^^  It's  only  about  an  hour  agone,  my  lady, 
^ma'am — ^he  was  quite  charming  and  quiet 
then ;  and  I  do  suppose  I  must  have  dropped 
off  to  sleep  for  a  bit.  I'll  take  my  Bible  oath,  I 
gave  him  some  toast- and-water  after  the  clock 
struck  five;  and  he  was  as  easy  and  quiet  as  a 
baby,  then," 

<<  Thank  Heaven  for  that  I"  exclaimed  Lady 
Cecilia;  but  as  she  uttered  the  words,  some 
sudden  thought  appeared  to  strike  her:  she 
seated  herself  at  the  side  of  the  bed,  and  re- 
mained some  moments  in  silence.  A  half  sus* 
pidon  of  the  truth  dawned  upon  her  mind. 
She  did  not  repeat  her  order  for  rousing  the 
neighbourhood ;  but  wept  silently  and  bitterly 
for  some  minutes.  Then,  suddenly  starting 
up,  she  exclaimed,  ^^No,  no,  no!  it  is  not 
possible! — ^no,  he  has  killed  himself!    Why 
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don't  you  go  this  instant  and  make  them  aU 
search  for  him? — ^there's  not  a  moment  to  be 
lost !     Ohy  Simon  !-^ear,  dear  Simon !" 

^^  Here's  a  bit  of  a  note  on  the  table,  ma'am," 
said  the  nurse,  who  had  been  opening  the 
window-shutters :  "  perhaps  that  will  explain 
something." 

Lady  Cecilia  held  the  note  unopened  in  her 
hand  for  some  time,  as  if  wanting  courage  to 
read  its  contents:  then  with  sudden  vehe- 
mence, tore  it  open.  As  she  read  it,  her 
cheeks  and  brow  changed  their  pallid  hue  for 
an  angry  red;  and  fierce  were  the  glances 
from  her  eyes.  It  was  couched  in  the  follow* 
ing  terms. 

^^  Ever  honoured  and  much-esteemed  Ladt 
Cecilia, — ^I  am  too  ill  to  explain  my  feelings; 
but  I  am  quite  convinced  that  Providence  has 
resolved  to  prevent  our  wished-for  union;  and 
it  is  my  duty,  at  any  sacrifice,  to  prevent 
your  suffering  from  the  anger  of  your  exalted 
family.  It  breaks  my  heart  to  go  away: 
but,  cruel  fate  compels  me  to  resign  all 
my  tenderest  hopes ;  and  to  leave  your  lady- 
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ship  and  every  wished-for  happiness,  for  ever. 
But,  oh!  Lady  Cecilia,  I  do  hope  that  you 
will  do  me  the  favour  to  believe,  on  my  word 
and  honour  as  a  gentleman,  that  until  my 
dying  day  your  ladyship  will  possess  the 
most  respectful  gratitude  of  the  unhappiest  of 
his  sex. 

"  S.  C.  A." 

Crushing  up  the  paper  in  her  hand,  and 
looking, — as  the  nurse  described  it, — *'  as  if 
she  wouldn't  mind  whom  she  killed  next," 
she  rushed  out  of  the  room,  forced  her  way 
through  the  crowd,  which  blocked  up  the  pas- 
sage, and  locking  and  bolting  herself  into  her 
own  room,  snatched  up  the  hartshorn  from  the 
table,  and  threw  herself  on  her  bed.  A  long 
fainting-fit  succeeded :  and  when  consciousness 
returned,  her  mental  agonies  rushed  back  upon 
her  with  redoubled  bitterness. 

For  some  tim^she  wept  silently :  at  length 
her  grief  found  vent  in  broken  and  disjointed 
words.  "  Base!  mean!  false!  cowardly! 
wretch!  I  know  what  it  all  is — cowardly 
monster!— oh!  that  I  should  live  to  be  ex- 
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posed  to  this! — Deserted  in  a  pot-house  I 
after  all  I  have  BaS&rei,  for  him!  after  debas- 
ing myself  as  I  have  done! — A  Fanenoourt^ 
too ! — Oh,  it  is  too  nmch  to  bear! — ^I  shall  die! 
I  hope  I  shall! — ^What  will  people  say  ?"  and 
again  and  again  she  groaned  Utterly.  ^  Oh, 
it  serves  me  quite  right! — ^He  will  catch  his 
death  of  cold  I  but  why  should  I  care  for 
that? — the  monster!  the  cowardly,  false- 
hearted monster!"  then  falling  back  upon 
her  pillow,  breathless  and  exhausted,  again 
she  wept  in  silent  agony. 

Mr.  Tomkins  had  bem  early  summoned 
from  his  couch;  and  as  he  was  completing  his 
toilet  in  the  passage,  had  seen  La^  Cecilia 
rush  by  in  de^air:  tmt  scarcely  awak^  and 
very  imperfectly  informed  of  what  had  taken 
{dace,  it  was  not  until  he  entered  AlhxQt^s 
room,  that  he  fully  understood  the  extent  of 
her  ladyship's  calamity,  and  his  own. 

The  poor  man  stood  aghast  and  honor- 
stricken.  ^^BuinedP  he  exclaimed  aland-* 
<<  me  and  mine  for  ever!  Oh,  them  bleedings! 
I  knew  something  would  happen.  ButFUknofr 
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the  reason  why ! — 111  make  him  repent  of  it  I 
/  will,  if  I  am  hung  for  it  V* 

Then  turning  fiercely  round  upon  the  groom, 
he  cried,  "  You  young  scoundrel !  you  helped 
him ! — ^Let  me  get  at  him !  Til  settle  him  P' 
And  had  not  the  people  of  the  house  interfered, 
Mr.  Tomkins  would,  in  all  probability,  have 
vindicated  his  Bristol  origin  upon  the  spot. 

The  guilty  George  repelled  the  charge  indig- 
nantly, uttered  a  multiplicity  of  lies,  and  was 
loud  in  his  defiance  of  the  coachman., 

"  Hold  your  quarrdlings  I"  said  the  nurse, 
who  had  been  listening  at  Lady  CSecilia's  door ; 
— '^  she's  going  into  fits,  and  dying  may  be : 
and  she's  locked  her  door.  Mr.  Tomkins,  why 
don't  ye  come  ^th  me,  and  see  to  her?' 

The  coachman  knocked  at  the  door. 

^<  Who  is  that?'  asked  Lady  Cecilia,  in  a 
hurried  voice — "  who  is  that?'* 

"  Me,  my  lady,"  answered  Tomkins. 

"  My  ladyP^  muttered  the  nurse,  who,  pro- 
fessionally calm,  in  the  midst  of  all  the  tumult^ 
had  noticed  that  the  same  dignified  appellation 
had  been  used  by  the  groom ; — "  my  lady  t 
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ob,  oh,  I  smell  a  rat!  Shall  I  speak  to  her 
ladyship,  Mr.  Tomkins?" 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  you  old  fool  !*'  whispered 
Tomkins.  ^^  Ma'am,"  he  continued,  raising 
his  voice,  ^^  'tis  me — 'tis  the  coachman.  Tve 
something  I  wants  to  say." 

''Is  he  come  back?"  cried  Lady  GeciKa, 
stalling  from  her  bed — "  is  he  come  back,  Mr. 
Tomkins?' 

''No,  ma'am,  not  yet:  but  please  ma'am, 
hadn't  you  better  see  Mr.  Davis?  I'm  afeard 
you're  ill." 

"  Mr.  Tomkins,"  said  Lady  Cecilia,  strug- 
gling to  command  her  feelings,  although  hys* 
terical  sobs  almost  prevented  her  utterance, 
'TU  speak  to  you  in  the  sitting-room:  but 
send  everybody  else  away." 

In  a  few  minutes,  she  came  forth :  and 
although  her  heart-strings  were  well  nigh 
breaking,  she  strove  hard  to  maintain  a  cafan 
demeanour,  and  to  speak  collectedly  and 
slowly. 

"  Mr.  Tomkins,  be  so  good  as  to  order  me  a 
post-chaise,  directly :  and  you  will  be  so  kind 
as  to  go  with  me:"  then  taking  out  her  purse, 
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and  handing  to  him  some  notes,  she  added. 
"  Pay  everything,  if  you  please — ^the  nurse, 
and  all  his  other  expenses" — ^the  tears  flowed 
afresh  as  she  alluded  to  the  false  runaway. 
^^  Order  the  chaise  this  instant ;  and  tell  the 
servant  girl — ^no,  the  nurse — ^to  come  and 
pack  up  my  things." 

'^  Them  hack  chaises,  my  lady,  are  terrible 
uncomfortable ;  they'll  go  nigh  to  half  kill  you, 
my  lady,  with  their  rattling.  Hadn't  you 
better,  as  he's  left  his'n  behind  him,  just  make 
use  of  it?" 

"  No  l"  cried  Lady  Cecilia,  roused  to  sudden 
fury,  ^'  not  for  ten  thousand  worlds !  Do  as  I 
tell  you,  sir ;  and  send  that  old  nurse  here  this 
instant." 

The  coachman  bowed  in  silence,  and 
departed ;  and  Lady  Cecilia,  returning  to  her 
own  room,  began  to  collect  the  few  articles  of 
apparel  which  lay  scattered  about.  The  snow- 
white  garments,  which  had  been  so  carefully 
prepared  for  the  bridal  ceremony,  gave,  as  she 
touched  them,  a  new  current  to  her  feelings. 
"Oh!"  she  exclaimed,  "to  think  of  it!  to 
think  of  it ! — oh  \  so  handsome !  and  so  false ! 
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and  after  all  I  had  done  for  him !  I^aFarren* 
court,  too ! — ^Oh,  what  a  world  of  sm  and  wicked- 
neas! — There,  pack  up  ihose  things,  good 
woman,''  she  continued,  addreffling  the  norae, 
who  stood,  ourtsqring,  with  the  handle  ci  the 
door  in  her  hand,  '^  there,  pack  them  up  any 
how;  only  make  hasteP  and  sitting  down, ahe 
sank  into  silence  and  tears* 

The  chaise  was  announced  by  Tomkins.  As 
Lady  Cecilia  passed  the  open  door  of  the  room, 
in  which  she  had  so  tenderly  nursed  her  per* 
fidious  lover,  she  trembled  violently;  and  it 
was  with  difficuUy  that  she  descended  tiie 
stairs.  By  a  strong  effort,  she  subdued  her 
feelings,  sufficiently  to  acknowledge,  with  hear 
accustomed  condescension,  the  bows  andcurtBeys 
of  all  the  establishm^t;  and  with  tderable 
composure,  ascended  the  chaise  stqps.  It  was 
her  last  effort:  as  the  door  of  the  carnage  was 
shut  to,  she  sank  back  in  a  paroxysm  of  grie^ 
indignation  and  deq^. 

The  post-boy  cracked  his  whip,  and  (Prattled 
the  chaise,  leaving  all  the  population  of  tiie 
place,  to  indulge  in  their  various  comments  and 
conjectures. 
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Worn  out  by  excess  of  suffisring,  the  on* 
hftppy  lady  sank  into  a  state  of  torpid  misery; 
broken  only  into  periods  of  more  active  grief, 
as  the  chaise  was  stopped  fixnoi  time  to  time, 
to  change  horses.  More  than  one  travelling 
carriage  and  four  passed  her;  but  she  gave  no 
heed  to  them:  she  cared  not  whether  itwere 
her  nephew  in  pursuit  of  her,  or  not:  she  could 
not  rouse  her  mind  to  look  at  the  livery  or  the 
supporters;  and,  even  had  she  recognised  the 
Earl's  two  pea-green  lions,  she  felt  that  she  had 
not  the  fortitude  to  stop  him ;  for  he— ^'  cruel! 
omel  man! — ^had  been  the  cause  of  all! — But, 
perhaps  he  was  right  I  Oh,  yes  I  it  would  have 
been  a  dish<mour  I" 

Emma  Grantley  had  not  long  concluded  her 
solitary  breakfast,  when,  to  her  inexpressible 
surprise,  she  saw  her  aunt  enter  the  room,  by 
the  self-same  window,  throi^  which,  in  evil 
hour,  she  had  so  lately  quitted  it.  The  joy 
with  which  she  sprang  forward  to  embrace 
Lady  Cecilia,  gave  place  to  alarm,  when  she 
observed  her  grief-stricken  countenance:  and 
as  she  never  doubted  that  the  marriage  had 
taken  place,  she  at  once  concluded  that  some- 
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thing  terrible  had  happened  to  Mr.  Allnntt — 
that  he  had  met  with  some  accident ;  or,  that 
the  Earl  of  Farrencourt  had  shot  him ;  or,  at 
the  very  least,  that  the  newly-married  conple 
had  bad  some  dreadful  quarrel. 

^'  My  dear,  dear  aunt !"  she  exdaimed, 
embracing  her,  "  how  glad  I  am  to  see  yon! 
but,  good  heavens !  what  is  the  matter?  Where 
is  Mr.  AUnutt?" 

^^  Don't  ask  me  any  questions,  Emma !"  said 
Lady  Cecilia,  sinking  down  into  a  chair: 
^^and  don't  drive  me  mad! — Oh,  Emma!  I 
am  very  ill!  I  must  go  to  bed! — Dear!  dear 
Emma !  I  must  go  to  bed  1" 

Emma  was  about  to  move  to  ring  the  bell, 
when  Lady  Cecilia  seized  her  by  her  dress, 
and  exclaimed,  ^^  Don't  leave  me,  Emma !  don't 
leave  me! — ^don't  let  her  come  near  me ! — send 
her  out  of  the  room,  this  instant !"  and  violentiy 
waving  her  hand,  she  repelled  Mrs.  Kitty,  who, 
rapidly  instructed  in  the  leading  feature  of  the 
case,  by  her  brother-in-law,  had  rushed  into 
the  room  with  all  the  energy  of  faithful 
affection. 

Emma  motioned  to  Mrs.  Kitty  to  retire; 
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she  did  so,  casting  up  her  hands  and  eyes  to 
heaven,  with  the  calm  resignation  of  injured 
innocence. 

^^  Let  me  go  to  bed,  dearest  Emma !  Oh ! 
that  I  were  but  dying ! — that  is  all  I  wish ! 
Take  me  up  to  bed ;  but  keep  that  vile  monster 
from  me.  I'll  tell  you  everything,  my  darling ; 
but  don't  ask  me  any  questions !  you'll  kill  me 
if  you  do.  Oh !  if  I  could  but  only  go  to  sleep 
and  die !"  she  exclaimed,  as  Emma  assisted  to 
disrobe  her — "  Emma,  I  am  very  ill !" 

"  Shall  I  send  for  Mr.  Horseley,  my  dear 
aunt?" 

< 

"  Not  for  the  world,  child ! — ^the  monster !" 
"  Will  you  take  some  sal-volatile  and  water, 
aunt?" 

"  Yes, — ^no, — ^yes ! — I  am  dying  of  thirst ! 
I  have  taken  nothing  since  I  got  up  this 
morning  at  half  past— oh,  Emma,  Emma!" 
and  a  paroxysm  of  grief  stopped  her  utterance : 
for  she  was  about  to  name  the  very  hour  when 
she  had  pulled  back  the  deserted  curtains  of 
the  perfidious  one.  ^^  Let  me  have  some  tea, 
dearest ;  but  go,  the  very  first  thing,  and  pay 
that  wretch  her  wages,  and  send  her  out  of 
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the  house;  and  that  man!  Do  it  at  ooxe^ 
Emma; — ^this  instant!  If  ikey  stay  another 
hour  in  the  house,  I  must  die.  Go,  Emma! 
go  at  once!  and  then  let  me  have  some  tea."* 

Emma  Grantley  soon  returned,  her  delicate 
hands  laden  with  the  tea-tray. 

^^Dear,  kind  girl!  But  are  they  gone, 
Emma?" 

"  Yes,  aunt-" 

^^  Actually  out  of  the  house,  child?' 

"  Yes,  aunt." 

"  Thank  the  Lord  for  that ! — ^No,  deaiest,  I 
cannot  eat  anything.  I  don't  feel  as  if  I 
could  ever  eat  again.  I  want  nothing  but 
tea!" 

Emma  very  judiciously  uttered  no  re- 
monstrances or  entreaties,  but  daintily  pre- 
pared the  smallest  possible  bit  of  dry  toast, 
and  placed  it  near  her  aunt.  Lady  Cecilia 
looked  at  it,  and  shook  her  head;  then  looked 
at  it  a  second  time,  sighed,  took  it  up,  shodk 
her  head  again,  and  ate  it.  Her  fair  attendant 
immediately  supplied  its  place  by  another 
delicately  shaped  morsel ;  and  so  on  in  quiet 
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sacceBsioii,  until  Lady  Cecilia  imperceptibly 
completed  a  tderably  good  breakfast. 

Emma  Grantley,  altbongh  very  imperfectly 
informed,  by  the  discarded  conspirators,  of  the 
events  which  had  taken  place,  constrained 
herself  to  appear  perfectly  at  her  ease;  and 
gave  way  to  no  word  or  gesture  of  surprise  or 
curiosity.  This  was  an  unspeakable  comfort 
to  Lady  Cecilia. 

"Thank  you!  bless  you!"  she  said,  "my 
dear,  dear  girl!  FU  tell  you  everything; — 
but  not  to-day.  Leave  me  now,  dearest,  and 
I  will  try  to  go  to  sleep : — ^but  I  know  I  sha'n't ; 
— 'tis  impossible.  Oh,  Emma !  what  I  have 
gone  through  these  last  three  days!  —  and 
nights  too,  Emma ! — I,  a  Farrencourt  T'  and 
then  turning  her  face  to  the  pillow,  she  mur- 
mured to  herself — "  and  a  second  time,  too ! 
Oh !  I  ought,  I  ought  to  die !"  and  again  she 
began  weeping  more  abundantly  than  ever. 

Emma  tried  to  soothe  her ;  but  Lady  Cecilia 
only  shook  her  head,  and  said,  "  Don't  talk  to 
me,  my  darling,  but  only  go  away ;  and  order 
the  housemaid  to  sit  in  my  dressing-room — 

t2 
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ISoj  order  Fhcebe  to  bring  her  work  and  sit 
there.  Oh !  Emma !  if  I  conid  but  get  ten 
minutes'  sleep! — ^but  I  am  certain  it  is  im- 
possible !" 

Emma  glided  noiselessly  out  of  the  room; 
and  the  poor  lady,  worn  out  by  excess  of 
suffering,  soon  wept  herself  to  sleep. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


Alfred  Trevelltan  was  alone,  reading 
Boiler's  Nisi  Frius  and  thinking  of  Emma 
Grantley,  when,  to  his  great  surprise,  the 
burly  figure  of  the  coachman  presented  it- 
self before  him,  with  Mrs.  Kitty  Simpson  by 
his  side. 

"  Hollo !  Mr.  Tomkins,  what  brings  you 
back  to  Exmouth  ?  what  have  you  done  with 
the  newly-married  couple?" 

Tomkins  shook  his  head  solemnly,  and  told 
his  tale.  Trevellyan  was  indignant.  "  I'll 
never  speak  to  the  cowardly  fellow  again. — 
To  desert  so  gentle,  so  good,  so  devoted  a 
creature! — It  is  the  basest,  vUest  act,  that 
ever  man  was  guilty  of!" 
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Mrs.  Kitty  raised  her  hands  and  eyes  to 
Heaven,  and  mormnredsomething  aboutfiddity 
and  resignation ;  but  Tomkins  interrupted  her, 
and  said,  ^^Tes,  sir;  she's  turned  the  poor 
young  woman  here  adrift,  as  well  as  me.  It's 
a  downright  robbery,  Mr.  Trevellyan.  Havm't 
I  kept  my  word  with  him  through  thick  and 
thin?  Haven't  I  ruinated  my  poor  wife  and 
my  six  helpless  children  for  him?  haven't  I 
done  my  work  and  earned  my  money?  and 
oughtn't  I  to  have  it,  sir,  if  he  pietoids  to  set 
up  for  a  gentleman?  Yes,  and  IwUl  haoe  U^ 
too;  or  I'll  know  the  reason  why!  If  I  cant 
by  fiur  means,  I  will  by  fooL  I  knows  piettj 
well  by  this  time  what  sort  of  staff  he's  made 
of,  and  how  to  work  him !" 

Mrs.  Kitty's  grief  was  more  composed  and 
dignified.  She  was  very  doqueut  in  her  thanks 
to  Heaven  ^^  that  she  had  always  dcme  her 
duty  by  her  lady,  night  and  day,  mok  and 
well.  Yes,  she  had  always  loved  her  lady;  bat 
she  was  not  going  to  Inreak  her  heart  at  bdog 
turned  away;  she  was  not  going  to  starve  in 
the  streets,  to  oblige  the  bigh^t  lady  in  tiie 
land;  and  as  for  Mr.  Allnut^  she  had  fijeod^ 
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and  pretty  high  ones,  too ;  and  they  should  see 
that  she  had  jnstiGe  done  her." 

^^  We  should  be  off  after  him  this  blessed 
night,"  said  Tomkins,  ^  only  Vm  certain  sure 
my  lord  will  be  down  here  before  four-and- 
twenty  hours  are  over :  I  only  wonder  he  isn't 
down  already.  He's  sure  to  be  in  capital  good 
temper  when  he  finds  that  everything  is  safe: 
and,  mayhap,  if  I  just  manage  to  come  upon 
him  at  the  right  time,  he  may  forgive  it  all, 
and  take  on  with  me  again:  it's  worth  the 
trial,  anyhow." 

Outraged  at  Allnutf  s  baseness,  and  indig- 
nant at  himself  for  ever  having  called  such  a 
man  his  friend,  Alfired  had  little  sympathy  to 
spare  for  either  of  his  visitors;  nor  did  he 
attempt  to  disguise  his  opinion,  that,  as  far  as 
tbey  were  concerned,  the  result  was  pretty 
nearly  what  they  merited.  Tfhen  they  had 
taken  their  departure,  he  sat  down,  and  pon- 
dered over  his  own  individual  hopes  and  fears. 

Since  the  fatal  night  of  the  elopement,  he 
had  religiously  abstained  from  all  intrusion  (m 
MissGrantley;  and  the  extremity  of  discom- 
fort which  this  forbearance  cost  him  had  very 
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speedily  opened  his  eyes  to  the  real  state  of 
his  heart.  Alfired  Tre^ellyan  was  forced  to 
admit  to  himself,  that,  in  plain  EngM, 
he  was  most  tremendously  in  love.  It  now 
appeared  to  him,  that  should  Lord  Farren- 
court  come  down  to  Ezmouth,  all  the  futore 
happiness  or  misery  of  his  life  might  depead 
on  the  next  twenty-four  hours :  and  most  de- 
voutly did  he  hope  that  Tomkins's  prediction, 
as  to  the  especial  amiability  of  the  Earl's 
mood  might  be  verified;  and  that  some  portion 
of  that  sunshine  might  fall  upon  himself. 

Within  twelve  hours  of  Lady  Cecilia's  re- 
turn, the  Earl's  travelling  carriage,  all  the 
horses  white  with  foam,  drove  up  to  Sea-View 
Cottage.  He  had  used  the  utmost  expedition : 
and,  indeed,  had  not  a  casual  absence  from 
town  delayed  him  an  entire  day,  he  would 
have  verified  Allnutt's  calculations  in  a  very 
uncomfortable  nmnner.  When  informed  of  the 
turn  which  events  had  taken,  his  joy  was 
boundless.  Had  his  dearest  friend  been  sud- 
denly preserved  from  some  dreadful  death,-- 
had  his  country  been  saved  from  ruin, — ^had 
the  Tories  gained  an  unexpected  victory  orer 
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the  Whigs, — ^his  gratitude  to  Heaven  could  not 
have  been  greater.  Like  the  splendid  church 
which  the  French  king  vowed  to  build  if  he 
was  not  thrashed  by  the  English,  the  extent 
of  Lord  Farrencourt's  happiness  proved  to  what 
a  degree  the  threatened  degradation  had  terri- 
fied him.  He  was  superabundant  in  his  kind- 
ness to  Emma  Grantlej,  and  all  anxiety  to 
soothe  and  console  his  aunt.  But  Lady  Cecilia 
declined  seeing  him ;  she  was,  she  said,  far  too 
ill  to  see  anybody.  She  sent  him  her  blessing, 
however,  couched  in  words  more  solemn  and 
funereal  than  Emma  deemed  it  necessary  to 
recollect. 

"  Poor,  dear  creature !"  said  the  Earl ;  "  she 
will  have  forgotten  it  all  in  a  few  weeks.  My 
only  fear  is  that  she  will  fall  back  again  into 
her  old  follies  of  apothecaries  and  Methodist 
parsons.  But,  my  dear  Emma,  we  will  hope 
for  the  best.  At  all  events,  the  great  danger 
is  over : — thank  God  for  that !"  and  he  cast 
up  his  eyes  with  gratitude  to  Heaven. 

At  an  early  hour  the  next  morning,  Tre- 
vellyan  called  at  the  cottage.  The  Earl  was 
all  urbanity:  he  shook  him  cordially  by  the 
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hand;  and  when  Alfred^  wxtii  the  esogy  of 
maimer  #hidi  was  nataral  to  him,  expresBed 
his  detestaticm  of  ABnakf  s  ocmdoct,  and  his 
resolation  to  terminate  aU  commnnifattinn  wA 
a  man  who  oould  conduct  himsdf  so  baadj , 
the  Earl, — ^who  comj^etely  Terified  Mr.  Tom- 
Una's  prediction,  and  was  in  the  highest  pofr* 
sible  spirits, — at  once  assmed  himtiiat  he  lud 
fiir  too  high  an  opinion  of  his  honour  to  miz 
him  up  in  any  d^ree  with  the  aodacioiis  mis- 
conduct of  ^^  that  Mr.  — ^  that  person,' —k 
did  not  suDy  his  tongue  by  uttering  bis  name. 
— ^^  But  yon  see,  Mr.  TreyeDyan,"  he  ogd- 
tinued,  ^^  the  danger  of  unequal  friendships,-* 
tiie  penalty  which  a  gentieman  must  pay  lAo 
associates  with  a  difbrent  order  of  beings  from 
himself.  Howerer,  I  won't  read  you  a  kctore, 
lest  you  should  think  that  I  am  retatiataBg 
upon  you  for  all  the  good  advice  you  noe 
so  obliging  as  to  bestow  upoa  me  when  bet 
we  met  Let  us  say  nothing  more  about  ite 
business.  By  Jove !  althoogh  the  danger  is 
over,  I  cannot,  eveoi  yet,  think  of  it  without 
shuddering.*' 
He  l^en  led  the  conversation  to  other  sob- 
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jects ;  and  when  Alfred  roee  to  depart,  yolon- 
teered  a  walk  with  him  upon  the  sands.  As 
they  passed  down  towards  the  beach,  they  were 
confronted  by  Tomkins,  who  was  evidently  on 
the  look-out  for  the  Earl.  He  bowed  to  him 
with  the  most  abundant  contrition ;  but  Lord 
Parrencourt  took  little  farther  notice  of  him 
ihan  an  indignant  frown* 

"  My  lordP  said  Tomkins. 

^^  Well,  sir !"  said  the  Earl,  turning  round 
to  him  abruptly, ''  what  do  you  want?' 

"  My  lord,  as  things  have  taken  such  a 
torn,  will  your  lordship  be  merciful  enough  to 
overlook  what  is  past ;  and  not  min  me  out- 
right?— Will  you  give  me  a  character,  my 
lordr 

'^  Tou're  a  scoundrel !''  said  the  Earl. 

^  I  haven't  been  a  scoundrel  to  your  horses, 
my  lord,  anyhow,^'  said  tilie  man ;  ^^  I've  done 
my  duty  by  'um  day  and  night,  as  if  they 
had  been  my  own  children.  I  did  hope  you 
would  think  summut  of  that,  my  lord." 

^^My  horses  r  said  the  Eail,  indignantly; 
'^  what  are  my  horses  compared  to  the  honour 
of  my  family?" 
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^^  But  as  that  has  all  turned  out  right,  my 
lord " 

^^  Turned  out  right,  varlet !  What  is  the 
misery  and  terror  your  yillany  has  occasioned 
for  months  past— -is  that  nothing?' 

^^  But  my  wife  and  six  helpless  infants,  my 
lord!" 

^^  That's  your  look-out,  sir,"  said  the  Earl, 
and  walked  on.  ^*  I  have  no  right,  Mr.  Tre- 
vellyan,  to  expose  the  honour  of  any  noUe 
family  to  the  treachery  of  such  a  knave  as 
that." 

^^  Bi(,t,  my  lord/'  insisted  the  poor  fellow, 
bowing  more  respectfully  than  ever,  "  Pre 
been  an  honest  man  to  your  horses,  anyhow; 
and  if  I  could  get  a  place  where  there  couldn't 
be  any  more  snch  accidents 


Trevellyan  could  not  restrain  a  smile,  and 
even  the  Earl's  gravity  gave  way.  "  The 
fellow  means,"  he  said,  in  a  whisper  to  Tre- 
vellyan, '^  some  auntless  family,  with  many 
horses. — Well,  sir,  I  will  say  as  much  and  as 
little  about  you  as  I  can,  provided  you  select 
a  place  where  you  can  do  no  mischief." 

Mi\  Tomkins  was  redundant  in  his  thanks, 
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but  he  still  hung  upon  Lord  Farrencourt's 
steps,  as  if  anxious  to  obtain  something  more. 
"  There  ar'n't  such  sets  o'  horses  for  condition 
in  all  England  as  yourn,  my  lord; — ^no,  not 
in  the  king's  own  stables !" 

"  Sir !"  cried  the  Earl,  "  if  there  was  not 
another  coachman  in  England,  I  would  not 
take  you  back.     Begone,  sir/' 

"  He  half  hoped,  my  lord,"  said  Trevellyan, 
as  they  walked  on,  "  that  you  would  have 
relented." 

"  Impossible,  Mr.  Trevellyan !  A  first-rate 
servant : — ^but  I  have  no  right  to  do  it.  And 
his  audacity  about  the  seat! — ^£eally,  it  is 
carrying  the  system  a  little  too  far,  when  a 
man's  own  servants, — ^his  liveried  servants, — 
begin  to  dabble  with  his  parliamentary  pro* 
perty !" 

From  the  tone  and  manner  of  Lord  Farren- 
court,  Trevellyan  was  convinced  that  he  had 
some  object  in  view  when  he  proposed  their 
walk.  The  fact  was,  that  Lord  Farrencourt, 
in  his  tete-a-t^te  conference  with  Emma  during 
the  preceding  evening,  soon  discovered  that 
things  had  progressed  very  rapidly  since  his 
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last  visit  to  Ezmouth.  The  fair  girl's  bfaub 
of  indignation  had  given  place  to  one  of  much 
less  spirit  and  decision;  and  althongh,  with  afl 
the  quiet  energy  of  troth,  she  assured  her 
guardian  that  nothing  bejond  the  ordinaiy 
intercourse  of  friendship  had  passed  between 
her  and  Mr.  Trevelljan,  he  clearly  peroeived 
that  her  heart  was  no  longer  her  own. 

Lord  Farrencourt  now  spoke  to  TreveDjan 
on  his  legal  studies  in  a  tone  half  sarions,  half 
jocose.  ^^  I  met  your  master/'  he  said,  naming 
one  of  the  most  eminent  lawyers  of  the  age, 
^^  at  the  Lord  Chancellor's,  the  other  day;  sod 
I  took  the  liberty  to  bring  your  name  upon 
the  carpet." 

Alfred  thought  of  all  his  absences  from  the 
pupil-room,  and  Mt  the  colour  mount  to  his 
cheek. 

'^  Do  not  be  alarmed,"  continued  the  Earl, 
laughing;  ^^I  wiU  not  wound  your  modesty 
by  repeating  all  your  learned  tutor's  encommms 
on  your  diligence  and  regularity.  But  cer- 
tainly his  opinion  seems  rather  decided,  that 
unless  you  take  very  extraordinary  pains  to  do 
nothing,  your  success  is  certain.  'Idknessand 
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talent  were/  he  said,  ^  figbting  for  the  mastery, 
,aad  that  in  such  cases  talent  generally  gained 
the  day.' " 

"  I  have  been  a  sadly  idle  fellow,  my  lord," 
said  Treyellyan ;  ^^  but  I  haye  now  new  motives 
for  exertion.  The  short  time  I  have  passed  at 
Ezmouth  has  changed  all  my  views  and 
feelings."  He  then  adverted  to  his  former 
interview  with  Lord  Farrenoourt.  '^  What  I 
then  said,  my  lord,  as  to  my  sentiments  with 
regard  to  Miss  Grantley,  was  exactly  what 
I  believed  to  be  the  truth.  Your  lordship 
was  convinced  that  I  deceived  myself;  and 
I  now  know  that  I  did.  I  now  feel  that  aU 
my  fntore  happiness  in  life  depends  on  Miss 
Grantley.  To  make  myself  worthy  of  ad- 
dressing her  is  a  motive  which  will  conquer 
all  tendency  to  idleness  and  dissipation.  I  feel 
no  doubt  or  fear  on  this  point ;  although  I  do 
on  many  others. — ^I  fed  that  I  am  a  new  man." 

'^  Oh !"  said  the  £arl,  ^^  I  saw,  of  course,  how 
things  were  going  on  then :  and  I  see  how  th^ 
are  going  on  now.  I  must  not,  however,  lead 
you  to  suppose  that  my  cousin  has  made  me 
the  confidant  of  her  sentiment-s  towards  you. 
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She  has  done  no  such  thing:  but,  as  I  may 
have  my  own  suspicions  on  that  point,  I  was 
anxious,  before  I  left  Exmouth,  to  speak  to 
you  on  the  subject.  There  are  few  girls  m 
whose  good  sense  and  judgment  I  place  greater 
confidence  than  I  do  in  those  of  Emma 
Grantley;  and  she  will  never,  I  am  sure, 
permit  her  affections  to  be  placed  unwortluly. 
You,  Mr.  Trevellyan,  have  selected  the  noblest 
profession  there  is ;  and  I  have  reason  to 
know  that  your  father,  and  indeed  all  jovx 
friends  have  high  expectations  of  your  success. 
You  say  that  you  have  now  an  all-powerfal 
motive  for  exertion.  If  you  are  inclined  to 
shake  off*  all  former  habits,  and,  as  you  term  it, 
to  become  a  new  man,  I  shall  be  well  disposed, 
as  Miss  Grantley's  guardian,  to  sanction  the 
continuance  of  your  attentions  to  her.  Bat  if 
not, — ^you  must  permit  me  to  speak  plainly,— 
if  there  be  any  falling  back,  any  recurrence 
to  former  habits,  any  more  friendships  with 
Thames  Street  nutmeg-vendors,  I  must  set 
my  face  against  the  affair  altogether;  and  so, 
take  my  word  for  it,  will  my  ward  also." 
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Alfred,  with  much  energy,  detailed  his 
views  and  intentions;  admitted  all  he  had  not 
done,  and  declared  all  he  would  do. 

"  The  only  course  for  you  to  pursue,"  said 
the  Earl, "  is  to  change  your  inn,  and  your  set 
of  idle  friends ;  and  to  draw  a  decided  line  of 
demarcation  between  the  past  and  the  future. 
No  half  reformation  will  answer  the  purpose, 
Mr.  Trevellyan,  tate  my  word  for  it." 

"  No,  my  lord,"  said  Trevellyan ;  "  I  have  a 
better  opinion  of  myself  than  that ;  or  rather, 
let  me  say,  a  better  opinion  of  the  feeling 
which  animates  me.  I  have  resolved  to  go 
back  to  my  own  inn,  and  my  old  chambers ; — 
not  certainly  to  all  my  old  associates.  I  feel 
that  I  shall  run  no  risk  in  doing  this :  I  feel 
that  henceforward  I  am  perfectly  safe.  Were 
it  possible  for  me  now  to  vacillate,  I  should 
not  be  worthy  to  aspire  to  Miss  Grantley's 
hand." 

On  re-entering  the  cottage,  Lord  Farren- 
court  was  informed  by  Emma,  that  Lady 
Cecilia  had  changed  her  mind ;  and  was  now- 
all  anxiety  to  see  him :  but  that  the  interview 
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was  to  proceed  oir  the  express  understandii^ 

that  not  the  remotest  allusion  was  to  be  made 

to  recent  events. 
After   all   due  health-inquiries  had  been 

gone  through,  Lady  Cecilia,  in  whose  mmd 

some  project  was  evidently  brooding,  said, 

'^My  dear  Henry,  you  have  a  great  many 

castles  and  villages  in  Wales?' 

The  Earl  smiled.     ^'  I  have  large  estates  in 

Wales,  aunt;  and  there  are  two  or  three  old 

ruinous  eastles  upon  them." 

^^  Yes,  that  is  what  I  mean.    Now,  my  dear 

Henry,  if  you  would  only  give  me  one  of  the 

castles  for  my  life; — ^it  won't  be  long!" 
^'  My  dear  aunt,  they  are  mere  heaps  of 

ruins,  totally  dilapidated  and  roofless." 
^^  But,  dear  Earl,  I  would  repair  one  of 

them; — or  a  wing: — just  rooms  enough  for 

Emma  and  me  to  live  in." 

"  Why  not  go  to  my  house  in  Carmarth^- 

shire?    It  is  entirely  at  your  service  for  as 

long  a  period  as  you  like.     It  is  a  lovely  spot; 

and  close  to  the  sea-shore." 

^^  I  hate  the  sea-shore !"  said  Lady  Cecilia- 
Lord  Farrencourt  was  surprised  at  this 


LADT  CECILU  FAKRENCOUBT.  291 

declaration;  as  his  aunt  had  for  many  years 
selected  sea-bathing  places  for  her  residence. 
He  was  not  aware  of  the  process  which  was 
going  on  in  the  dejected  lady's  mind.  She, — 
and  the  case  is  frequent,  we  belieye,  with  de* 
serted  maidens  of  a  certain  age, — ^was  unable 
to  cast  out  from  her  heart  the  image  of  her 
perfidious  lover ;  or  to  think  of  him  with  that 
degree  of  detestation  which  his  misdeeds  de- 
manded.— ^Poor  lady!  she  loved  him  still. 
But  to  compensate  for  this  ill-timed  perti- 
nacity of  tenderness,  her  animosity  spread 
itself  indiscriminately  over  every  object, 
animate  or  inanimate,  connected  in  the 
remotest  degree  with  her  ill-requited  attach- 
ment. 

She  hated — as  far,  at  least,  as  her  gentle 
nature  would  permit  her  to  hate  anything, — 
everybody  who  had  aided  and  abetted  her 
faithless  Simon :  she  hated  both  her  once  loved 
ministers, — it  was  their  duty  to  have  guided 
her  aright;  she  hated  Horseley,  because  he 
had  introduced  him, — Mrs.  Horseley,  because  at 
her  house  she  had  first  met  him ;  she  hated  the 
whole  race  cif  lady's  maids  and  gipsies :  and 

u2 
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if  she  did  not  absolutely  hate  Trevellyan,  it 
was  only  because  she  was  convinced  that  her 
darling  Emma  was  in  love  with  him. 

As  to  localities,  she  hated  not  merely  Ex- 
mouth,  but  the  whole  county  of  Devon,  and  in 
a  slighter  degree  the  entire  west  of  England : 
but  worst  of  all  she  hated  the  sea,  for  on  its 
sounding  shore  most  of  her  hours  of  courtship 
had  been  passed. 

It  was  under  the  influence  of  this  feeling, 
that  Lady  Cecilia  rejected  her  nephew's  ofier. 
"  No,  Henry;  I  will  never  live  at  the  sea^side 

again That  old  castle  of  yours,  dear  Heniy, 

by  the  side  of  the  river — I  remember  it  veiy 
well  when  I  was  a  girl.  What  is  the  name 
of  it?' 

"  Llandilovan?"  answered  the  Earl. 

'^  Yes,  so  it  is — ^Llandilovan ! — There  used 
to  be  a  convent  near  it  ?" 

«  There  is  still.  Lady  CecUia." 

"  Dear  Earl,  will  you  give  me  that?  will 
you  give  me  that  old  castle,  as  long  as  I  shall 
live?    I  will  repair  one  wing  of  it." 

'^  Impossible,  my  dear  aunt ;  it  is  a  mere 
heap  of  ruins." 
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"  There  used  to  be  some  rooms  in  it ;"  and 
she  sighed  as  she  thought  of  her  young  days. 

*^  Yes ;  but  the  rains  and  frost  have  madet 
quick  work  with  the  old  timber. — ^My  steward 
has  a  house  close  to  it  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  I  remember  it  very  well !  The 
river  runs  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden.  Dear, 
dear  Henry,  send  him  somewhere  else;  and 
let  me  go  there,  till  I  can  settle  something 
about  the  cftstle !" 

The  Earl  readily  assented  to  this  request; 
and  the  interview  terminated  with  sundry 
kind  messages  to  ^  the  dear  Countess,'  blended 
with  the  usual  admonitions  as  to  the  bodily 
and  spiritual  welfare  of  the  younger  members 
of  the  family, — ^her  god-daughter,  especially. 

"  Are  you  quite  sure,  my  lord,"  said  Emma, 
when  they  returned  to  the  drawing-room, 
'^  that  you  have  done  right  ?  Suppose  my 
aunt  were  to  turn  Eoman  catholic, — or  to 
drown  herself!  Did  you  observe  how  she 
spoke  again  and  again  about  the  river?" 

^^  There  is  nothing  to  fear,  Emma.  Lady 
Cecilia  is  past  the  drowning  time  of  life :  and 
as  to  turning  Roman  catholic,  it  would  be  ten 
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times  better  than  nmning  after  these  Me- 
thodist ranters.  At  all  events,  it  is  a  genteel 
religion;  and  if  the  dear  good  creature  ranges 
from  one  end  of  the  theological  scale  to  Ae 
other,  we  may  fairly  hope  that,  at  last,  she  wiO 
select  the  golden  mean." 


In  a  yery  few  weeks  Sea- View  Cottage  was 
tenantless;  and  Lady  Cecilia  and  her  fiur 
niece  were  resident  in  one  of  the  most  ro- 
mantic villages  in  Sonth  Wales.  Lady  Cecilia 
walked  a  great  deal  by  the  banks  of  the  river; 
and  looked  at  its  current  with  great  attention : 
but  she  shewed  not  the  slightest  inclination  to 
jump  in.  Many  conferences  took  place  be- 
tween her  and  the  mason  of  the  village,  as  to 
the  restoration  of  the  east  wing  of  the  castle: 
but  her  energy  on  the  subject  gradually  cooled 
down;  and  the  steward's  house  was  so  comr 
fortable,  that  every  day  she  felt  less  inclined 
to  leave  it. 

For  the  first  few  weeks,  her  visits  to  the 
holy  sisterhood,  who  lived  in  a  large  old  fiinn- 
house,  at  a  few  miles  distance, — ^weie  frequent; 


LADT  CECILU  FABEENCOUET.  295 

and  her  conversation  ran,  almost  exclusively, 
on  nunneries  and  nuns,  nobly-born  Lady  Ab- 
besses, and  the  different  fashions  of  monastical 
dresses.  But  by  degrees  all  this  wore  off; 
and  she  once  more  betook  herself  to  the  parish 
church.  Her  piety,  although  somewhat  flighty 
and  unstable,  had  from  first  to  last  been  genuine 
and  pure.  It  now  stood  her  in  good  stead, 
and  gradually  soothed  her  mind  to  a  cahn 
melancholy:  the  breezes  from  the  Cambrian 
mountains  did  wonders  in  her  favour;  and 
goat's  milk  very  advantageously  supplied  the 
place  of  Mr.  Horseley's  six  draughts  a  day. 

In  Emma  Grantley  she  had  the  kindest,  the 
most  attentive,  and  the  most  judicious  of  com- 
panions :  and  if  the  gentle  lady  was  not  abso- 
lutely happy  in  her  lone  retreat,  she  was  at 
least  placidly  resigned. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


It  was  about  the  fifth  day  after  Allnutt's 
return  to  May  Fair,  and  he  was  comfortably 
seated  at  his  breakfast  table,  when  the  servant 
announced  that  a  person  wished  to  speak  to 
him :  and,  following  close  at  the  man's  shoulder, 
— ^for  Mr.  Tomkins  was  determined  not  to  be 
foiled  by  the  ordinary  expedient  of  ^^not  at 
home," —  the  sturdy  coachman  entered  the  rocnn. 

It  was  quite  evident  that  the  ex-firuitererand 
ex-lover  had  anticipated  this  visit;  and  had 
pre-arranged  his  mode  of  receiving  it.  He 
was  all  lurbanity  and  friendliness;  shook  him 
long  and  cordially  by  the  hand ;  pressed  him 
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to  have  some  breakfast;  and  was,  to  all  out* 
ward  appearance,  delighted  to  see  him. 

Tomkins  had  not  expected  this;  he  was 
taken  somewhat  aback  by  it:  and  although 
shrewd  enough  to  suspect  that  something  more 
than  mere  kindness  was  meant,  it  was  some 
minutes  before  he  could  re-arrange  his  order 
of  battle;  during  all  which  interval,  Allnutt 
plied  him  with  a  succession  of  friendly  ques- 
tions about  his  wife  and  children ;  and  how 
was  Mrs.  Kitty  ?  and  as  she  was  in  town,  why 
didn't  she  come  with  him?  he  should  have 
been  particularly  glad  to  have  seen  them  both. 
But  in  the  twittering  little  laughs  which  di- 
versified all  these  interrogatories,  the  coach- 
man, by  degrees,  detected  a  nervousness  and 
anxiety  which  restored  his  confidence. 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Allnutt,"  he  said,  "  I  axed  her 
to  come  with  me,  that  we  might  all  have  it 
out  at  once,  and  have  done  with  it :  but  she 
wouldn't.  Howsumdever,  though  she's  only 
a  woman,  she  can  take  care  of  herself  as  well 
as  most  people ;  and  a  little  better,  too,  mayhap. 
But  that's  none  of  my  business.     I'm  come  to 


298  LiDT  CECILU  FABKEKCOUET. 

yon,  sir,  for  a  settlement. — ^I  don't  want  to  do 
nothing  unciyil ;  but  I  wants  my  rights,  and 
lU  have  my  rights.  I'm  come  to  be  paid, 
Mr.  Allnutt." 

^^Oh,  dear,  yes!"  said  Allnutt,  brisUy; 
^^  quite  right,  Mr.  TomMns,  quite  right!  I 
haren't  forgotten  it,  I  can  assure  you :  and  Vm 
quite  prepared  to  act  like  a  gentleman." 

^^  I'm  glad  to  hear  it,  sir,"  said  the  coach- 
man, ^^  it  may  saye  trouble  to  me,  and  danger 
to  you,  sir:"  and  he  buttoned  up  his  coat  as 
he  spoke,  as  if  to  keep  in  his  feelings:  ^^  Fm  a 
ruined  man  for  your  sake,  Mr.  Allnutt;  and 
no  fault  of  mine  that  you  am't  married  to  her 
now.  I've  earned  my  money,  Mr.  Allnutt; 
and  Tm  come  for  it." 

"Oh,  dear  me!  yes,  Mr.  Tomkins;  very 
true,  very  true  indeed.  In  course  I  expected 
that  you'd  make  a  daim.  Pye  taken  steps 
already,  that  there  mayn't  be  any  delay  on  my 
part.  I've  put  the  business  into  my  lawym* 
hands, — ^Floscott  and  Turner,  22,  Gray's  M 
Square,  remarkably  honourable  gentlemanlike 
men ; — and  I've  told  them  that  FU  do  whatever 
they  think  right.  Indeed,  I've  authorized  them 
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to  settle  your  demand  on  the  most  honourable 
terms.  Tou'd  better  go  to  them  at  once,  my 
dear  sir." 

The  coachman  looked  blank  and  dissatisfied : 
he  perceived  that  AUnutt,  at  the  settlement  of 
an  account,  was  a  very  different  person  from 
what  he  was  at  a  midnight  elopement.  He 
scratched  his  head,  and  studied  the  pattern  of 
the  carpet.  At  last  he  said — ^^ Lawyers! 
what  occasion  for  lawyers? — ^here's  your  hand 
and  seal.  Will  ye  keep  your  word,  or  not? 
Can't  you  say  Yes  or  No?  You  must,  master, 
and  ytm  shall;  for  I  wont  be  made  a  fool  on. 
Why, — ^if  you  pretends  to  be  a  gentleman,  you 
ought  to  call  mine  a  debt  of  honour,  and  pay 
it  off-hand,  at  once.  Fair  means  or  foul,  / 
wiU  be  paid,  master :"  and  he  assumed  a  fierce 
and  swaggering  air. 

Allnutt  turned  pale,  trembled,  and  looked 
at  the  bell:  but  the  adjustment  of  litigated 
balances  was  his  own  strong  ground;  and  a 
coachman's  fist,  when  two  men  servants  were 
within  call,  was  a  very  different  source  of 
terror  from  a  peer's  horsewhip.  All  that 
Tomkins  could  get  out  of  him,  either  by  re- 
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monstrance  or  bullying,  was,  that  he  would 
do  everything  that  was  honourable  and  gentle- 
manlike :  but,  that,  as  he  had  put  the  busi- 
ness into  his  lawyers'  hands, — ^^particularly 
gentlemanlike  men," — ^he  could  not  interfere. 

<<  Go  to  them,  my  dear  sir, — ^go  to  them ;  and 
I  am  sure  you  will  be  perfectly  satisfied^  aad 
very  much  pleased  with  them. — Good  morn- 
ing !  good  bye !  Come  to  me  as  soon  as  you 
have  seen  them :  you'll  be  sure  to  find  me  at 
home.  Good  bye!  good  bye!"  and  although 
his  teeth  chattered  a  little,  he  shook  him  cor- 
dially  by  the  hand;  the  coachman  all  the 
while  much  doubting,  whether  knocking  him 
down  at  once  would  not  be  the  best  way  to 
bring  him  to  terms. 

^'  He'll  do  me  at  last !"  repeated  the  man 
to  himself,  again  and  again,  as  with  melan- 
choly step  he  paced  into  the  city. 

On  presenting  himself  before  Messrs.  Flos- 
cott  and  Turner,  he  was  received  in  the 
politest  manner  possible.  ^^  Yes,  Mr.  Simon 
Cummings  Allnutt  had  conferred  with  them 
upon  the  subject; — ^had  given  them, — ^they 
would  honestly  confess,  quite  contrary  to  their 
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advice, — the  most  liberal  instructions  for  the 
settlement  of  the  supposed  claim :"  and  then, 
— ^but  more  as  matter  of  casual  conversation 
than  anything  else, — ^both  the  partners  expa- 
tiated, at  considerable  length,  upon  the  exist- 
ing law  against  conspiracy.  This  led  to  a 
somewhat  tart  dispute  between  themselves,  as 
to  the  exact  number  of  persons  who  had  been 
sent  to  Botany  Bay  for  that  crime,  during  the 
last  three  years :  after  which  they  gently  hinted 
to  their  visitor,  whether  something  of  a  com- 
promise might  not  be  mutually  advantageous. 

"  We  speak  rather  as  a  common  friend  be- 
tween the  parties  than  professionally:  for 
really," — and  they  both  shrugged  up  their 
shoulders,  and  shook  their  heads  in  unison, — 
"  for  really,  Mr  Tomkins,  we  are  scarcely  jus- 
tified in  recommending  such  a  coui*se  to  our 
client:  but  he  wishes  to  act  handsomely  by 
you Give  up  the  papers ;  and  we  are  autho- 
rized to  hand  you  a  cheque  for  two  hundred 
pounds.** 

"  Two  hundred  devils  P^  roared  the  indig- 
nant coachman,  starting  from  his  chair,  and 
banging  his  huge  fist  upon  the  table,  till  the 
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dost  flew  from  all  the  ^^  In  Chancery"  papers: 
— ^'  two  hundred  pounds  ?  two  hundred 
farthings!  No;  FU  have  my  just  rights,  or 
111  know  the  reason  why.  I'll  bring  him  into 
court,  if  it  cost  me  the  last  penny  I  have  in 
the  world !" 

"  Quite  right,  sir; — quite  right,  with  your 
view  of  the  case : — Chappy  to  put  oursdves  into 
communication  with  any  professional  gentleman 
you  may  appoint:  nothing  like  proceeding 
regularly  in  these  matters." 

The  coachman  was  maddened.  "  Fye 
earned  my  money,  and  I'll  have  it !"  he  ex- 
claimed.    *^  Yes ;  I  will,  by  fair  means,  or  by 

foul ! — If  I  can't  have  money,  I'll  have ^ 

here  he  stopped :  for  both  the  gentlemen  shewed 
such  marked  attention  to  what  he  was  saying, 
that  he  saw  his  danger;  and  drawing  a  deq> 
breath,  said, — "  why,  I'll  have  patience :  and 
so  good  morning,  gentlemen ;  for  the  present. 
I  can  employ  an  attorney,  too: — ^pull  devil, 
pull  baker. — You  shall  hear  of  me  afore  long:" 
and,  striving  to  put  a  bold  face  upon  the 
business,  he  stalked  out  of  the  office,  ten  times 
more  dispirited  than  when  he  entered  it. 
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Mrs.  Kitty  Simpson  was  less  belligerent,  but 
not  a  whit  less  resolute  in  her  attack  upon  Mr. 
Allnutt's  purse.  She  also  selected  an  early 
hour  in  the  morning,  to  pay  her  respects  in 
Curzon  Street;  and  presented  herself  before 
him,  looking  as  pretty  and  demure  as  ever,  and 
dressed  in  the  same  style  of  semi-quaker  sim- 
plicity, in  which  he  had  first  seen  her  at  the 
library ;  the  only  difference  being,  that  a  sober- 
coloured  parasol  si^pplied  the  place  of  the  little 
marketing  basket,  which  she  then  carried. 

She  was  received  with  even  more  cordiality 
and  kindness  than  her  brother-in-law  had 
been.  ^'  He  was  so  happy  to  see  her;  and  so 
yery  glad  that  she  was  quite  well.  Was  she 
quite  sure  that  she  had  breakfasted?  Wouldn't 
she  take  a  single  cup  of  coffee? — a  little,  little 
bit  of  orange  marmalade?'  and  then,  followed 
all  about  liberal  intentions — ^man  of  honour, 
and  acting  like  a  gentleman, — Messrs.  Floscott 
and  Turner's  exact  address,  22,  Gray's  Inn 
Square,  up  two  pair  of  stairs,  door  to  the 
right : — ^remarkably  honourable  men ; — and  a 
pressing  request  to  her,  to  go  to  them  at  once ; — 
sure  she  would  be  satisfied  with  them, — quite ; — 
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and  hoped  she  would  call  upon  him  again, 
very  soon,  and  let  everything  be  settled." 

All  this  was  lisped  out  with  great  rapidity, 
and  in  an  overacted  style  of  prompt  int^rity ; 
just  as  if  he  had  been  talking  of  a  contested 
contract  for  cloves  and  ginger;  but,  without  a 
single  word  in  allusion  to  recent  events. 

Mrs.  Kitty  listened  very  patiently.  '^  No, 
Mr.  Allnutt;  it  wont  do!  Oh!  I  know  all 
about  Gray's  Inn,  and  those  attorneys ! — but  I 
hate  law  and  lawyers;  and  I  wont  go  near 
them.     No,  Mr.  Allnutt,  all  that  wont  do !" 

'^  But,  my  dear  ma'am,  what  can  I  do 
more? — man  of  honour,  and  a  gentleman; — 
and '' 

'^  Pay  me  my  money,  Mr«  Allnutt.  I  must 
have  it;  and  I  will  have  it:  and  I  know  very 
well  that  I  shall  have  it!** 

^^  Impothible,  my  dear  ma'am,  quite  im- 
pothible ! — Messrs.  Flothcott  and " 

^^  Mess9*s.  Fhscottl  indeed!"  said  Eitty, 
contemptuously :  ^^  do  you  think  that  I  am  to 
be  caught  by  that  nonsense?  You  had  better 
pay  me,  Mr.  Allnutt,  at  once ! — Ton  know  you 
must." 
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''  What,  all  ?"  lisped  out  Allnutt,  daunted 
and  thrown  off  his  guard  hy  her  inflexible 
steadiness. 

^^  Yes ;  all — every  pennt/j  Mr.  Allnutt/'  said 
Kitty,  looking  up  in  his  face  with  a  steady 
smile :  ^^  I  know  I  shall  have  it.'' 

The  only  possible  time  at  which  a  pretty 
woman  can  look  ugly,  is  when  she  has  got  the 
erysipelas,  or  is  dunning  you  for  money. 
Allnutt  knew  this ;  and  therefore  ventured  to 
look  Mrs.  Kitty  full  in  the  face,  as  he  again 
recommended  an  inmiediate  visit  to  Gray's 
Inn:  but,  in  spite  of  the  largeness  of  her 
demand,  there  was  something  in  the  glance  of 
that  quick,  bright  grey  eye,  which  troubled 
him :  and  he  blushed,  and  hemmed,  and  looked 
down,  and  muttered  some  scarcely  audible 
lispings,  about  '^  the  integrity  of  his  at< 
torneys." 

There  is  no  eloquence  in  the  world  which 
can  match  that  of  a  reaUy  dever  pretty 
woman.  Tet,  prone  as  the  dear  creatures  all 
are  to  talk,  irresistible  as  they  know  their 
reasonings  to  be, — ^more  and  more  irresistible 
with  every  added  sentence, — still,  at  the  fitting 

VOL.  III.  X 
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moment,  they  can  resign,  and  apparent 
without  an  effort,  all  the  advantages  of  this, 
their  own  peculiar  weapon;  and  narrow  down 
an  entire  oration  into  half-a^lozen  words, 
skilfully  reiterated.  This  perfection  of  oratory 
is  all  their  own. 

^^  Mr.  Allnutt,  /  wiU  have  my  money T 
repeated  Mrs.  Kitty,  in  a  firm  voice,  but  so 
soft,  so  low,  so  gentle,  as  scarcely  to  be  heard. 
Yet  Allnutt  did  hear  it,  and  trembled  as  he 
heard.  Still  it  was  a  money  question; — to 
yield  it  was  contrary  to  his  very  nature :  and, 
buttoning  up  his  pantaloon  pockets,  which, 
with  city  men,  is  a  sort  of  telegraphic  an- 
nouncement of  a  determination  not  to  pay,  he 
murmured  out,  in  a  voice  much  louder,  but 
not  one  tenth  part  as  firm,  '^  22,  Gray's  Inn, 
my  dear  ma'am; — Messrs. " 

'^  No !  Mr.  Allnutt,  I  wont  go  near  them, 
or  their  nasty  offices  either !  I'll  have  nothing 
to  do  with  anybody  but  you.  But,  if  you 
please,  I  must  and  will  have  my  money. 
Yesj  I  mustP^  and  as  she  spoke,  she  com- 
posedly cast  down  her  eyes,  and  occupied 
herself  in  arranging  with  the  point  of  her 
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parasol  the  rosette  upon  her  neatly-fitting 
slipper,  which,  to  facilitate  the  operation,  was 
projected  rather  ftirther  than  wonld  otherwise 
have  been  necessary. 

^^  Dence  take  that  silk  stocking !"  muttered 
Allnutt  to  himsetfy  as  he  looked  at  the  pretty 
little  foot,  with  its  high  instep,  no  longer 
obscured  in  vulgar  cotton.  "  Dear  me !  dear 
me!  what  am  I  to  do?  Fifteen  hundred 
pounds!  impossible f — Very  sorry  indeed, 
Mrs.  Kitty,"  he  said,  in  as  business-like  a 
tone  as  he  could  assume,  "but  I  have  put 
the  business  entirely  into  Messrs.  Floscott 
and '' 

^^  Messrs.  Floscott  T^  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Kitty,  indignantly;  and  then,  with  one  of 
those  sudden  changes  of  tone  and  manner, 
which  work  such  wonders,  she  added,  in  a 
heart-broken,  hysterical  accent,  "Oh!  Mr. 
Allnutt,  that  you  could  ever  have  served 
me  so !"  and  the  ready  tears  trickled  down  her 
cheeks. 

Allnutt  felt  his  danger ;  but  he  made  one  more 
effort.  "  Very  sorry  indeed,  my  dear  ma'am, 
vert/  sorry;  but  it  really  can't  be  helped. 

x2 
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moment,  ^  can  resign,  uid  ^^nnd; 
vithont  iQ  effort,  lU  the  idmtagee  of  iMi, 
their  okh  pecnliir  weapoa;  and  nanvr  den 
an  endre  ondco  into  )utf-&-doien  worai, 
skSM?  reiterated.  ThispeifectioiK^Qiitq 
is  iD  fieir  own. 

-Mr.  ADmitt,  i  wiU  have  mjr  Mong'.^ 
ifpciud  Mn.  Kitty,  in  a  firm  ToiK,  tut » 
ift.  so  low,  so  gentle,  u  scarcely  to  be  Iwri 
Yet  ADnntt  did  iuv  it,  and  tremUed  u  h 
bori  StiD  it  WM  a  money  qnestiiHirS 
jieid  it  was  ccotrary  to  his  very  natorc:  ui 
buttoning  nf  hifl  pantaloon  pociets,  wUi. 
witli  city  inen,  is  a  sort  of  telegraphic  «■ 
Doancaiwit  of  a  ifeterminadon  not  to  pij,  k 
nmnDBred  ont,  in  a  mce  much  londtr,  to 
not  owtfflth part  ae  firm,  "22,  Graj'slnt- 

my  dear  ma'am;— Mbbs. " 

"Uo!  Mr,  ADnntt,  I  wont  go  near  to 
ortheirDastyoicaieither!  HI  have  notliis?  J 
to  do  with  anybody  bat  yon.    Bnt,ifj« 
j,^,^  I  mstand  wSl  iare  my  999- 
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It  can't,  indeed !    But  pray  don't  cry ! — ^pray 
don't!" 

Kitty  sighed,  shook  her  head,  and  looked 
up:  their  eyes  met;  and  the  ohedient  tears 
again  came  at  the  exact  moment  when  they 
were  most  effective.  The  city  bargainer,  with 
a  sigh^  resigned  the  contest. 

Drawing  his  chair  close  to  hers,  he  took  her 
passive  hand  in  his,  looked  her  full  in  the  fSace, 
and  laughed  a  long-continued,  agitated,  little 
laugh.  She  smiled  amidst  her  tears  ;  it  was 
a  smile  of  resignation :  he  kissed  off  the  largest 
tear ; — she  smUed  again :  this  time  it  was  a 
smile  of  forgiving  tenderness. 

He, — ^but  why  dwell  on  details  of  which 
any  boarding-school  girl,  twelve  years  old^ 

could  have  predicted  the  result? In  less 

than  one  month  Mrs.  Kitty  Simpson  had 
become  Mrs.  Simon  Cummings  AUnutt;  and 
in  less  than  two,  the  ambitious  citizen,  tamed 
down  into  his  original  propriety,  had  re- 
established himself  at  Clapham  ;  not  indeed 
in  his  former  vUla,  but  in  one  twice  as  large, 
with  two  drawing-rooms  instead  of  one,  and 
<Louble  the  number  of  park  gates  and  gravel 
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walks :  those  walks  were  now,  however,  trodden 
by  wiser  steps ;  and  the  oratorical  musings  in 
which  their  owner  still  occasionally  indulged 
never  ranged  westward  of  Temple  Bar. 


310  LADT  GEGILU  FARSSNCOUKT. 


CONCLUSION. 


It  is  the  modem  fashion  to  let  down  the 
green  curtain  so  suddenly,  that  nothing  but  a 
rush  to  the  side  lamps  can  save  the  hero  and 
heroine  from  having  their  skulls  fitu^tured. 
There  is  a  laudable  economy  of  time  in  this; 
but  we  have  a  foolish  clinging  to  the  business- 
like matter-of-fact  catalogues  of  the  Minerva 
Press. 

Be  it  known  then,  that  of  the  several  per- 
sonages who  have  figured  in  these  pages,  all 
the  good  ones  ^  lived  long  and  were  very  happy/ 
and  nearly  all  the  bad  ones  did  quite  the 
reverse. 

Mr.  Danvers  was  one  of  the  few  exceptions. 
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He  married  prudently^  went  up  to  London, 
took  a  chapel  near  Holbom  and  prospered. 
As  his  eloquence  and  white  hands  became 
celebrated,  he  stole  gradually  westward ;  until 
at  last  he  settled  down  in  the  very  focus  of 
contrite  Countesses  and  antiquated  Lords  of 
the  Bed-chamber. 

Poor  Gubbins  was  less  fortunate.  He,  a 
second  time,  got  entangled  in  l^al  difficulties ; 
and  the  last  years  of  his  ministration  were 
spent  in  the  Australian  Colonies. 

Horseley  struggled  on  to  the  last,  opposing 
long  bills  by  longer,  and  clinging  to  his 
violoncello  with  increased  affection,  as  his 
difficulties  augmented.  For  some  time  his 
friend  Doctor  Maplecroft  laboured  assiduously 
to  undermine  his  domestic  felicity;  but  this 
he  did  so  cautiously  as  to  arouse  neither 
Horseley's  snspicions  nor  the  resentment  of 
bis  opaque*witted  wife.  In  an  unguarded 
moment,  however,  when  the  perplexed  matron 
was  confiding  to  him  some  of  her  domestic 
calamities,  he  ventured  to  imprint  a  kiss  on 
her  rosy  cheek:  upon  which  the  good  dame 
all  at  once  discovered  what  had  been  going 
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on,  boxed  his  eturs  tremendously,  and  roared 
for  her  husband;  who  forthwith  kicked  him 
down  stairs. 

This  accident  detrimented  the  doctor's  prac- 
tice sadly;  and  another  sinister  occnrr^oe 
rained  it.  Like  many  other  knaves,  he  fell  a 
victim  to  his  own  toils;  his  pupil,  Miss  Gab* 
bins,  proving  the  abler  plotter  of  the  two,  and 
playing  her  cards  so  adroitly  as  in  a  few  monthB 
to  convince  him  of  the  necessity  of  elevating 
her  to  the  rank  of  Mrs*  Maplecroft.  All  bis 
female  patients  took  fire  at  this ;  and  change 
of  locality  became  imperatively  necessary. 
Accordingly,  he  went  abroad,  resolved  to  make 
the  most  of  his  wife's  ecstasies  and  contortions; 
and  so  well  did  they  succeed,  that  honours 
were  showered  down  upon  them  by  German 
potentates  without  number;  and  the  Count 
and  Countess  von  Maplecrof  at  one  period 
ranked  high  among  Mesmeric  luminaries. 

Mrs.  Circles  died  a  widow,  entirely  owing 
to  the  remissness  of  Colonel  Burford;  who, 
although  very  kindly  disposed  towards  the 
^ood  lady,  could  never  make  up  his  mind  to 
exchange  the  freedom  oi  his  rodkeiy  bungalow, 
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for  the  splendid  thraldom  of  the  Grange.  The 
good  lady  felt  this  neglect  the  more,  because 
her  darling  son  very  shortly  ran  off  with  pretty 
Fanny  Jones. 

Mr.  Paulinas  Pringle  lived  and  died  a  good- 
hearted,  happy,  little  old  bachelor :  the  only 
serious  misfortune  of  his  life  being  the  gradual 
enlargement  of  the  integuments  of  his  darling 
knees ;  and  his  greatest  happiness  the  uninter- 
rupted insertion  of  fugitive  verses  in  the 
'*  Gentleman's  Magazine."  All  of  these  were 
more  or  less  amatory ;  and  most  of  them  had 
some  allusion  to  ^^  the  fair  Emma  of  the  West," 
as  even  to  his  dying  day  he  still,  not  in  poetry 
only,  but  in  his  secret  heart,  denominated  his 
honoured  friend,  Mrs.  Trevellyan.  He  was 
much  in  the  habit  of  alluding  in  conversation 
to  young  Circles:  and  as  he  never  did  so 
without  using  the  term  ^^  poor  Tubbs !"  many 
persons  were  led  to  suppose  that  the  hostile 
encounter  between  them  had  terminated  fatally. 

AUnutt  and  his  sharp-witted  wife  got  on 
vastly  well  together ;  and  were  soon  surrounded 
by  half-a-dozen  embryo  common-council  men. 
Mrs.  Kitty  made  a  capital  wife, — a  fraction 
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too  abfiolate,  perhaps;  bat  so  are  all  the  verjr 
best — and  under  her  dominion  l&non  grew  £bk^ 
sleek  and  contented.  Never  again  was  he 
lured  by  an  unwise  ambition  to  desert  the  city ; 
and  although  he  did  not  absolutely  resume 
business,  or  again  sit  at  the  top  of  a  mahogany 
tower  surrounded  by  bahistrades ;  yet  few  days 
passed  during  which  he  did  not  volunteer  a 
visit  to  the  Exchange;  where,  dabbling  in 
small  slices  of  loans  and  fimcy  investments^  he 
whiled  away  his  time  to  some  profit.  He 
«made  a  man''  of  Mr.  Tomkins;  who  to  his 
dying  day,  reckoned  as  the  greatest  j^ece  of 
good  fortune  which  had  ever  befallen  him,  that, 
— ^thanks  to  Mrs.  Kitty, — the  legal  proceed- 
ings, which  he  instituted  on  the  Wednesday, 
were  quashed  on  the  Saturday. 

It  were  needless  to  tell  how  prudent  Trevel* 
lyan  became,  how  hard  he  studied,  and  how 
much  sooner  he  mastered  all  the  intricacies  of 
the  law  than  any  man,  however  vidently  in 
love,  had  ever  done  before; — ^how  crften  his 
leading  counsel  were  taken  suddenly  ill;  and 
how  invariably  he  gained  all  the  causes  which 
they  must  have  lost; — how  soon  Lord 
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sagacious  grey  eye  fixed  upon  the  young  bar- 
rister as  a  future  judge;  or  how  close  was  the 
friendship  between  him  and  the  Earl  of  Far- 
renoourt.  These  were  all  matters  of  course; 
and  so  was  also  the  obliging  manner  in  which, 
in  due  succession,  all  his  sickly  first  cousins 
died  off  out  of  the  way. 

To  do  more  than  enumerate  such  facts  were 
superfluous.  It  is  important,  however,  to 
state,  that  the  impression  produced  at  St. 
James's  on  the  presentation  of  Lady  Trevd- 
lyan'was  absolutely  unprecedented:  and  that 
now,  although  surrounded  by  a  dozen  children, 
she  is  not  only  one  of  the  handsomest  women 
in  England,  but  is  admitted  to  be  so  even  by 
ladies  of  her  own  age. 

Lady  Cecilia  is  still  alive:  and  the  age  she 
has  attained  was  probably  never  before  reached 
by  any  one  who  indulged  so  freely  in  medical 
advice  as  she  did  for  many  years.  She  has 
never  quitted  Llandilovan:  but  by  degrees 
the  steward's  house  has  expanded  into  a  sightly 
vUla;  where  she  is  surrounded  by  a  crowd  of 
young  Farrencourts  and  still  younger  Trevel- 
lyans ;  her  gentle  and  affectionate  disposition, 
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and  her  simple-mindedness  rendering  her  the 
idol  of  them  all.  For  some  years  past,  old 
age  has  circumscribed  the  sphere  of  her  enjoy- 
ments ;  and  her  mental  faculties  have  a  good 
deal  given  way. 

Hence,  probably,  it  is,  that  she  has  taken 
peculiar  interest  in  the  papistical  vagaries  of 
Oxford ;  and,  to  her  nephew's  great  annoyance, 
was  in  the  habit  of  writing  complimentary 

letters  to  Dr. and  Messrs and 

,  on    the    appearance  of  each  new 

*^  Tract  for  the  Times/^  Indeed,  it  has  been 
•confidently  asserted  that  some  of  the  minor 
Theological  Articles  in  the  ^^  British  Critic** 
were  from  her  pen:  but  the  report  has  never 
been  traced  to  any  authentic  source;  and  ne 
l)elieve  that  it  rests  entirely  on  the  internal 
evidence. 
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NOW  READY,  AT  ALL  THE  LIBRARIES, 
In  3  ToU.,  poft  8to, 

A  THIRD  EDITION   OF   "CONINGSBY; 

OB, 

THE  NEW  GENERATION/' 

By  B.  DISRAELI,  Esq^  HP. 

**  The  umoonoemeDt  of  a  new  norel,  by  the  able*aiitiior  of  '  Vmia 
Qrer,'  would  be  sufficient  to  Awaken  the  eager  expeetatioBa  of  thoae  who  km 
liyeiy  sketches  of  society  and  brilliant  dcicriptions  of  '  feast  aad  baD.'  te 
*  Coningsby'  will  attract  additional  aad  gimver  inteiest  froaa  Uk  imiihrf 
idea  that  he  expounds  the  opinions  of '  Young  Eni^bnd.'  The  «lo^  viB^ 
Ibnnd  replete  with  interest.— Tuaet. 

**  In  whaterer  point  of  view  we  examine  this  woik  it  coonuuids  aaiiizid 
admiration.    It  is  admirable  as  a  noyel  of  real  lifr — as  a  pictmv  of  bf^ 
society— as  an  expontion  of  political  parties  and  prineaplM — as  a  gsfierr  d 
liying  portraits.    In  each  of  these  aspects  it  exhibits  great  talent — bat  it  is 
in  its  rare  comlnnation  of  them  all  that  it  deaerres  the  highest  fnise. 
Many  of  the  characters  are  portruts  which  no  person  acqnahitH  w&  thi 
circles  in  which  the  originals  more,  can  fail  to  detect    Lord  Moamos± 
and  his  creature,  Mr.  Rigby,  who  writes  slashing  articles  in  the  Beriev— 
Milbank,  the  Cotton  Lord — Sidonia,  the  great  Jew  capitaHst  who  hoUs  tO 
the  Courts  of  Europe  in  his  check*book— Henry  Sidney,  BndiuBnt,  Ycre, 
the  companions  of  Coninnby  at  Eton — ^Ludan  Gay,  the  mimie  aad  table 
wit— HDone  dT  them  can  be  mistaken.     There  are  also  paaaages  of  higb 
poetical  beauty  in  this  novel.    The  lore  of  Cooingsby  fyr  Edith  is  fioll  cf 
padios  and  frah-heartedness.    The  recommendation  of  such  a  noTel  to  osr 
readers  would  be  a  work  of  supererogation.    Everybody  will  read  xL--Cbvf 
JountaL 


COLBURN'S  STANDARD  NOVELS. 

Elegantly  bound  in  Sixteen  Volumes, 
l/Tith  Portndts  of  the  Authors,  and  other  lUnstratiotts,  ^ce  4l  16l, 

Or  any  one  wo9^  separately  for  6«. 

CoKTBMTS :— Mr.  Ward's  Tremaine — Mr.  Hook's  Gumey  Married,  asd 
Sayings  and  Doings ;  first,  second,  aad  third  series^  containing  ten  stories 
— Sir  £.  L.  Bnlwer*s  Pelham,  Disowned,  and  Derereux— Captam  BUrryat's 
Frank  Mildmay — Mr.  James's  Richelieu — Mr.  Horace  Smith's  BrambletTe 
House,  and  Zillah— Lady  Morgan's  O'Donnel,  and  Florence  Macanhy-> 
Mr.  Lister's  Granby — and  Mr.  Gleig's  Chelsea  Pensioners. 

'*  Colbnm's  Modem  Novels  present  a  series  of  thoee  woriu  of  fiction  tha: 
have  most  tended,  with  the  writings  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  to  derate  this  dt- 
acription  of  literature.  This  publication  presents  a  coooentiation  of  iznagi- 
nadve  genius."— -G/o^. 

HENRY    COLBUBN,    PUBLISHER, 

13,   GREAT   MARLBOROUGH  STREET. 

'    \*  Orders  reeeired  by  every  Bodtseller  throughout  the  KingdoBL 


